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nE SPIDER AND THE IT; 


The Carric belabouring a poor CounTay Poet. 


1 Herne ! bole verſes can theſe be? 
| | Some clown's become a poet: 
| The rhyme-debaſing foo), I ſee, 
Is not aſham'd to ſhow | . 
1.5 Mr. Scribbler—if you pleaſe 
0 (I know thy breeding well) 


5 It to baſtard rhymes lie theſe 
* FT 20 Pigs their * ſwell? 
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POEMS ON 


No doubt, you frequently reſort. 

Among the briſtly throng, _ 

And make them dance about their court, 
Enraptur'd with thy ſong. 


| Thus far indeed 'tis well enough, 
Nor ſhould you go from thence, 
Or ver expole thy paltry ſtuff 
Io men, to men of ſenſe, 


Thovgh. Addiſon and Pope diſplay 
Their talents to our view; 

Men of ſuperior genius they, W : 
And not ſuch clowns as you” @— 3 


On Pegaſus, you climb their road ; 
But, ſhould Apollo frown, 

Unus'd to ſuch a clumſy load, 

— He'll gladly hurl you down. 


Then try to cure thy ſcribbling itch, 
Bid thy high ſpirit bow: 

T bou'rt fitter far to hedge or ditch, 
Or toil behind a Pong. 


THE REPLY, 105 


Pk AY, Mr. Critic, have you, adobe, 

did all your venom ſpit? 
+ Uniaterrupted, elle, go ON, 

= And Lal: attentive lit, 
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My warts, to your exalted raſte, 
It leems, gives great offence; _ 
You ſay, it mult be mean and baſe 
To every man of ſenſe. 3 


1 anſwer, It is very true,— | : 
And truth "II ne'er diſown; 

But then ſuch delicates as you 
May let them quite alone. 


—— Vcc 


My grov'ling taſte is fond of rhyme? J 
And all that I intend, 

Is, to improve my vacant time, 
And gratify a friend. 


Should anger riſe within his brealt, 
Then left forbear to write; 
1 And buſh th' offending Muſe to reſt, 
= Or keep her out of ſight. 9 

et ſtill III often get alone, 
And ſend my thoughts abore :; 
To taſte the joy that's only knoõ wn 
Tenne ane Hin 0 %,/ꝙ0chu 1 ta, 


7 Him will I ſerve with all my pow Ms 
© Though you in judgment ſit; 
| And thus employ my leiſure hours, 

| We en $ as your Kink fit, 
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IMPORTANT ENQUIRIES: 


WHAT AM 1 AM 12 - = 
V WHERE HAVE I BEEN {—AND, nik 
Au I GOING? * 


„ Creature forn'd by pow'r and ſkill divine: 
7 An heavenly Artiſt built this frame of mine: 


2 Th' eternal Mind firſt dre the wond'rous plan, 
And then his ſovereign Fiat made the man. 
Hine breath'd,—and bid the wheels of motion 
1 roll, 1 1 
And 3 ain my, bott a conſcious ſoul; 
His goodneſs did his ſoul with pow'rs endow, 


To know its God, and love and ſerve him now. 
His offspring tis, with whom my ſoul I truſt, 
Tho this your fleſh claims kindred with the 
«oY 
This conſid'ration ſhould ambition kill; 
Let there's a thought far more diſtreſſing (till, 
Bin, that vile cine: lives within my breaſt, 
Iis this reflection blackens all the reſt. 
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. Where nobleſt objects captivate the ſight; 


Whoſe fruits nectareous make their branch, 1 


And all conſpire to lead the foul to God. 
My great grandſire was once thy highly bleits ; 
Adam, while innocent, theſe joys poſſeſt: 5 2 1 4 
No cares or ſorrous could cke . 
Nor clouds &er hide his Maker's ſmiling face: 1 


. And converſe with his creature as a friend ; ; 
Sweet contemplations did his thoughts employ, I; 
How vaſt his bliſs, HOWE: wond rous was 5 his 4 


One prohibition God 0 alone, — 1 
Forbear this tree the reſt are all LOW - 


But the poor man would gratify his taſte, 


To ſtop the guſhing tear 1 ſcarce know how, 3» 


. Such all have found it—ſuch 1 it is to me. 
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VAR ov 8 SUB 7 ECTS, 15 
WHERE AM 12 / 
NOT i in an Eden of ſupreme delight, 


Where ſtreams of living waters gently: flow, 4 
I 4 1 
And trees of life in ſacred order grow. 


nod, 


theplace,. 


The great Jehovah us'd to condeſcend, 


Joy ! 


| TINY own. Wd 9 5 | * f 
This teſt of your tl [ chat — 
And death's the conſequence, if you refuſe. | 


„ 


And chang'd his Eden for this howling waſte. 


Nor help exclaiming, vs Adam, where . . 
i thou F753 1 
Sad thine exchange. to quit celeſtia] bin 79 


For ſuch a howling wilderneſs as this rac 


A ſtate where troubles in abundance be, Y 


B 3. WHERE 
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WHERE 1A 1 ren? 


Trav'ling with labour on from ſtage to age, 
Taro childhood, manhood, and a riper age 6 
Not long ago 1 hung upon the breaſt.— 
When the fond parent ſooth'd her babe to reſt; 


| {. With pleaſure ſhe beheld her offspring grow, 


 - 


And taught the waddling infant how to go— 
Great her ſolicitude ;—her care how kind! 
Sure it was God that thus her heart inclin'd ; 
Gop, who ten thouſand other gifts beftow'd, 
Ete I could tell from whom yy comforts 
oe ono BOW dc 
Oft have I totter'd. on deſtru&tion $ brink; 
' He interpos'd, nor ſuffer'd me to ſink; . 
Heal'd my diſeaſes, — and prolong'd my breath, 
And pluck'd the victim from the jaws of death: 
His goodnels led me all the way I came, 
*T'is by his grace I now am what Jam; 
Iuet, notwithſtanding all, alas I've been 
5 Te 00 much a ſlave to that vile tyrant Sin! 


— — oo 
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INTO Eternity, that boundleſs ſea, 
Faſt as the ſtream of time can glide away. 
*0 thou Erern! ty !--thou awful found, }_ 
Thou ſhoreleſs ocean, and thou deep pro- i 
FS, town 1-- > 
"Milt thine infinitude my choughr are 4 
, drown'd, | J 
Com- 


VARIOUS SUBJECTS, * T1 
Compar'd with thee, how ſcanty time bee en "a 
How mere a nothing are our ſev'nty years! 
Yet for this ſhort duration I've no leaſe;, 
Tenant at will, to quit when God ſhall pleaſe. 
Howe'er protracted, life is but a ſpan ;— 
Short the exiſtence of the,oldeſt man. E 
A few days more, and I muſt lay my head 
Within the clay cold caverns of the dead. 1 
Ihe foul, diſlodg'd, appears before its God, i 
Whole final ſentence fixes its abo dee 
In heav'ns high bliſs it ſoars, or ſinks to Hell, . 
And there it mult for ever, ever dwell, 


A CONSEQUENT $011L0Qv9%, 


FIR is it tho, my butt ? is all this true! ? — 
What! Am I mortal, yet immortal tool! 
Muſt this frail fleſh to worms a banquet give, 
And muſt my ſoul thro? endleſs ages live, 
= High in ſalvation and the climes of ws 
Or fink deſpairing in the dread abyſs ? 
Will dire diſeaſe foon cut, or ace untie 
The thread of life, and ſuffer me to die:? 5 
Die once for all, no more to live again? 
Yes—This is certain, tho' uncertain 92 
Whicher, my ſoul, ah whither wilt thou flee, 
When death from this material ſets thee free 1 
Is heav'n thy right by nature, and by birth, A 
And wilt thou claim it when thou leav'ſt this <1 


earth; 
R 4 
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Claim, as thy due, in Paradiſe a ſhare, 
Or plead thy merits for admiſſion there ? 


Deteſted thought ! what can a creature boaſt, 
Who ought to tremble at his merits moſt : 


My merits do my heart with anguiſh fill, 
By nature vile, by practice viler itil] : 
Reflection opens every bleeding wound, 


And creature-aids are inſufficient found. 

| Hath Gilead no relief againſt deſpair? 

Is there no balm, no great phyſician thee 3 
Bleſſed be God, there is.— There is a name 

At once can baniſh ſorrow, fear, and ſhame : 


Reviving beams are ſcen in Jeſu's face, 


| Whole power is no leſs wond'rous than his 


grace : 


On wings of love the Incarnate God came b 


down, . 


' To raiſe unworthy ak to a crown 


Free from pollution, here he liv'd for us, 


And by his death repeal'd the dreadful curſe. 
Ile lives again—and ſinners fix their hope 
U pon that arm which bears all nature up 
My faith ſhall lift her eyes that hand to fee, 


Which bled for creatures mean and vile as me. 


All my own works I'H count but n and 
droſs; . 


en end e his croſs, 


But ſay, dear Jeſus, charmer of my ſoul, 
Say thou art mine, and all my fears controdl : 


Say thou art mine, and baniſh all diſtruſt, 
And then J uy bid atflictions do their worſt. 
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Say thou art mine, and death ſhall loſe his 


1 5 ſting, | 

And,'midfil diſſolving groans, my lips mall ſing 
Thoſe animating ſounds, that chearing word 
Shall ſuch delight, ſuch ſacred peace afford, 
© As nothing earthly gives or can deſtroy, 

WW The ſoul's calm ſwalfüne, ind the beart-felt. Joy. 


ON THE BIRTH OF A CHILD». 


Sincr Pin bos roſe to gu che morn, 
And chaſe the gloom. away, 

Another young immortal's born, 

A ſtranger's come to day. 


My ears attend its. plaintive Poan, has? 


How helpleſs there ic lies! 
A like unknowing and unknown. 
And vents itſelf in eres. 


What can the infant feel or fear, 
© [To give it ſuch diſtaſte? 

4 ls it unwilling to appear 

x I this. poor howling walte ? 


Ah, little ſtranger, didſt thou TRuY 
. What mis'rics J 
bs 17 paſſage through this world of wor, 1 
_ Ere thou malt reach the end: | 
B 5 | | Could't 
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And ſee the dangers thou mult paſs 


1 How would thy ſorrows. then increaſe, 5 


Thy growing anguiſh would not ceaſe 


He to whom l'll thee devote 


He hung upon the virgin's breaſt, 


Though he w1e God, Wieeranblctt, 


| Jeſus the Lord was born to ſave, 


% oe — * 7 4 
Ls es ay et es, one on oe rs 


| He roſe triumphant from the ove, 


There a bright crown. adorns his brow, 
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Huſh then, my. love, forbear thy cries, | 
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The winding maze ſurvey, 


Thro' each ſucceeding day 


And ſcarce admit relief? 


Till death conclude thy grief. 


Yet don't extend thy little throat, 
Nor thus thy cries renews 


Was once a child like vou. 


And in her arins was laid; 


Ere heav' n or earth was made. 


Jeſus was born to die; 


And then aſcended high. 


The conqu'ror reigns above: 
Sinners before his footſtool bow g 
And taſte his mac hleſs love. 


Let balmy ſleep compole : 


Jeſus, with pity in his eyes, 


Thy Wants and weaknefs knows. 42 4 87 1 


For 
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vVARTOUS SUB ert 7 1 
For thee I'll haſten to his ſear, | 
And beg his gracious care; 


Pl] ſpread thine intereſts at his feet, 
Nor doubt acceptance there. 
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Pardon and grace are his to give, 95 
4 Nor will he theſe deny : "I 
Thos bleſt, thou may'lt ſerenely live, 5 ; 
And thus ſecurely die. 


ON THE DEDICATION OF THAT CHILD ro GOD» 


Myr ſoul, I charge—T beg—I hope 
Thou wilt be ſerious thro' this day; 1 
As I mult give my offspring up ; 
To God in his appointed way. 
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Great | is the bus neſs now in band. 
Then bid all trifling thoughts adieu 

See there thy friends as witneſs ſtand, - 
And angels are ſpectators too. 


= © may my tendereſt bowels gern 5 
= Ocer the immortal's vaſt affairs 4 
= Bchold, my foul, with deep concern, © 
F he babe thy guilty i image bears. 
2 From Adam's old degenerate ſtock f 
ue little tendril muſt remove; 11 
And fix on Chriſt, th' eternal rocks. g 
Ere it can taſte its Maker's love. „ 


* Gn Fit 1 91.5 * 0 Nn ny N 1 "78 TY 1 N N F 19% N Ny ir i IP " vow / 


3 ———— — 


n 4 nnn . as row. 
— r * 4 


Wong 
0 neces tr ents ed ther RAE dt tht 


> _> —— —— — — 
ꝶ—?2wWw 2 — 
2 ane 7 


et ae SES — 


— 


Ml. 15 Or, if thou call it hence by death, 


Nature may thick this doctrine ſtrange, 


I can't effect the mighty change, 


Thou that from chaos dark and wild 


; Look down 1n pity on the child, 


From native guilt, Lord, ſet it fre, 


Compliant with thy kind command, 


M- the off ring at my hand, 


7d rather have n 


* A 


FI} be content, may I but ſee 


If thou thalt lengthen out its breath, 


1 pn of nog genres t ” 7 
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But grace admires the glorious plan: 


N 
3 


„„ 


But my almighty Saviour can. 
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The beauteous ſcenes around me drew, 
And re-create it all ane w. 
And make it thy peculiar care; 


O fill its heart with love to thee, 
And ſtamp thy bleſſed image there! 
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Here I the tender babe reſign , 


And make it wholly, ever thine. 


*Tis not for worldly pomp or ſtate 
That I thy ſuppliant now appear; is 

than great, EG, 

But cannot bear denial here. As 


If preſent good with holden be,” 5 RY 
And thou dry up the nether ſprings 3 


_ *Tis heir to far ſublimer things. 


PH try to bring it up for God; 


Tu bow lubmiſſive to thy rod, 8 
Without 
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Look down, dear Jeſus, from above, 


by W 


Without a murm'ring thought or word, 
And leave it in the Gilent duſt; 
Fully convinc'd thy ways, O Lord, 
Are kind and good, as well as juſt. 


The dear Emmanuel, when below, ; 
Took children up, and bleſt them too: 


VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 1 


Make mine the children of thy lave. 


If they thy ſaving bleſſings have, 
*Tis all- with earneſtneſs I crave; 
Then their removal I can bear, 


Or die, and leave them to thy . 


F aith triumphs o'er the parting pain, 
When we have hope to meet again 
In a far nobler ſtate. than this, 


To tafte conſummate, endleſs bliſs, 


For this may | prepare while here. 
There meet thoſe ſouls I hold ſo dear: 3 5 


They ſing redeeming grace, and 1 
Amen in e ever . 


on THE HARVEST. | 0 


Tur ba muſt bd and fow, 4 
E' er a rich harveſt he can ſhare; | | 
Nothing but weeds ſpontaneous grow, =. 
You our labour and our care. 
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"y With precious grain he ſtrews his field, 
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And leaves it there; in humble hope 


That God will bleſs his lands to yield 


A welbmatur'd and plenteous crop. 


Nor do his expectations fail, 
Where lately nought but clods were ſeen; "Toy 


Thick ranks of corn bedeck the vale, 
And cloath the hills with chearful oreen, 


He can't the ſpringing blade defend 


- When winter comes with dreadful roar ; 


"Wot nutrimental ſnows deſcend, 


And ſpread their ermine mantle 0 er. Fe 


When froſts congeal, and tempeſts blow, 


The corn thus check'd ſlrikes deeper root "7 
The ſlender ſtalks the ſtronger grow, 


To bear the precious load of fruit. 


Anon warm ſhow'rs refreſhment bring, 


And ſoon their kind effects appear; 


: Its length increaſes with the ſpring, 


And gives exiſtence to the ear. 


0 The warming ſun, the genial rain, 


That ſhines ing falls at God's een, 


| Conſolidate the tender grain, 


And ripen for the reaper's hand. 


| The pious farmer won't deny, 


But own the bleſſing from above, 
When heaps | in plenty round him lie, 
Sls bl with the hue chat miſers love. x 


Early 
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There the boar thiſtle rears his head, 


| But when repentance plougbs the ground, 


Their ſun may ſet behind a cloud, 


= Like as the corn beneath the ſnow, 


But, to our comfort, this we know, 


When friends forſake, and foes deride, : 


Reproach may. check our riſing pride, fo : 


VARIOUS: SUBJECTS. 

Early and late they ſweat and toil, 3,854 
To houle the neceſſary ſtore; .- ©! 
And ſhout as thoſe who ſhare the eil! 
When the fatiguing month is o 25 | 


But while the lab'rer” $ whale: concern 
Is drowning care in drink and mirth, 
Do thou, my ſoul, ſome le ſſon learn 
From the production of the earth. 


Like untill d acres overſpread, ? 
So does the finner's hcart appear; 


And noxious vices Houriſh here: . 


And the immortal leed is ſown, 
Faith with its genuine fruits are found, 
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And foon the pleaſing change i 18 known: 1 
Vet let not Chriſtians boaſt aloud, 3 
As if their conflicts all were paſt ; 208 


And long the darkſome winter laſt, 


Grace may beneath corruptions lie; 


The little ſpark ſhall never die. 


They may diſtreſs, but cannot Kill; 
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And make and keep us humble Kill. 4 
' Merci ies a 
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Jeſus, with thee my alt I truſt, 
Til thou ſhalt bid my ſoul ariſe; 
And the poor carcaſe, ſown in duſt, 


roOrMs 0 * 


| Mercies are ſanctify'd and ſweet, 
* ſanctify d he chaſtening rod; 
And Both conſpire to make us meet 
For heay*n, the garner of our God. 


Ar thy command fhall climb the flies: 


From all remaining drofs refin'd, 


And not ſuch cumb'rous clay as this; ; 


No more to clog th* immortal mind, 


But aid her longs, and ſhare her bliſs. 


2 found : 


Where wheat and weeds no more are mix d, 
Nor joys eclips'd by guilt or care; 

F; 2 Jeſus be my ſtation 8 

f To reap eternal harveſt there. 


pn BCA TING BELS WAZZAR's voo u. 


„ WVIII. . this «king as ;thunder-fruck 

. appear, 

WIT And *midit forbidden pleaſures ſhake for fur; 

 110/# Conſcieus of guilt, his vaunted courage falls; 
11/7 He ſees the hand, and reads the letter'd walls, 

| {||| Attends the import, hears the dreadfy] found, _ 

1 * Te haſt been weigh d, and thou aft want- 


"VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 17 
Thy doom is irreverſible— tis paſt ; 


In life, to gratity the paſſions was his care; 


But, O my foul, with folemn fear attend, 
Survey his life, and mark his wretched end; 


Z As thou would'ſt dread the latter, ſnun the firſt | 


For God, tho' merciful, is God the juſt. 

The all deciding day approaches near, 
When thou wilt thine eternal ſentence hear: 
How wilt thou ſtand the ſcrutinizing teſt ? 
Will duties do when guilt attends the beſt ? 


5 day 
= When thou could boldly go to God, and 
5 ſ; ay, 


= I've done the work, do thou the wages pay kJ 
Well may'ſt thou bluſh, my ſoul, and hang —— 


thine head, 

Thy virtues cannot clear thy guilty ſcore, 
bh avail, 

And what preponderate the lighter kale, 
What can atone for my atrocious guilt? 


E Thoſe guardian drops, and thoſe alone ſecure 


tin m merit fetches back che lifted beam; 3 


Thou hadlt thy day, and thou haſt had thy laſt. 


In death he ſunk, and I muſt leave him there. 


Canſt thou look back, and name the fingle * 


And thou muſt fink if thou haſt nothing more. 
Well may'ſt thou trembling aſk, what will 


a Nought but the blood the dying Jeſus ſpilt : 15 


His 
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E Thine own demerits thou haſt cauſe to dread 19 


From wrath to come, and make ſalvation ſure. 


When my own works ſhall vaniſh like adream, 15 
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That which by far outweighs the ſterling gold; 
Say bur *tis thine, and bid my heart dilate, 
Thoſe gentle ſounds will ſacred peace create, | 
And ſave me from this monarch's dreadful 


Wi. n alon woo have wn adde 
13 The boiſterous winds, the raging food, 


| _ for that world where all complaints 


hei, liberty, and drop their chain, 


th" The warrior, when viaorions made, 


* : ** 
een wy 4 $44 wv patyer wy 2 4 0 os TY f , TT * L 4 | 
i 1. N 1 ei . 8 1 5 ty 2 1 ay K WT 2 1 £2 Free N. 4 K ' 54 1 res * * * Wengen a +4 ay voor ye 8 


POEMS. ON. 


" Sin righteouſneſs adorns, and in 15 name 
My ſoul can go to juſtice with a claim: 
Juſtice itſelf will ſmile, and glory give, 
Tea crown a wretch that don't deſerve to live. 
Jeſus, in thee my raviſh'd eyes behold 
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; Defire their native ſhorez 
So does, at leaſt fo ſhould, the ſaints © 


And ſorrows are no more. 
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As pris 'ners gladly would obtain 
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And welcome their diſcharge; 4 
8 boly ſouls impatient pray _ 
10 quit their cumb'tous load of clay, 

And feel themſelves at large. 
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Ak gladly quits the field ; 
So Chriſtians wiſh that hour to e. A 
When they will more than conqu'rors s be, 
And. every foe ſhall yield, 
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The labꝰ'rer groans for ev'ning Fg . 
When he may lay his work _ | 
And take his wonted reſt ; 
So waits the weary ſoul to find 
That ſweet aſylum for his mind, 
Jelw 'sTeviving breaſt, 


1 N o lab'rer's work is ſo ſevere, 
No warrior's conqueſts coſt fo dear, 
No pris'ners chains fo itrong, 
As the poor Chriſtian's harder fate: 
No 55 a e are ſo | crouch 
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1, He ina hard wah y ev'ry * 

111 With foes without, and foes within; 
Nor here muſt ever think 

nts Of freedom from his foes or fears: 


This trying ſcene and vale of tears 
Reaches to Jordan's brink. 


x The ſweeteſt moments he enjoys - 
W Are not withaut their ſad alloy S, 
= Though Canaan be in view; 
Or the bleſt ſeaſons haſte away, 
The happy hour, the ſacred day, 
How ſhort, how ſeldom too 
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ink * Dries up his tears, and ſoothes bis grief, 
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5 When humble hope and Krong deſire 


POEMS ON 
'T he common woes of life he ſhares, | 
Feels many burthens, many cares. 
But theſe are not the whole: 
A lifeleſs pray'r, a languid frame, 
Fills him with ſorrow, grief, and ame, 
And overwhelms R 


- He ſees how vain his fond purſuits, 
How falſe his hopes that Canaan's fruits 
Could in this deſert grow; 
As well might he expect to meet 
In Ztna's flames a cool retreat, 
As hope for reſt below, 


Mixt are the pleaſures earth beſtows; 

The pricking thorn dwells near the roſe, 
And honey wears a ſting: 

bn flatt ring world's pretended joys 

Het to the ſoul but painted nn. 1 
Nor ſolid pleaſures bring. 


* fred" yields him ſweet relief, 


- Believingly ro ſay, 
1 ruffled foul, thyſelf comma.” 
This darkſome ſcene will ere long cloſe ; 
"I bright eternal day. | 


Wait but a little, thou wilt ſee 
How ſure the words of promiſe be : 
And O the vaſt delight, 
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112 full fruition ſhall expire, 
"And faith be ng d to acht 


Then, 


vARIOUSG $UBJECTS. 


Then farewel every doubt and fear, 
The heaving figh, the trickling tear, 
Shall there for ever ceaſe; 
Sin, that eternal ſource of pain, 
Shall never there admiſſion gain, 
Nor vex and break thy peace. 


There the dear object of thy love 

From thee will never more remove 
Nor thou from him depart: 

W juſt as the loadſtone draws the ſteel, 

W Thou his attractive grace ſhalt feel, 

5 To captivate thy heart. 
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1 Come then, my ſoul, bid time roll on 
Tin all the evening ſhades are gone, 
And that bright morning riſe, 


i And all the intermediate ſpace: 
For thy great change prepare apace, 
And ripen for the ſkies. | 


Hoy ever tedious be the road, 

Dare not to murmur at thy God, 

. Nor hard his treatment call; 

be longeit life is but a ſpan, 5 
Soon thou wilt reach fair Canaan's land, 
And one bleſt hour at his right hand 

b Will make amends for all. 5 
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HINTS To A naw MARRIED SISTER, 
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„ LET o. not my y age, 900 ate, 
ZBid alt her fears adieo 77 


| "Comforts there are in marry" life, TROY 
5 And there are eroſſes too. 


” a 
. cms — 4 8 — * 
— 7—· FH Err oo i ns Cres; eee r 


(Wit 

„ I do not wiſh to mar your mirth 
h With an ungrateful ſound; 
But pet remember, bliſs on earch 
LE No mortal ever found. | 


e Tour proſpects and your RON are : great, 

BY I 18 May God thoſe hopes fulfill! 

But you will find in every ſtate. | 5 
Some difficulties ſtil. „ 


Tze rite which lately join, your bands 
Cannot inſure content : 

63 Religion forms the ſtrongeſt bands, 

4 And love's the beſt cement. 


A friendſhip founder] on eſteem, h 
U .ife's batt' ring blaſts: — 5 

. will not vaniſh as a dream, 13 

of * And ſuch I hope is your” . 
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But yet God's daily bleſſing crave, 
Nor cruſt thy yourhful heart, 

You mult divine aſſiſtance have, 
ay, act a Prudent Part. 
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VARIOUS SUBJECTS. T2 
Though you have left a parent's wing, a _ 
Nor longer aſk his care; be! 


It is but ſeldom huſbands bring . _ 
A Iighter „„ ; 


They have their humours and their faults, / 
So mutable is man! 5 
Excuſe his foibles in thy thoughts, y 
And hide them if you can. 


No anger, no reſentment keep, 

55 Whatever is amiſs; 

| BY reconcild before you lleep, 
1 And ſeal it with a kiſs. 


= Or if there” s cauſe to reprehend, 
Do it with mild addreſs; © 
BW Remember he's thy deareſt friend, 
ve And love him ne er the leſs. By 


'Tis not the way, to ſcold at large, 
Whate'er proud reaſon boaſt; 
For thoſe their duty beſt diſcharge, 1 
. Who condeſcend the moſt. 


5 Mutual attempts to ſerve and hah 5 
1 Each other will endear; | 
Thus may you draw the yoke | with. caſe, 
5 Nor diſcord interfere. . 


Thus ee your tender paſſions bare 
. Yet better things purſue; _ 
Be heav' n the object op your hope, 
And lead him thither 00. / aL 
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Abd may the Lord your ways approve, 
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1 to the land of promig'd reſt, 


” 4 | Where * billows roll 'Þ 
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Since you en both reſign your breath, 

And God alone knows when; 

80 live that you may part at death, 
To meet with joy again. 


And grant you both a ſhare 
In his redeeming, ſaving love, 
And providential care. 


WITT ELY the awfol found 1 hear, 
Should ſenſual pleaſures mar; 

Some ſoul immortal's gone t' appear "Te 
At its Creatot's bar. — 

| There ſtripp'd of every falſe diſguiſe, 

It naked ſtands to view; 


Before thoſe penetrating eyes 
2-5 * ſee it thro? and thro”. 


TEES 


A title it can read, 
And Jeſu's lips pronounce it bleſt, 
It then is bleſt indeed. 


But ſhould the Judge with angry frowa 
Diſown the trembling ſoul, 
| And from his preſence doom it dips 


#0 the 


LI. 


WA | 


0 the keen anguiſh and diſtreſs, 
The horror and deſpair; 
No tongue can ever here expreſs, £ 
And only feel it there. 


of | My ſoul, attend the ſolemn call, 

$44 The admonition mind; _ 

0 | Soon thou muſt quit thine earthly all, 
2 | And leave it here behind. 

1 This hand muſt ſoon the pen eien 
7 This puiſe its motion loſe; 


Theſe eyes in dark neſs cloſe: 


Ws This tabernacle ſoon will bow, 

= And thou muſt quit thy cell ; 

8 My poor immortal, where wilt thou 
Thro' endleſs ages dwell? 


bt | Awhile T7 may maintain the ſtrife, 
5 But death will then ſubdue; 


End all thy comforts too? 


. "uh Go, curſed, from my fight 8) 
3 | or the dire conſequences bear, 5 
And ſink in endleſs night? 


55 2 


3 ; 
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Ia torment lift thine eyes? 
Or doſt thou hope for better chings, 
1 Fe do thy 7 ariſe? 


c 
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Fj Death ſoon will ſeal theſe lips of mine, 


E Shall that dread hour which ends my r 


E | Canſt thou that awful ſentence 3 4 


| Shatt thou, when death has cut the Arings, | | 
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POEMS ON 


By nature thou waſt born averſe, 
To God, and Chriſt, and Heav'n : 


Has ſovereign grace repeal' the curſe, 
And are thy fins orgiven ? 


| Haſt thou to him for refuge fled, 
Who only can ſecure 

From vengeance thine obnoxious head, 
And ſeal thy pardon ſure ? 


Tis not a cuſtomary round 

„ Of duties that will do; 

| The name of Chriſtian's with thee found, 
i | Haſt thou the pow'r too? 
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= $i Does Jeſus reign within thy breaſt ? 
ET! _- Has ſin its empire lot? 
" $18 Cant thou with every idol part, —_ 
Whatever pains 8 = 
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A Balaany s wiſh, a heartleſs groan, 

Will never heav? n obtain 
That man who lives to Chriſt alone, 
To him to die is gain. | 


O come, my ſoul, and be fincere, 755 
5 And build for heav'n aright; . 

Be that thy bus'neſs, hope, and care, 

And thy ſupreme delight. 


That ſolemn hour is haſt'ning on, | 
When I mutt die indeed; 
And when created joys are gone, 
Then thou wilt comforts need. 


Thy only hope for bliſs; 


Tien thouſand worlds will trifles ſeem, 


When once compar'd with this. 


* « Jeſus, dear Jeſus, thou doſt know, 


The thought doth joy afford; 


AF We join'd in cov'nant Jong „ 
And ſeal'd it at thy board. 


[hoſe ſweet memorials of thy grace, 
Thy bleeding dying love, 


Lead me to hope that from thy face 


I never ſhall remove. 


—_ Here may 1 live to thee, my E od, 


And chearful do thy will; 


If mercies draw not, may thy rod 


Drive me yet nearer ſtil]! 


T My doubts and ſcruples, Lord, delten, 


Prepare me well to die; 


May I thy ſummons hear with joy, 


Though cis a midnight cry. 


T With thy bright beams my ſoul attend, 

. 5 And chear the gloomy vale; 
© Appear my patron and my friend, 

Nor let my courage fall. 
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i 1 hen thy rich mercies I'll recount, 
N Thy boundleſs goodneſs ſing; 
rin the eee. ſoul ſhall mount 
NY On love's triumphant wing. 


Cc . 
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F Then none but Chriſt will be thy theme, 
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23. _ POEMS ON 
Then let an angel me convey 
Near to thy ſacred feet; 
There to enjoy an endleſs day, 
And feel my bliſs complete.“ 
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en HEARING A SERMON FROM THOSE WORDS, ** x 
8 DETERMINED NOT 10 KNOW ANY THING A 
% MONG YOU SAVE JESUS CHRIST, AND HIM 
. nuch, 1 | We: 


# How was I captivated with the found, 
While gen'ral approbation ſmil'd around; 
A plealing preacher, and a charming theme! 
Was I in heav'n, or did | only dream? 
Was it enthuliaſtic viſion? No. Ce 
Nor was it heav'n, but a taſte below, 
A deſert comfort, and a drop of joy, 
Divinely ſweet, but not without alloy. 
There thro? a glaſs could I the Saviour fee; 
Tho' dim the mirror, yet *twas heav'n to me. 
My ſoul reluctant left the little ſpot, 
But ſtill the reliſh is not quite forgot; 
The ſtrong ideas I ſhall long retain, 
And often wiſh to hear that voice again: 
But if another fifteen months muſt roll 
Ere Jeſus move his lips to feed my ſoul, 
Or if the pleaſure muſt no more be known, 
May other preachers make the theme their own! 
Great Paul had felt the doctrine of the croſs, 
And counted all things elſe but dung and 
| _ 5 . 
2 This 


VARIOUS SUB JECTS. 29 
This i is the loadſtone that attracts the ſteel z 
Till this conſtrain, finners will never feel : 
ZZ Tempeſtuous Sinai may alarm his fear, 
But Calv'ry draws the trembling creature near: 
Allur'd by love, he takes the gentle yoke, 
1 Who only fled from thunder, fire, and ſmoke. 
XZ ”Tis grace alone that thaws the frozen heart, 
And leads the choice to Mary's better part: 
Then, when the Saviour {ts enthron'd within, 
Ihe ſoul deteſts and bids farewel to ſin. 
In Jeſu's groans, with ſorrow it can view J_ 
Guilt in ſuch colours as it never knew; 
At once lament it, and forſake it too, 
But when thoſe preachers fill the ſacred place, 
Who ſeem quite ſtrangers to redeeming grace, 
] ſit beneath their lectures ſunk in grief, 
And paſs the tedious hour without relief. 
With human excellence their ſermons ſwell, 
A Heathen Socrates could preach as well; 
Cold dry morality is all their ſtore, 
A good old Levite would have tauglit us more. 
Such preachers and ſuch ſermons do, I doubt, 
But waſte our time, and tire our patience out: 
Thus it has been with me, and will, 1 tear, 
Too often be my lot while pinion'd here. 
Yet 'tis my comfort, there's a brighter ſcene, 
Waere Jeſus {iniles, nor clouds ſhall intervene; 
No joy leſs ſabbaths there are ever known, 
Nor languid frames extort the plaintive groan "IJ 
The beatific viſion fills the ſong, 
Without a promiſe or a preaghes” $ tongue. 5 
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| Ire God in mercy will! impart „ 

| His bleſſing from on high, „ 

My ſoul ſhall learn the ſacred art = #3 
Both how to live and die. 


© ron 8 0 N 5 A 
O may 1 ripen for this high delight, 5 
And, when prepar'd, Lord, change my faith | 
„ 9 
And let me bid this darkſome world good | = 
night! | } | | 5 
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IMPROVING A VISIT ro A DYING FRIEND, 


May life and death my thoughts employ, = 


Since both connected ftand; = 
To- day I life and health enjoy, 1 
But death is near at hand. 


My moments fly with winged ſpeed, 
Ho fleeting is my breath! 

*Tis then I only live indeed, 

When prepare for death. 


This mortal frame will ſoon decay, = 
O for a peaceful end! 5 


My ſoul ſhall one more viſit pay, | 


And aſk her dying friend, — 


What is the ſource of his delight 

Amiadſt the gloomy ſcene; 

How he can be in death's dark night 
So chearful, ſo ſerene | ? 


Can he appear before the Lord | 
But, with a ſmile upon his face, 


i Here my high hopes of heav'n are hung, 


Led by a promiſe, here I lean, 


Alas, my virtues are ſo mean, 


But here he ſuffer d groan'd—and dy's, 
is life my ſad defects ſupply'd, 


This calms the ſurges of my breaſt, 


A ſweet compoſure fills my mind, 


For, more than ever, now I find 


VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 
Does his unblemiſh'd life afford 
Subſtantial hopes of bliſs? 


With nothing more thaa this ? 


No—virtue has its proper place, 
Vet here he don't rely; 


Leads me to Calvary : 


And cries, with raptures on his tongue, 
Behold my Saviour's crols ! 


All elle is dung and droſs. 


And all deferts diſclaim : 


They ſcarce deſerve the name. 


Whom I can ne'er forget; 


His death paid all my debt. 


Here 1 have fx'd, and here I reſt, 
Nor ſhall my hopes be vain; 


And mitigates my pain. 


When Jeſus is in view; 


1 hat nothing elſe will do. 
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0 4 Come, 


„ us ON: 


Come, death, and ſpeed my laſt remove, 5 
For thou can't do no more; £3] 
Then fix me near the Man I love, "Mm 
The God whom I adore. — 
Tbeſe are the dying Chriſtian's | hopes, 1 
And theſe ſhall be my care TY 
My foul, forſake thy creature props, FA 
i For TI will anchor there, $ 
| 'Orbers may boaſt inherent ſtock, 
| Be thou, my God, my friend; = . 
| I fix on Chriſt, th' eternal rock, BY 


Nor doubt an happy end. 


LONGING TO JOIN THE WORSHIP OF HEAVEN: | 


WHEN SHALL I COME AND APPEAR BEFORE GoD? 


W HEN fhall I reach the world above, 

That dear eternal noon, 

Where every heart is fill'd with love, 
And every voice in tune! ? 


When ſhall the wonders grace hath wrought 
My raviſh'd foul employ; 
Without one vain or wand'ring thought 
Toi interrupt my Joy? 


Lord, when ſhall I avproach thy ſeat, 
Where ſolid pleaſures dwell; 
Pay my beſt homage at thy feet, 

0 thy rich wonders tell ? 


We; 
77% EF: 


In their ſeraphic lays; 


And try t advance thy praiſe? 


Alas, my worſhip here below 
Is hardly worth the name: 
Till thou peculiar aids beſtow, 


Can no long fervor keep; 
Il weary out my facred hours, 
E If not indulge to ſleep. 


I 0 yon devouter hill, 
There I ſhall worſhip with delight 
And ever-growing zeal. 


Haſten that ſabbath, O my God, 
Bid the fair morning rile ; 


Nor let me tire amidſt that road 
Which leads me to the ſkies. 
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Once object of delight, 
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VAR IOUS SUBJECTS. 
When ſhall I join the heav' oly throng 


Add my poor accents to their ov, - 


How languid is my flame 7 5 


My dull, inactive, mortal pow rs, 


But whe my ſoul ſhall take her flight 


= 4r10UsS PARENT LAMENTING OVER AWICEED ons, 


Where art thou fled ? what haſt thou done ? 
8 ane diſtracts me quite. 
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My hopes, like empty vapours, flee, 
Though with them loth to part; 
My tender bowels yearn tow'rds thee, 


And wilt thou break my heart! 4 


"0 this the fruit of all my care, 
Muſt ſorrows drown my eyes, 
To fee thee wage a dreadful war 


With the offended ſkies > 


Alas, alas ! unhappy youth! 
How ſhall I give thee up? 
Thy conduct and unerring truth 
Almoſt forbid my hope. 1 
© 


Might I not venture near the throne 
To lodge my burthens there ; 
I'd cloſe with one emphatic groan, 
And leave thee in n deſpair. 


5 But, O my God, let grace divine : 
Avert the heavy doom! 
Pity this prodigal of mine, 
And call the wand'rer home. 


Spe ik, Lord, and the great work ! 18 done, 


Thou need'ſt do nothing more; 
I ſhall again embrace my ſon, 
And heav'n thy love adore. 
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REFLECTIONS ON LUKE xi. 27. AND IT AME TO 

«© pASS, AS HE SPAKE THESE THINGS, A CER- 

«© TAIN WOMAN OF THE COMPANY LIFT UP HER 
% yOICE, AND SAID UNTO HIM, BLESSED IS THE _ 
5 WOMB THAT BARE Ee Kc. 


< - — = . "| — 

8 NS ERIE; 5 4232 ö — 9 F — * 
rr r : +. — * — 

— 2 4 — 2 2 WS DELL. # p - 


TX, 


= | Tavs heart a lips, with one accord, 
Expreſs this matron's pity; 

3 | Bleſt be the womb that bare my Lord, 
ä Happy the breaſts that nouriſh'd thee 1 
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„ True, ſaid her condeſcending Friend, 
But more divinely bleſt ate they 
Who to my doctrines well attend, 
And all my known commands "obey." 
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Yr My tool ; 5 Th this better part; 3 
5 Teſs, I long to be poſſeſt 
Of love to thee within my heart, 
And by my lip and life exprelt. 


Whatever ſtubborn Jews have ſaid, 
Who dar'd inſult thee to thy Rs; 3 

I feel how much I need thine aid. 
Thy pard'ning blood, and cleanſing grace. 
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. How dungeon-like chis earth would be 

F Without the blazing lamp of day! 
More dreadful was our miſery, 

Till Jeſus did his love diſplay. 


| Withour the Saviour, all our tears 
Nor cries could help us at the throne: 
F A fire the God appears, 
INC Nor will his guilty creatures wr. 
= C6 But 
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But in his dear and ſacred name 
Sinners approach with {weet delight; 
The ſmiling God forbids their ſhame, 
Nor lets his injur'd Juſtice ſmite. 


Self. righteous perſons, if they pleaſe, 


Of their good works may boaſt and ſwell ; 


: 1 dare not truſt fuch things as theſe, 


Ny beſt deſerts are death and hell. 


The holieſt hour that cer I ſpent, 
Was fo much intermix'd with lin, 


| As to deferve a puniſhment, 


So far from merit have 1 been. | 


Or ſhould my f ins henceforward ceaſe, 
And J offend my God no more; 


That bleſſing would my debt increaſe, 


Inſtead ot wiping off my ſcore. 


BD So long as on this earth I live, 


I'll keep my Saviour s croſs in view Y 


And ſay, My God, my crimes forgive, 


And pardon all my virtues too! J 


Jeſus, the life of all my Joys, 
In death's dark hour ſhall fill my ſong 


Though rattling phl:gm obſtruct my volce, 


His name ſhall warble on my tongue. 


| To and when mortal life ſhall end, 
Still in his merits Pl confide; 

He is my belt beloved friend, 

I've none in heav'n or earth beſide. 
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burn EATING , A FRIEND TO PLEAD 9 THE POOR, 


Dear bir, call up the charity you hls ; 


And ſoften once again our hearts of ſteel. 


If Jeſus warm thy ſoul, and tune thy voice, . 


The rich will freely give, the poor rejoice. Þ 
Freſh compoſitions can't be aſk'd of you, 
A word by way of inference will do; 
One weighty ſentence may affect the ear, 
Expand the heart, and draw the gen'rous tear: 
Open the hand, by avarice confin'd. 
And teach poor ſelfiſn mortals to be Kind. 


Plead no excuſe ,my friend; you knowthe grace i 


Of him who call'd you to the ſacred Place: 3 
Ulis all- ſufficiency is ever free; 


And as thy duties, ſuch thy ſtrength will be. 


One hour with him enjoy'd, and you will preach - 


Sublimer truths than Heathen ſages teach: 


heir rule of right, and fitneſs of the thing, 


Y Is as machinery without a ſpring— 
hut if redeeming love our.ſouls ſubdue, 


You gain your Point, and pleaſe FR: cap- 6 
tives too. | 


Or ſhould it prove, as poſſibly it may, 

A friendly admonition thrown away 
The diſappointment may afford you pain, 
But yet the kind deſign ſhall not be vain: 


e that employ'd you will your work approve, . 
| And well reward with his reviving love, 5 
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Dears,: 8 tyrant, Foe he reigns 


| Cuts off the life which form'd their hope, 


Next he the ſacred knot diſſolves 


Severs the happy pair, and breaks 


Anon he meets the hoary head, 


With various ſor rows overſpread, 
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288 ADDRESS TO A FRIEND 
ON THE DEATH OF HIS FATHER, 


How wide his trophies fpreadt |" 
From infancy to hoary hairs, | 
He multiphes the dead. ©. | 


Often with unrelenting heart, 
Of pity not poſſeſs'd, 
He tears the darling infant from | 
The mother's throbbing breaſt. „ 


He ſees the hopeful youth riſe up, 
Source of parental joys; 


And their fond ſchemes deſtroys. 


( .Commiſſion'd from above), 


The tend'reſt ties of love. 


Trav'ling tow'rds Zion's hill; 


Yet tending upward ſtill : 


I Tir'd with the vexing ſcenes of earth, 


And dead to all its charms, 1 H Of 


He longs to feel his ſoul releas'd, 


; AR lodg'd in Jeſu's arms. 2 An 
pd, Nature 


VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 
| Nature may tremble z but his faith | 
Views the bright world of bliſs; 
And the pale monſter can addreſs | 
In language fuch as this: 


N 
* 


All hail, my long expected friend, 
« Sent from my Father God, 
4 FD fetch the weary exile home 


I To his divine abode. 


[ 


| And diſſipates my fear: 
mY Yes, Death, thy maſter is within, 
* And long hath reigned there.” | 


87 my dear friend, do I not here 

The character difplay Bs 

Of one you lately held ſo dear, 
Now ſleeping 1 in the clay? 
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| PI ſtep with you, and drop a tear 
Where his remains are laid; 
Feet triumph in the happy change 

| Ti unfetter'd ſoul has made, 


No more his languid ſpirits droop, of 

| No more his doubts are known; 

For faith is chang'd to fight and hope, 
To fweet fruition grown. 


* 


Oft have we heard his humble tongue 
Y Adore redeeming love 

; And grace, rich grace, fills every ſong 
. In the bright realms above. FI 


8 My Saviour's name my hope inſpires, 
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40 "ee 3 POEMS ON 
Then let a ſacred ardour fill, 
And love inſpire our breaſt ; 


Leet us be preſſing forward ſtill 
To reach eternal reſt. 


Humbly depending on that grace 
f Which carry'd others thro”. ; £ 
Soon we ſhall end our mortal race, 

And join their triumphs too. 


0 Ves, when our work on earth is done, 
We through eternal days _ 
Shall bleſs the Father, thank the Son, 


And . the Spirit Praiſe. 


THE ASPIRATION. 


On E happy evening, 5 4 8 
The world ſtood ſilent by, 

The muſe aroſe, and took her flight 

420 reach the lofty ſky. 


My ſoul on airy pinions flew, 

And joyful clapp'd her wings 15 

Yea, ſoar'd aloft, to take a view 
Of ſweet celeſtial things. 


l 'T hrough climes and worlds before unknown 
| She reach'd the heav'nly plains; 
Where, on a high majeſtic throne, 
dy ſmiling Jeſus AE 
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VaRIOUsS SUBJECTS. 24 


bs here the eternal Father ſits, 
And there the ſacred Dove; 


All meaner joys my ſoul forgets, 
To take her fill of love. 


There hymning ſeraphs chaunt their ſongs 
With ever-new delight; N 
There ! beheld angellic throngs, 

In robes divinely bright. 


There ſaints in countleſs numbers be, 
Who once were here below ; 
Compi iet pilgrims, like to me, 2 

Now freed from every woe. 


No more they mourn a languid frame, 

Door foes nor fears prevail; X 

Their love breaks out in quenchleſs lame, 
Their joys can never fail. 


| They at the fountain-head of bliſs 

| Drink ever freſh ſupplies; 

No joy or pleaſure like to this 
Is found beneath the ſkies, 


Their harps can never be unſtrung, 
1 So near the great Supreme: 
I liſten'd to the notes they ſung, 
q And Jesus was the theme. . 


| His love inſpires their nobleſt ſong, 
. And finds their ſtrings employ : 
Jay, dear Emmanuel, ſay, how long 
1 Ere I ſhall taſte their Joy | ? 


Why 


— — 
* e — 


My warmelt wiſhes to fulfill, 


„ ron en 
Why muſt J grovel here below, 


Where ſins and ſorrows meet; * 


|. And ſcarce a drop of comfort . 


When theirs is bliſs complete ? e 


Tet, happy ſouls, I would not aſk 


To take your ſeats above; 


- I am unequal to your taſk 


Of ſervice, praiſe, and love. 


| Beneath your feet, ſome humble place 


Will ſet my heart at reſt; 


Only the nearer Jeſu's face, 


The more divinely bleſt. 


My all's dependent on his ſmiles, 
And centers in his love; 


| Nor earth nor hell, with all their vues 


Shall e er my hopes remove. 


| TI wait my heav'nly Father's wt 


And ſtay till he ſhall pleaſe 


And grant a ſweet releaſe. 


Then I'll recline my willing head, 


And bid this world adieu; 


And leave my fleſn amongſt the dead, 


To ſing and ove with you. 


. 


nd 


3 VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 3 | 


FF Tas MELANCHOLY CHRISTIAN, 
_ i 5 DISGRACE TO RELIGION. , 


"Ts S pity Chriſtians mould 7 
Thoſe downcaſt looks, that clouded brow, 
And ſcarce a ſmile admit; 5 
When, with their friends, they figh and groan, 
And, more dejected when alone, 
= In penſive ſadneſs fir. 

Io ſee the rueful face of ſorne, 

> You'd think any rw was become 
An irkſome gloomy thing; 
In ſad e they ſpend their days, 


* They pray indeed, but ſeldom praiſe, 
. Or tune their lips to ſing. 


j "Twas not Religion that unſtrung 

E Their harps, and on the willows hung, 

| Or bade their pleaſures ceaſe: 

She wears a more attractive dreſs, 

Her ways are ways of pleaſantneſs, 

And all her paths are peace.” 

3 Religins, where ſhe in the ſoul , 

1 Unrival'd reigns without control 

Dtoth ſacred ſweets impart; 

Her ſtricteſt yot'ries always ffiad 

Not that which clouds, but chears the mind, 
And raviſhes the heatt. 
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The good old Puritans, thoſe ſaints, 
Me ſeldom read of their complaints, 

They triumph'd in their God: 
Though earth and hell their rage diſplay, 
And dreadful torments in their way _ 
Io heav'n and glory Rack, 


Heroic virtues ſhone in them ; 

Their dauntleſs zeal muſt ſure condemn 
Our cold and languid frames; 
Rather than they would God forſake, 
They hugg'd the faggot, kiſs'd the Rake, q 
And ſang amidſt the flames. 111 


Should Chriſtians, then, indulge deſpair, 

Who do not half the trials ſhare 

Theſe glorious worthies knew 7 REES 

What though your threat'ning foes alarm, 

You have the ſame almighty am 
To guard you ſately.thro', 


It grieves young converts, when they ſee 

How ſad you old diſciples be, 

It much alarms their fears: 

The road to heav'n they cannot chuſe, 
I they muſt every pleaſure loſe, 

And tread a vale of tears. 
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Come, fellow Chriſtians, wipe your eyes, 
No more let heart-felt groans ariſe, 
I To wound the cauſe you love; 
With longing looks your heav'n purſue, 
He 8 and chearful too, 
And thus your ways e LT 
Labour 


VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 


abo to read your title cler 
| 10 bliſs that doth not yet appear, 
4 IJ Thence gather ſweet relief; 
et all around you ſee and know, 
1 That your delight exceeds your woe, 
N 2 Tour joys outweigh your ere. 


2 $23 


05 wings of contemplation riſe 
Above this earth, beyond the ſkies, 
And bid farewel „„ 
7 We opcoach that fountain near the throne, 
And call thoſe pleaſures all your own, 
And drink the ſweetneſs i in. 


r you are Chriſt's, then all is your” 8. 

4 hat union well your heav'n inſures, 
And ſeals the promis'd grace: 

; 1 ſacred oath ſtands pledg'd for this, 

I That you of glory thall not miſs, 

\ But near himſelf, the ſource of bliſs, 

7 = 6 

9 9 For ever find a place, 


„ 2 FOB Ss 2 
N a EE 


THE COMPLAINT. 


Ban bn ſcenes my Wong employ, 
The gath'ring ſtorm all round appears: ; 

ben depriv'd of ev'ry joy. 
And ſojourn it in a vale of tears, 
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"7 caſt my weeping eyes about, | 5 N. 
Ad lee the ſad effects of ſin 25 = 
God's awful curſe appears withvut, BY Af 

And guilty tremors riſ- within. = 
Loſſes and croſſes here if meet, FI EZ M 
And vs Bus kinds of ſorrows taſte; = 


And then, to make my woes complete, =_ 
N. God withdraws, and hides his face. 


hen Jeſus ſmiles, tis all delight, 
Whatever outward griefs I ſhare; 
Yes, with my Saviour in my ſight, 

_ Lofles and croſſes I can bear. 


But, in the abſence of my Lord, 

Should worlds conſpire to make me e bel, 
Ar were in vain—all they afford 
Can never, never give me reſt, 


1 As a benighted pilgrim . 5 
And looks and longs for dawning day J 
80 pants my ſoul, till Chriſt ariſe 
To chaſe my gloomy fears away. 


bOtften I leave the buſy croud, 
And from the noiſe retire apart; 
And try in ſecret to unload _ 
The griefs and burdens of my beart. 


But, diſappointed. thence I haſte, 

And to his temple ſoon repair; 

ret no true pleaſure can I taſte, 
If Jeſus does not meet me there. 


Nen 


—— — — — 


| VARIOUS SUBJECTS. „ 
; Next 1 approach the ſacred feaſt ; i 
= The living bread, the chearing wine, 1 
Affords me but a, poor repaſt, 

= Till Jeſus ſhews nimſelt as mine. 


Ti © My reſtleſs ſpirit dwells in Cad, 

Till his reviving face appear; 
© Yet, gracious God, I own thee juft, We IVY 
| 3 Nor dare pronounce thy ways ſevere. N. 


rris my own folly which has built 

V: The wall that hides my comtorts now 3 ; 
£1 only reap the fruit of guilt, 
Lis that which clouds thy ſacred brow. 
one favour, Lord, I bumbly crave : 
May I my guilt and folly mourn, 

And not one joyful moment have, 

3 Till thou art : pleaſed to return! 


8 | 
L THE CONSOLATION. | 


1 I AN KS to my God, ke. once again 
/ Is pleas'd to ſmile, and chear my heart, 
Bcatters my doubts, and ſoothes my pain, 
| And bids my laviſh fears depart. 


Nee my g olorious ſun ariſe, 


And feel his ſweet reviving beams 2 
Porrow is baniſh'd from my eyes, 


And peace Hows 1 in with gentle ſtreams. 
1 . 
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= Come then, my ſoul, in nobler ſtrains 


MH Thy better portion {till remains, 


"4 | There is a bliſsful ſtate above, 


* ſees a ſhort allowance beſt _ "A 


That 1 may make himſelf my reſt, 


ifs he linnet doth not droop her wings, 


The lark mounts up, and ſweetly ſings, 


| There reign eternal joy and love, 


. Labour and run and ftrive and fight, 


E 0 never dare to envy more 


iz, POEMS ON = 
Though comforts die, and friends forſake, MD; 


No more will I indulge deſpair ; | _ = | 


There s not a croſs upon T FL WI 


But God my F ather plac” di it there, 7 "= ] 


My ſrrong corruptions to deſtroy z 


And. in him find my only joy. 


Though on a wither'd branch ſhe's ; found ; LEY 


Tho' winter? 8 ſnow cloath all the ground. 


Send thine adoring thoughts on high; 


When meaner comforts fade and die. 


Which thou haſt choſen as thy home; 


And there diſtreſſes never come. 


Reſiſt or flee from ev'ry ſnare ; 
Still keep the glorious prize in Gehe, : 
It well deſerves thine utmoſt care. 


- 


The paltry treaſures worldlings have; 
They wade in wealth, in pleaſures ſoar, 
-__ have no hope beyond the grave. 


: Dives, 


= ; 2 
12 


VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 
F Dives, no doubt, was rich and great; 
| Far different ſcenes poor Laz rus knew, 
Who lay a beggar at e 
But mark their different exits too. 
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The one by death's convey'd to hell, 
Without one drop to cool his tongue: 
The other mounts where angels dwell, 
And there begins his endleſs s. 


r 


* 0 thou, the Sov? reign of my heart! 
Heav'n is ſecure if thou art mine; 
7 þ Grant me but Mary's better part, 

| And all things elſe I here reſign. 
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VT 


= 4 SOLILOQUY or A DOUBTING nen 5 
. 


© Var ſhall I do to kane: my ſtate, | 
© And read my fins forgiva? 
What will be my eternal fate, 
Ho ſhalll get to heav'n? 


Look within, and look without, 

And both quite dim appear; 
My firmeſt hopes admit a doubt, 55 
And faith is mix'd with fear. e 


3 


>" 


Y drudpe along the tireſome road, 
Few beams of comfort ſhine ; ; 

Wit ſeldom can I ſay, My Gon l“ 
; Or call the Saviour mine. 
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50 POEMS ON 
Others of holy pleaſures talk, 
Which faith and duty bring ; 


: While I with gloomy ſadneſs walk, 
Nor taſte the chearing ſpring. 


They ſail beneath a chearful ſky, 
Ih heir peace is ſeldom loſt, 
While on the boiſt'rous billows 1: 
Olk hope and fear am toſt. 


Fain would my ſoul their bliſs obtain, 
| And join the happy few; 
Why may not I ſuch pleaſures gain 
And be as happy too? 


What is the requiſite, my ſoul ? 
"= Is it perfection here? 

Can this alone thy fears controul, 
: And make thy title clear? 


1 may pronounce, chat were it ſo, 

Aſſurance is a dream; 

Since none are perfect here below, 
However good they ſeem, 


I'll ſearch the ſacred records, then, 
Nor thus conclude in haſte 
To find deſcriptions of the men 
Who ſhall ſalvation taſte. | 


. Pl paſs by leſſer marks, for one 
5 That ſoon will end the ſtrife: 
3 He 1 5 has God's eternal Son 
| & Has 8 mm”. 
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VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 


| From condemnation he is freed, 
And glory ſhall obtain ; 


n But he who hath not this to plead, 


His hopes are all in vain. 


1 This! js the weight that turns the ſcale; 


5 
Av 1 * 1 
= TERS 


From 


E © My ſoul, thine evidences prove, on 


WER: "he. 


A 
Fix 8 5 


Whatever elſe we boaſt, 
Are comforters that then will fail, 
When we ſhall need them moſt, 


A, 


Nor longer doubting ſtay ; 


© Haſt thou embrac'd the Prince of Love, 


In his appointed way? 


az If a ſuſpiciqn ſtill remain, 


And feafs ſtill keep their Pace; 


Renew thy ſolemn acts again, 


And plead his promis'd grace. 


SZ That grace which leads thee to his chrone, 


Thy ruin will prevent; 


He never did, nor will diſown, 


An humble penitent. 


K Come then, my Soul, ſurmount thy fears,” 


Ler thy deſpondings ceaſe : 
* weeping eyes, forbear your tears E 
_ My riſing joys, increaſe. 


| bid farewel to every doubt, 


Now Jeſus is in view; 


5 2 ſtands engag'd to bear me out, 


5 And bring me ſafely through. 
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QUIETING CONSIDERATIONS UNDER AFFLICTIVY 
 DISPENSATIONS., | 


40 It is the Lord, let him do with me as ſeemeth him good. OR 


Ir is the Lord, enthron'd 1 in light, 2 5 0 
Whoſe claims are all divine ; Eo: = 
Who has an undiſputed right 


_To govern me and mine. : 

It- is the Lord, againſt whoſe throne | , 
Rebellious J aroſe; 

And whoſe forbearance, I muſt own, - 

Keeps me from endleſs woes. 5 

It is the Lord, ſhould I diftruſt, 4 

Or contradict his wil!? = 

Who cannot do but what is juſt, bi 


And mult be righteous ſtil]. 


It is the Lord, ſhould I contend 

By ſuch unequal ſtrife, —_ 
I ſhould diſpleaſe that heav* nly Friend 
Whoſe favour is my life. 


It is the Lord, who gives me " en = 7 
„ MY wealth, my friends, my eaſe; | ] 
And of his bounties may recall = 
Whatever part he pleaſe. 


kt is the Lord, who can ſuſtain 
Beneath the heavieſt load, 
F rom whom aſſiſtance I obrain 
To tread the thorny road. 


-"YARTOUS!SUBJECTS. 35 
It is the Lord, whoſe matchleſs ſkill 1 
, ene afflictions raiſe 
Matter, eternity to fill 
With ever- growing praiſe, 


It is the Lord, my cov'nant God, 
e bleſſed be his name! 
A cov'nant bought, and ſeal'd with blood, 3 
| Mult ever be the ſame. 
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This cov*nant will my ſoul defend 
Should nature's ſelf expire; 
And the great Judge of all deſcend 
= In awful flames of fire. 


. 
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| And can my foul, with hopes like theſe, s 
Be ſullen or repinez _ 


No, gracious God, take what chou pleaſe, 
Pl ted an 


A MANSION IN HEAVEN BETTER THAN: 4 
FARM ON EARTH, 


w No captious landlords there are known 
E To threaten a remove; 
Nor do oppreſſed tenants groan 

In that fair world above. i 


Tech all is harmony and peace, 
„A perfect jubilee; 


E | And heav'n's 18 grant confirms their leafe 
5 Long as eternity. os 
D'3 There 


I'S 
There is no tax, no quarter-day, 


The only rent the bleſſed pay, | + I 


Nothing perplexing or ſcvere 


They reap a harveſt all the year, 


No thieviſh ſervants there combine, 


Each in the common intereſt join, _ 


There i is no falſhood or deceit, 


O 'tis a dear attracting 


When ſhall my ſpirit take her flight, 


oy As long as heav'n can yield delight, 


How fra this fabric of our 3 


ON THE $UDDER REMOVAL oF A RELATION AND FRIEND, 


POEMS ON 


Uneaſy fears to raiſe; 


Are chearful longs of pr raiſe, | 


Thoſe happy ſpirits Know; 


Let neither plough nor fow. 


No loit'rers there are found ; 
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And plenty ſmiles around. 


Nor any thing amiſs; 
ſtate, 
When ſhall J ſhare the bliſs ! 
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And the vaſt joy poſſeſs ? 
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Or God ſhall live to bes. 
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Who would 1 in mortals truſt! BY ] 


She worſhip'd with me laſt Lord's day, 


And now lies deep in | duſt. 
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| I will ſuppoſe her well prepar'd, 


VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 


If ſhe had ſchemes to ſerve or pleaſe, 


All thoſe deſigns are broke; 
Her reas'ning pow'rs, and health and eaſe, 
Were baniſh'd with a ſtroke, 


The ſun beheld her free from pain, 
At leaſt as heretofore; 


But ere * ſun returns again, 


Alas! he is no more, 


All her poſſeſſions are a ſhroud, 
A coffin at a grave 

Nor time for penitence allow'd, 
Or merey once to crave. 


No time to trim and light her lamp, 


If that remain'd undone: 


The ſummons came; ſhe muſt decamp, 


And inſtantly be gone, 


No time for faith to cling its arms 
Around the Saviour's croſs; 


The ſudden ſtroke my fear alarms, 


And I lament the loſs. 


Yet why, my ſoul, thus ſadly ſcar "Y 
Or think her exit ſtrange? 


And then how bleſt the change ! 


One day, a ſaint immers'd in care, 
And ſins and ſorrows too; 

The next, a ſaint triumphant, where 
She bids them all adieu. 8 
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1 POEMS ON A 4 
Ere ſome are ſuffer'd to remove. # , 
Long pain muſt intervene; IK N 
Her health below, and bliſs above, 85 EY 
How few the hours betw cen | T4 


No painful, parting interview, _ 
To bid her friends good night; þ 

To heav'n at once her ſpirit flew, 
And angels guard its flight, 


E may the awful providence _ = 

| Our fond purſuits controul; == 
Wean all her friends from time and ſenſe, 
And wean thee, O my foul! 


7 hou wilt be ſummon'd ; who knows when, 
At midnight or at noon?  _ B 
Bclieve—repent—obey—and ten. = 


It cannot be too Toon. 


FORGIVENESS or [NJURIES. 


6 111 1s the glory: of a man to paſs by a canſgreion 


1 TI U 8 wif freaks aloud, and yer = 
14 * Pride hardly will reſign; = 
Though to forgive and to forget, 

Is godlike and divine. 
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VARIOUS SUBJECTS, "0p; 


When injur'd, I can ſcarce tell how 
To paſs the inj'ry by; 

| My angry ſpirit will not bow, 
Nor let reſentment die. * 
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The heaving billows {well within, ; 

Pill all is tempeſt grown; 

And thus I ſhare another's ſin, . 
And make his guilt my own, | 
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But come, my proud, my ſelfiſh heart, 
One ſerious thought beſtow; _ 
| Do I thus act the Chriſtian part, 
aas Jeſus acted fo? 


= | Juſt the reverſe—his generous Fay, 
en, Did with compaſſion move: 

| | When ſinners curſt, the Saviour bleſt, 
And inj'ries paid with love. 


| Although, by wicked hands he dy'd, 
With the laſt breath he drew, 

“ Father, forgive,” he ſweetly cry d, 
Himſelf forgave them too. 


Jeſus, I hide my head in ſhame, 
T bluſh, ] weep to 6 

; That I; who wear thy ſacred name, 

A No more conform to thee. 
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0 the ſharp pangs thou underwent. 
To clear my guilty ſcore! 

And ſhall 1 trifling wrongs reſent? | 

No—Pll reſent no more. ; i 
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8 But Pride's a puniſhment. 


58 525 POEMS 0 N 1 
TH ſeize: th' offending brqther” $ hand, 
And call him ſtill my friend; 


My angry paſſions Tl] diſband, 
And every quarrel end. 


Why ſhould we differ by the way, = 
Why ſhould diſſenſions come? = 
We hope to ſpend an endleſs day ä 
In one eternal home. = 


Malice and rage be baniſh'd far; = = 
- Revenge, farewel to you; = 

I'm a delinquent at that bart 1 

Where he ſtands guilty. too, I 


I mult have mercy, or I die, Rx ol BY T. 
And ſink in black deſpair; _ 
J muſt forgive affronts, or I R 
Can't hope for mercy there 


While others their punctilios“ boaſt, W 
Lord, bend my ſtubborn will;  _ 

Since he who condeſcends the molt, = Ce: 

55 Remains the victor ſtill. = 


"I with to died my Lord, = = 
And bear each crols event; 
_ Humility's its own reward, 


Jeſus, my longing ſoul ſhall wait, 
7 And near thy feet adore; 
'Till thou admit me to that ſtate 
Where diſcord is no more. 
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VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 


THE CHRISTIAN 8 CORDIAL. 


40 IN MY FATHER '8 HOUSE ARE MANY MANSIONS,” 


| G6: M E you, the children * my love, 


Expand your drooping wings; 


Anticipate the joys above, 
And talte celeſtial things. 


My Father's heay* nly houſe tranſcends 


The trifles here below ; 


There I have manſions for my friends, 


And bliſsful manſions too. 


To my bigh throne of bliſs I 20, 


And near me you ſhall ſit; 


Remember, I have told you ſo, 
Who. neer deceiv'd you yet. 


Why are you then with fear diſtreſs'd, 


Since I ſecure your ſouls ? 


Centred in me your hopes ſhall reſt, 


Unſhaken as the poles. 


The ſacred promiſe ever ſtands. 


For your divine relief; 


B Aud ſure, eternal truth demands 


1 
OW 
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I 


4 Though 


Your chearful firm belief. 


earth and hell their res combine, . 
b My death your life ſecures; _ 

. The glorious vict'ry ſhall be mine, 

. The Joy and triumph your's. 


Ds 


Come 


. p O E M S oN 


Come wipe the ſorrows from your eyes, 
18 To heav'n for ſafety fleez' 
There your ſublimeſt treaſure lies, 

And there your hearts ſhould be. 


one hour amidſt refulgent day, 

gt Por all your grief atones; 

| There the laſt tear ſhall dry away, 
And ſongs ſucceed your groans. 


Reviving words, tranſporting ſound! 

My ſoul in raptures cry'd : 
There's no ſuch comfort to be found 
In all the world beſide. 


"And mall I droop and hang the wing, 
With ſuch a promiſe near ? = = 

Awake, my tuneful pow'rs, and fing, | 
Till brighter ſcenes appear. 1 


Let troubles riſe, and tempeſts blow, = - 
And angry billows foam; = | 

Wreck all my hopes of bliſs below, 1 

And float me nearer home. = 


18 The raging waves, with all their ſpite, 

W i Shall leave me ſafe on ſhore, 
| 5 the bleſt haven of delight 

5 Where ſtorms ſhall riſe no more. 
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VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 


; 1 thinks my ſoul 75 that 4 name . 


By angels fo admir'd; 


Who bore the curle, endur'd the ſhame, 


And on a croſs expir'd ? 


Some ſcarcely think bim worth a though, 


Nor wiſh an interview; 
11 5 ſet his precepts all at nought, 
And flight his purchaſe too. 


; His arm creation ſtretch'd abroad, 
Hie meets it with a ſpan; 
Doſt thou adore him as a God 
United to a man? 


Doſt thou admire his matchleſs love, 
Which brought him from the ſky ; 
From his high throne of bliſs above 
To ſweat—and groan—and die? 


Haſt thou been taught: to ſee thy need : 


= Of his abounding grace? 
| Doft thou his blood for pardon plead 4 
= For life, his righteouſneſs ? 

Art thou with chearfulneſs reſign d 
Io his diſpoſing will ? 

And with alacrity inclin d 

His e to fulfill? 
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52 POEMS ON 


1 Are thoſe who love and ſerve him beſt 
1 Objects belov'd by thee? 

1 Are they aſſiſted and careſs'd 
However Poor they be? 


What thinks my ſoul of that great day, 
Wh That heart-diſcloling hour, 
1 When Chriſt his glories will difplay. 
1 With ſolemn pomp and power? 


| Will he, when ſeated Judge ſupreme. 
Aſſembled worlds in view, 
Ons thou haſt had right thoughts of _ 
0 And acted UP. thereto : ? 


REFLECTION. 


Vain thoughts indulg'd to guilt proceeds, 
And ruin-unforgiv by: 

W Then watch thy thoughts as well as deeds, 
_ 1 Since they are known in heaven. 


RECOLLECTING MY WANTS, AND 
INTREATING A SUPPLY, 


[: Want that facred flame of love to God 


Wi That like the ſun diffuſcs all abroad, 
| And leads ſpectators to admire him too. 


Which every meaner paſſion ſhall ſubdue, 


I want 
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VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 6; | 
1 want—a full releaſe from every ſin, 


From all its guilt and captivating pow'rs, 


From all that keen diſtreſs I feel within, 


That racks my waking and my ſleeping hours, 


I want—the ſmiles of his beloved face, 
On which my hopes and comforts only live; 
The facred influence, the ſaving grace, 4 
Which he has purchas'd, and alone can give. $ 


I want—the bleſſed Spirit near my heart, 


To purify and change that loathſome waſte. 


O that my God would energy impart, 


And let my ſoul his new creation taſte! 


I want—that wiſdom 1 3 18 from 5 
Io teach me when to ſpeak and what conceal ; 


The ſerpent well attemper'd with the dove, 
And pious prudence mix'd with fervent zeal, 


1 want—more gratitude for what 1 have 


O that my God would this defire fulfill! 


Grant me more reſignation to his will! 


1 want—affeCtions that have larger ſcope 


To render every ſervice more de vout: 
| want—a ſtronger faith, a brighter hope, 
To lilence and to baniſh ev ry doubt. 


I want—alas I want—1 know not what, 


Eſtabliſh'd grace and conſequent delight; 


My wants exceed the ſlretch of human thought, 
How I may live, and how expire aright. 
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And when he dooms my comforts to the grave, 


But 
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But if my ſuit in part muſt be deny'd, 


POEMS ON 


May ſorrows well prepare for joys on high; 


There every want ſhall more than be lupply'd, 


And every wiſh 1 in n fruition die, 


IMPLORING DIVINE PROTECTION AND BLESSING 
ON A JOURNEY IN VIEW. | 


N OW i neſs calls my. feet to roam 
O this terreſtrial clod, 

O let not abſence from my home 
e abſence from my God! 


Be thou, my Father, ſtill in VIew, 


And make my ſoul thy care; 
Thine eye pervades all nature through, 
For thou art every where, 


18 From all diſaſters keep me free, 


This mortal frame defend; 


Do thou my kind protector 5 


My ever- preſent friend. 


Before the ſun ſhall gild the lies, 
My journey I begin: 


O may a brighter ſun ariſe, 


And glory dawn within 8 


A viſit, gracious God, beſtow, 
Thy matchlefs love unfold; 


With warm devotion make me glow 


Beneath the chilling cold. I 
O raile 
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VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 6; 
0 raiſe my grov'ling thoughts above | 
To thy divine abode | 


Then ſhall my moments ſweetly. move, 
And pleaſures ſmooth the road. 


5 


5 Amidſt the bus'neſs of the day, | 
Y Do thou look down and bleſs 
To thee, and thee alone, I pray 

| Who only giv'ſt ſucceſs. 


1 Help me to act beneath thine eye, 
Þ Averſe to vile deceit ; 

Nor may 1 dare to forge a Hye, 

1 Whatever be the bait. 

Z Smile, if it be thy bleſſed will, 
And my endeavours crown; 
Or make my heart ſubmiſſive ſtill, 
| If thou art pleas'd to frown, 
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ö That goodneſs I would ne'er conceal, 
Which reaches out ſupplies, 
And kiſs the hand that turns the wheel 
3 When only blanks ariſe. 


| Wiſdom and goodneſs deal my lot 


i Throughout this chequer'd ſcene, _ 1] 
O may this truth be ne'er forgot = 
I Whatever intervene ! | 1 \ 
| When my returning hour ſhall come, | | 
Great God, thy care renew; 53 
q {Safe may J reach my earthly home, | „ | 


And keep my heav'n in viewl od þ 
5 Thither F 
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Thither J hope my ſoul is bound, - 
And thither daily tends ; = 
In Jeſu's arms may I be found _ 
When life's great journey ends! 
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AN ELEGY ON THR DEATH OF AN ABLE, FAITHFY |, 
AND AFFECTIONATE S$CHOOLMASTER, 


| H E's dead—alas, the melancholy truth ! 

Who liv'd the wiſe inſtructor of our youth. 
They ſurely muſt with tears embalm his urn, 
And long remember him with great concern, 
Father and maſter did in him unite 

To render his tuition their delight; 

| In his example radiant virtues ſhone, E 
Which they ſhould copy after now he's gone. 
| Yes—and adore that God who taught him 
3 ol =. 
To leave his mantle and beloved care. . 5 


And Zion too the providence muſt feel; ©. 
Hark how the ſighs ſurround that little hill' 
The preacher's thoughts the vacant place at Wu © | 
„„ OD = Ho 
Where ſat the Chriſtian—and his real friend. 
The poor were often from his table fed, 
And they lament their benefactor dead: 
In ſhort, the gen'ral loſs excceds belief, 
And almoſt univerſal is the grief, 


1 VvaRTOUSö SUBJECTS. * 


| Yet his dear conſort feels the keeneſt ſmart, 
The awful diſpenſation ſtabb'd her heart: 
Well may ſhe ſink beneath the pond'rous woe, 
And all an comforts taſteleſs grow 


None but the widow's God can eaſe her breaſt, 
Aſſuage the grief, or make the ſorrows bleſt: 


Ile can—and will, I truſt, relieve her pain 
„ By ſolid hopes of meeting him again. 


1 thought! the good man is not loſt, i 


The tyrant hall not triumph at his coſt. 


ODeath came to him an angel cloath*d with light, . 


th. | Nor could his meſſage or retinue fright; 


rn, | He came a friend diſarm'd of every ſting, l 5 


ern. And the exulting ſoul could clap her wing 


At each diſſolving pang and breaking firing, 4 


| Yet all ſelf-confidence was caſt away, 


one. And I with heart-felt pleaſure heard him ſay, 
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bim 1 have no cauſe to boaſt—redeeming grace 
Is my ſupport, there all my hopes I place 3 
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„Self I renounce, and humbly lay my ſtreſs 


On blood divine and perfect righteouſneſs. 


hill! FF 
ce at. © But I ſhall have a manſion in the ſkies. 


= word, 
W And he a k ind admittance will afford; 


My painful pilgrimage will ſoon be paſt 
I ſuffer now, but J bal! ſhortly reſt 
Near to that fount ot bleſſings, Jeſu's breaſt.” 


Frail nature ſickens - groans.— diſſolves.— 
' 1 love my God—his e works —his — 


Hold out, my faith and pattence, to the laſt, | 


e 
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Ere he, I doubt not, join'd th? heav'nly 


In their ecitatic everlaſting ſong. 


| Is landed ſafe where we delire to be. 
Rather let faith the ſwelling tide controul, 


To die with comfort, and above our fears, 


- *Fis cov'nant claims, and thoſe alone will do 


= P O E M 8 O N 
Thus he concluded, and it was not long 


throng 


| No 
And can we there the happy Spirit view, Dei 
And ſtill weep on? *Tis ſelfiſh if we do. An 
The bright Intelligences think it ſtrange, I Wi. 
When we regret our friends that bleſt exchange Noi 
Of this dark night for an eternal day; Thi 
And thus reproving us, methinks they lay! Call 
** Weep for yourſelves, or wipe your weeping; We | 
„ DYES, 3 
' You ill bit Kedar---he the ſkies; = 
N he grief is yours. his the immortal Joys! ta 
Why mould our ſorrows then indulge thel He f 
33 Whe 
Like thoſe who loſe their friends, and have no Shou 
„„ To! 
The 9 we uns from fins and ſorron eat. 
„„ 


And ſacred emulation fire each ſoul; * 
Will well repay the coil of ſev? nty years. 
O may we anchor on the ſelf. ſame rock 

Which kept him ſteady'midſt the trying ſhock! 


To ſmooth that Jordan we muſt venture thro! 
Thot 


VARIOUS SUBJECTS. »96 


Will then deceive us if they prove our all 
; And let the Babel ſuperſtructure fall. 


et holineſs mult be our conſtant care, 
No heaven without, nor yet enjoyment there; * 
Devotion ſhould employ our daily breath, 
And frequent meditations viſit death. 

E Wiſely improve the moments as they paſs, 


e, 
E 


Thus may we be prepar'd to meet our end, 
ay: Calm and refign'd W our departed friend f 
pig . 
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09s, lere lies, contracted i in this narrow ſpan, 

I All that was mortal of a pious man! 

He ſleeps ſubmiſſive to his Father's will, 
Who liv'd to teach, and who ſhould us ſtill: 
Should teach us what--:the marble ſhall rep] y, 
To live belov'd, and much lamented die. 
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we DIVINITY OF CHRIST THE 
FOUNDATION OF MY HOPE, 
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Y ELL 49 8 1 languiſh, © my ſoul, 
Linke flowers trod in duſt; 
Ihen friends thy higheſt hopes controul, 


And ſhake thine only truſt, 
I glo- 


bose little things we fondly virtues call 2 15 


Nor wiſh to ſtop, nor wiſh to ſhake the glaſs, 


Death has his claim receiv'd, the grave its clod, 


7. POEMS ON 
* olory'd long in him who dy'd 
As one divinely great; 


Now his divinity's deny'd, 
Aͤt leaſt admits debate. 


I call'd him God, and yet my friend, 0 
Vea triumph'd in ii nemey: 0. 
And mult that pleaſure have an end,. . 


And iſſue in my ſname! 


1 thought he gave all nature birth; 
And truth itſelf aſſerts, . 
He ſpread the ſky, and form'd the earth, 
Let dy'd for our deſerts. 


The mighty works to him aſcrib'd 
No creature can perform; 

Then why ſuch principles imbib'd, 
As make my God a worm? 


If he's a creature, I have built 
As on the rolling ſea; 

A creature can't atone my guilt, 
Nor purchaſe heav'n for me. 


- Gabriel, in his exalted place, 
No merit he &er boaſts; 


But drops his crown, and vails his face, 
Before the Lord of Holts, 


Sweetly by his ſeraphic tongue 

he Saviour's glory's ſpread : 

Jeſus, on whom my hopes are hung, 
Is his enen head. 
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ves, and the awful day will come 
When Jeſus, from his throne, 

Shall utter every creature's doom, 
And make his Godhead known. 


ö 0 may I ſhare his ſpecial love, 
And with him then appear! 
Lord, 1 believe my doubts remove, 
And ſilence every fear. 
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* ſmiles revive me, 0 my God! 
| Yet not my with confine; 
| Difuſe thy bleſſings all abroad, 

I And ſhew thyſelf divine, 


WT hine overcoming love impart, | — 
„Tin men their God embrace: 
They will confeſs thee what thou art 
When e by thy W 


anus UNDER A BEREAVING PROVIDENCE 
; ADDRESSED, ö 


N friends, your pungent g grief 1 ſee 
| Too big for language to expreſs 
0 that I could by ſympathy _ 

| Soothe and alleviate your diſtreſs! 


But vain, alas, is human aid 

| To cure the anguiſh you muſt feel! ; 
[T's God your bleeding wounds hath made, 
And? tis his hand alone can neal: 
Ys 1 - -.”. Nature 


Nature will groan when ſorely try'd, 
Nor grace can wholly tears ſubdue; 


Grief pores upon the darker ide, 
The brighter I would turn to view. 


| The dear-lov'd woman you deplore,“ 2 ̃ V7 
Without a doubt, ſhares endleſs bliſs; „ 
Her fins and ſorrows are no more: F 
What a tranſporting thought is this! |# 
High hope that ſhe is now with God y 
Should all exceſſiye grief controul: = | 
Lou ſee th' emaciated clod,  _ 0 


But not the heav'n- cnraptur'd ſoul, 


; Conſcious of unallowed guilt, 

You oft have heard her ive moan ; 
Bat her firm faith, on Jeſus built, 

No fatal ſhipwreck can have known. 


Tho- hopes and doubts maintain'd their ſtrife, 
Chriſt was her comfort night and day; 

was he ſupported her thro? lite, 
And ſmil'd her dying fears away. 


He that was Soy” reign of her heart, 
The object of her hope and truſt, i 
Now fills with Joy th immortal part, 4. 

And watches o'er her ſleeping duſt, * 


There let it fleep—till well refin'd, 
And Chrift his wond'rous pow'r employs, 
To re-unite it to the mind 


As a fit partner of his joys. | 


"rg 
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VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 


| Yer for ourſelves let's drop a tear, 
bat we in grace no more improve; 
Our ſad unfitneſs keeps us here, 
z While our dear friends exult above. 


$ Almighty God! look down and ſee = 
. Poor breathing particles below ; _ 
I Prepare our ſouls to dwell with thee, g 
And then a kind releaſe beſtow. | 


I We claim relation to thee too, 


| Thou art our Saviour, thou our King 
| O for a ſacred interview 
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That endleſs praiſes we may ſing! ” 


b KENOUNCING THIS wor LD AS A FRIEND | 
E AND PORTION. 


3 IV AIN world! with all your empty 1 
Y 1 bid farewell to you; 

60 ſomewhere elſe to vend your toys, 

i Your cares and comforts too. 


[No more will I attend your call, 
Nor truſt you while I live; 
; 4 drop of honey, mixt with all, : 


3 all that you can give. 

j oft hive you led me on to 8 
I That look'd and promis'd Ritt 
But the deluſive airy dreams 

; Have left me in deſpair. 


CC 
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| Thy vows my fooliſh ſoul believ'd, 
| And try'd thee o'er and o'er; 

| 

| 


But always found myfelf deceiv'd, 
And wretched as before. 22 


Keen ſorrows on thy ſmiles await, 
When moſt demure thy look ; 
Fe or ere 1 ſwallow'd down the bait, | 
1 felt the fatal hook. 


Ariſe, my ſoul, and take thy e 
Where nobler bliſs is found; 
Ariſe, my diſappointed hope, 

And flee tht enchanted ground. 


The boundleſs wiſhes of my mind 
No earthly good can fl; 

The more I ſearch, the more 1 find 

?*Tits all deluſion ſtill. 


Created comforts fade and die, 
And itings ſurround the ſweet ; 
To live above, my foul ſhall try, 
And bid the world retreat. 


Hence, thou falſe flatt'rer, get away; 
I ſee thine hidden dart, 

For ever at a diſtance ſtay, _ 
And come not near my heart: 


That is reſerv'd for nobler gueſt, 

| Jeſus has there his throne; 
His love, triumphant in my breaſt, 
Inas made me all his own, 
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| His work with pleaſure l'll attend, 
His ſmiles will well reward; 
lle is my dear almighty Friend, 
And he we ſow'reign Lord. 


B AL AAM 8 WISH, 


Gui death, though at a Ala view, 
| Often extorts old Balaam's cy 
| Men chooſe to live as ſinners do, 

But as the righteous wiſh — die. 


| Like him, they love the road to hell, 
Becauſe the path is ſmooth and far: b ö 
| Yer with the angels hope to dwell, i 
| Far from the regions ot deſpair, | - 


B They will indulge, be briſk and — 
| Till death ſhall cloſe their mortal eyes; 
LT hen to the hills of heav'nly day os 

Would by ſome ſtrange tranſition riſe, "i 


8 bot ſure ſuch hopes muſt all be vain: 
| Reaſon and ſcripture both declare, 
He who celeſtial bliſs would gain 

* Muſt for celeitial bliſs prepare. 


r ² II CET MST he PALL — rows 


rde work of heav'n is ſo divine, 
That ſouls immers'd in ſenſe and ſin 
(Could they the heav'nly concert 10 

Would kind x no happineſs cherein. 
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26 
|} To them the ſongs of ſaints above = 
44 Would ſound like lutes with only baſs; | 


of Their hearts were never warm'd with love, 
| 1 5 Nor paſſions tun'd by ſov'reign grace. F 
bis While holy ſouls are highly leſt 1 
Beneath a ſmiling Saviour's eye, = 
They would have hell within their breaſt, 1! 
1 Nor from themſelves could ever W. 
Grief riſes from internal ſprings, 5 


Their luſts, unſatisfy'd, remain; = 
And conſcience, with ten thouſand ings, 1 
Would live to give them endleſs pain. 


They would be rack'd with guilt and fear, | V5 
And cloath'd with infamy and ſhame ; Bm 
And heav'n and hell to them appear = Þ#! 
Only to differ in the name. 5 
Not paradiſe, that bleſt hs. 


Nor will its entertainments pleaſe ; 
Since they are ſtrangers to their God, 


And want a heart to reliſh theſe.  Þ : 
Come then, my ſoul, thy ſelf ſurvey ; ; | $ 8 
Alriſe, my hope; awake, my fear, D. 


Caſt all thy dreams of bliſs away, 
Without a preparation here. 


Tay the foundation very low, 
Let faith on Jeſus fix her root; 
Thence genuine hope will ſpring and grow, 
And be productive of good fruit. 


Jeli Us, 


D 


— . my 


OT 
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]ueſus, my wand'ring ſoul incline, _ 
F And let thy bright example draw, | 
| Till heart and life appear divine 

As a fair tranſcript of thy law. 


From virtue's rules I would not roam, 
Nor to a fingle fin give place, 

Till death conveys my ſpirit home, 
Ending its Jabours and its race. 


3 Then in my Lord may I be found, 
Walb'd in the blood which he has ſpilt! 
8. And may his ſpotleſs robe ſurround, 
I To hide from juſtice all my guilt! 


ar, Let me not hopes to heav'n pretend, 
While 1 my various luſts fulfill; 

| The path of duty meets that end 

Which lazy wiſhes never will. 


THE DEATH oF A RICK, BUT WICKED MAN, | 


L INI the rich ſinner, briſk ind gay, 

Drives every future care away, 

Nor feels a chall'ning rod; 

| Fraught with the bounties . lends, 
He down the treach'rous ſtream deſcends, 
Without one thought of God: 


bi 
4 


Tin lickneſs, with her iron hand, 
. | Arreſts him by divine command, 
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Then to his bed does he repair, E 
But finds no eaſe nor comfort there, -F 


: 66 Call back my time,” he eager cries, 


And God is pleas'd to frown ; = i 


Though lodg'd on heaps of down. 


His crimes with thorns his pillow fill, 


Cold ſhiv'ring damps his ſpirits chill, . 


And dreadful ſcenes preſent ; S © 


Conſcience, that long had lain aſleep, 4 
Now makes the trembling victim weep, | « 


And thus his ſorrows vent: = 


os Where am J N Whither have 1 been „ 


* A wretched flave to ev'ry ſinn, = 


Deluded by us joys; 8 C 
But now I feel the raging ſmart, „ 


„The vulture preys upon my heart, 


And ev ry hope deſtroys. ow = 


Then turns around his weeping ey es, 
But meeting no reply; 


Can you (he adds) no comfort give ? | 
1 find, alas! I cannot live, * 


85 And yet I dare not die. i= 


| \_ My precious time, and means of grace, = 
| 140 
Seaſons for prayer and for praiſe, a; 


+ ( 
I ſquander'd all away; 12 


„% But now, alas! too late I ſee. 
4 


* 


21 dreadful guilt and miſery, 
be: And have no heart to pray. 


] ſee 


*] ſee my angry Judge above, 
$ 1 Who once appear'd as cloarh's with love, 
And courted me to ſhare. 
The great ſalvation Jeſus bought; 
And the rich robe his labours wrought, 
He tender'd me to wear. 


But L vile miſcreant ! dar'd refuſe 
His offers, and his grace abule, 
And now I'm paſt relief: 
Often his tender bowels vearn'd, 
No he beholds me unconcern'd, 
Though I amdrown'd in grief. 


| © I fee the fiery gulph below, 
And too, too well, alas! q know 
My portion will be there : 
Nothing would do but ſenſual joys, 
And now | ſuffer for my choice, 

| © And fink in black deſpair. 


+» Gold was my confidence and truſt, 
My heart was fix'd on ſhining gui. 
| © That is no longer mine; 

O the irreparable loſs ! 

1 0 I ſold my heav*n for ſordid drofs, 
And now mult that reſign. 


ce, 1 

I Hens Ilie trembling on che brink, 
* . ev'ry hour to fink 
| © Where gloomy horrors dwell; 
“Fierce fiends are waiting round my bed, 
Jo ſeize when death hath cut the thread, 


1 fee And drag me down to hell. 
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„ Ah, my poor ſoul, where wilt thou flee. ? 
No glimm'ring ray of hope I ſee— 
Deſpairing thus he cry'd. 
But the dread moment came at length; 
And, nature having ſpent her ſtrength, 
He fbriek'd, he groan'd, he dy'd. 


That room is now with mourning hung, 
W here midnight revels danc'd and ſung , 
And there he lays in ſtate : 
Then they entomb the breathleſs clay, 
And ſculptur'd marble's taught to lays 
Here lies the rich and great.“ 


But from! ſuch greatneſs heav'n defend 
Myſelf, my children, and my friend! 
And may we here be poor, 
If boundleſs wiſdom ſees that beſt 
To fit us for eternal reſt, - 
When time ſhali be no more, 
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HUMAN NATURE IN ITS FOURFOLD STATE, 


P ART 1. 


| W HEN God in 1 fix'd the pair 
Beneath his mildeſt beams of grace, 
Sin. ſorrow, and corroding care, 
Were not admitted to che place. 


"I dd happineſs of man in a ſtate of 1 innocency. 
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Perfection 
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perfection crown'd their wond'rous frame, 
And peace and plenty ſmil'd around; 


They felt no grief, they knew no ſhame, 
But caſted heav'n on earthly ground. 


Their knowledge vaſt, their judgment clears 
Their love devour, their will was free; 
Nor jarring paſſions interfere, 

To ſpoil the ſacred harmony. 


Their Maker's face without a frown, 
While they did nothing to offend : 


How oft their gracious God came down, 
And convers'd with them as a friend! 


| 0 bleſſed ſouls; J thrice happy ſtate! 
Iheir joys with pleaſure I review: 
Their happineſs indeed was great, 
Had it but been eternal too. 


But Satan, quite impatient grown 

To ſee and not enjoy their bliſs, 

Plots their deſtruction, as is ſhewn 
In the dark ſcene that follows this. 


mn 25 ParT 11. 


THE | WRETCHEDNESS oF MAN, AS FALLEN. 


ny. 


E WH EN the old ſerpent oat within 

Our happy parent's bleſt abode, 
He introduc'd the monſter —_ 
And ſpoiFd the nobleſt work of God. 


E 5 . Refoly'd, 
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To Reſolv'd, vile envious fiend ! to try 


To cake their ſtate as bad as his, 


He tempts ; and they, alas! comply; 


Forfeit their heav'n, and loſe their bliſs 


Wretched compliance twas indeed! 
The poor delinquents found it ſo: 


Their hearts with 1nward anguiſh bleed, 


And feel the fatal overthrow. 


Now from their God they flee eſtrang d, 


Nor more a tranquil ſtate poſſeſs; 
Sorrow ſucceeds : they mourn exchang d 
An Eden for a wilderneſs. 1 


Conſcience upbraids them for their ſin, 


With pangs they ne'er before had felt; 


And boiſterous paſſions rage within, 


Where heav'n- born peace fo lately dwelt, 


Their will perverſe, their judgment blind, 
No more in virtue they delight; 


A dreadful darkneſs veil'd their mind.” 


Black as the ſolemn pall of night. 


As conicious ſinners ought to do; 


They hide themſelves amongſt the trees, 


And try t' eſcape their Maker's view. 


With leaves their bodies they array, 


And to excuſe their faults combine; 


While their poor ſouls are left a prey 


T o fin and death and wrath divine. 


Nor 


8. 
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Nor terminates the evil there, 


Thio' all their veins the poiſon flows; 


| And we, their wretched offspring, ſhare 


-Þ he ſad entail of fin and woes. 


| They ate the apple, it is true 


We taſte the wormwood 3 che call: | 


; And tO theſe oh ups 4885 rue 


The dice effects of Adam' 8 fall. 


We from degen rate parents a” 


N. 


Nor need thote parents vice inſtill; 
nter mixes with our frame, 
The ſecrets ſource of every ill. 


| Averſe to God, and all that's good, 


Till by almighty grace renew d; 


Our duty is not underſtood, 


Or, if we know it, not purſu'd. 


| We boaſt indeed, and ſwell with pride, 


Fond of our chaine and ſlavery; 


[4nd need we any proof beſide, 


| How much deprav'd our natures be! 2 


Bur God, whoſe goodneſs is ſupreme, 
Felt his own tender pity move: 
With joy I quit the mournful theme, 
| To ling e grace and love. 
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PART 1. 


THE RUINS OF THE FALI, REPAIRED, 


ERE Adam fell, or Adam hv! d;- 
The God of nature and of grace 

A glorious ſcheme of love contriv'd 
To reicue our apoſtate race. 


We ſunk below a mortal's reach; 
He ſent his own incarnate Son 
To ſtop the vengeance, heal the breach, 
And pay tor crimes that we had done. 


4:41 Down from the palace of the ſky 
ue Saviour came in humble form; 
7.18 He paſs'd rebellious angels by, 
And ſtoop'd to fave a finful worm. 


He liv's an honour to the law, | 
1 And, dying, did our foes ſubdue 3 
812 From theſe connected, finners draw 

Wi Their ſafety and their comfort too. 


0 love beyond example g great! 
Jeſus, with all his bleſſings, ſtands 
For thoſe who feel their needy ſtate, 
And humbly aſk them at his onda. 


"Are we with guilty fears oppreſt ? 

» Here's blood to pardon every fault : 
And here polluted fouls are dreſs'd 

With the fair robe the Saviour wrought. 


6 bf 
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Tis but indeed a choſen few _ Fs 
1 Accept the offer'd grace and live; 
| Though all the mountains of Peru 
— Can no ſuch real treaſures give. 


Happy the heart where Jef us reigns, 
And grace victorious ends the ſtrife; 
That man a ſacred calm maintains 


Amidſt the ruffling ſtorms of life. 


Though he may ſmart for what's amiſs 

Beneath a Father's gentle ftroke; 

A nobler cov'nant ſeals his bliſs, _ 
Than that which ſinning Adam broke. 


His comforts may endure a ſhock; 


| His hopes ſtand firm, tho mountains quake; 
| For he 18 anchor'd on that rock 


Which earth and hell can never ſhake, 


; He may bewail indwelling in, 
And mourn how weak his graces be; 
j but God's own Spirit dwells within, 

| And well inſures the victory. 


: He who the mighty change begun, 

| And brought the ſinner to his feet, 

lis new creation carries on, — 
Lill death ſhall make the worl: complete. 4 
There ſhall the ſoul forget to orieve, 


No more with cares or fears perplex'd; 
| But theſe ideas here we leave. — 


The pleaſing ſubject of our next. ; 
1 „„ 


aght. 


| Ti 


POEMS ON 


PART Ii. 


(HE a SKETCH OF THE BLESSEDNESS OF ALF IK GLORY, 


1 | How! 8 but a ſketch ; for who can paint 

The glories of that ſtate above, -:- 
Ry Or tell the raprures of a faint 

1 In that bright world of joy and love 4 


* Mortals, on this inferior clod, 

WIE! Can ſcarce a glimpſe of glory ſee; 
et to be near and like our God, 
1s ſurely heav'n, where. e' er it be. 


4. | 1 would ariſe, and trace a ſoul 
10 ſome celeſtial peaceful ſhore, 
Where ſtreams of living waters roll, 
And ſtorms and tempeſts never roar. 


— 


2 — 


F rom God himſelf its comfort ſprings 
Nor fears diſtreſs, nor foes invade : 
Hark how the ſaint triumphant ſings, 
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1 E My God, what matchleſs grace is thine, 
nk <* Immenſely rich, divinely free!? ; 
4 4 & How bright thy beams of mercy ſhine, 
3 | kk Round ſuch a worthleſs worm as me ! 


i In yonder gulph of black deſpair. | 
l I had deferv'd a long abode ; 
And thoughtleſs was I poſting there, 

1] When Jeſus ſtopp'd m me on the road. 


Pleas'd with the change that death has made ; : 
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He ſaw and pity'd my dittrels, 


Paid off my ſcore, my ranſom bought; 


Ty 


Come, Gabriel, help me to expreſs 


Loe that exceeds a mortal thought, 


1 with amazement, here 1 fit, 
« Who ſcarcely dreamt of joy like this; 
(e 


And all my former pains forget, FO 
5 Or the remembrance ſwells my blig. Py 


No more to ſenſe and fin a flave, 


Nor pride nor paſſions have their ſway; ; 


Theſe all lay bury'd in that grave 
Where I have left the cumb'rous clay. 


No more I taſte a mingled cup, 


Nor guilt nor ſorrows drown my eyes; „ 


Faith is by viſion ſwallow'd up, 
And hope in full fruition dies. 


The tempter cannot reach me here, 


His art and malice I def — 


"Io 


And hold my preſent bliſs too dear 


For all created worlds to buy? 


E Thus ſang, the faint with vaſt delight, 


While hymning ſeraphs chanted round; 


Bur like the lark I reach'd my height, 


Then ſunk, and loſt the plealing, ſound. 


WP there I left my raviſh'd heart 


Above the reach of earthly care: 


[Almighty God, thy grace impar t, 


bit me for heay' n, and bring me Ae 
| When 
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When I have done thy work below, 
Then let me join the Saviour's train; 


There ſhall my ſoul that glory know _ 
Which now ſhe ſtrives to reach in vain, 


PATIENTLY AND THANKFULLY TO BEAR 3 
A DIFFICULT BUT DESIRABLE ATTAINMENT 


Wt . * WI. HERE is the man, 8 what oF [ 

1 = Who lives without a fault k , 

1:8 Or where s the man that takes reproof, f 

1. And bears it as he ought ? 0 

Nature is prone to fret and kick, 88 r 
Rebukes ſhe can't endure; Eo 

Nor will ſhe let the plaiſter ſick : 

Ihat means a triendly cure, L Ly 

San as the 3 begins to ſmart; 1 

7 And pain the wayward fleſh ; 5 Do 

we tear the cauſtic from the part, Pa 
1 And make it bleed afreſh. 4 

We call it honour—Vile abuſe ! - by 

is fooliſh ſinful ſname, No 


That Tather-ſeeks a mean excuſe 
Than ſelf ſhould bear the blame. 


May God ſubdue the ſwelling pride, 

\ {| 998 My doubtful ways direct! 
1 Or, when my wand'ring footſteps hide, 
1170 And real friends correct, 


Help 


Help 


i1clp me go bear the gentle yoke, 
Nor call their treatment wrong; 

but rather bow beneath the ſtroke, 
And love the taihful tongue. 


EVILT AND DISTRESS INSEPAR ABLE COMPANIONS, 2 


Sine is the cauſe of all our woe, . 
1 he ſpriag from whence our troubles flow ; 
Yet when we take a view 
of thoſe who fin with every breath, 
Yet _ no checks in life or death, 
e ſcarce believe it true. 


4 T ouſands around ſeem highly bleſt, 
N Who treat religion as a jeſt— _ 


Down life's impetuous ſtream they ride, 
j Favour'd with canvas, wind, and tide, | 
J And ſmoothly float along- 


By pleaſure's flow'ry banks they fieer, 125 
No troubles feel, nor dangers fear, 


; Till they plunge deep 1n endleſs night, 
Without one drop of old delight, 
1 Or glimpſe of opening day. 


O (ad exchange O wretched ſtate! T 
Now they can feel, when tis too late, 
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Their bible as a ſong; 0 


—— 


But laugh and ſing and praf'y Pray 


What 
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What they have heard in vain : 
Deſpair and anguiſh rage within, 

The bitter, bitter fruits of ſin, 
„And make them roar with pain. 


Their groans emphatic loud proclaim, 
Sin is the cauſe of grief and ſhame, 


And freely they confeſs, 


Phe bitter pill was candy'd ofer : 
was all indulgence juſt before, 


But now 'tis all diſtreſs. 


141 More they would own, but 1 forbear, 
And leave the regions of deſpair; 


And now would aſk the ſaints, 
If fin be harmleſs—tell me why 


"Thoſe trickling tears, that heaving hgh 


And whence theſe {ad complaints ? 


18 When fin, that viper, you careſs, 
19 Stinging remorſe and keen diſtreſs 


Will ſurely make you ſmart: 
»Tis fin that hides the Saviour's face, 


incurs his frowns, ſuſpends his grace, 


And wounds you to the heart. 


Then grief will as a torrent roll, 
Till the poor agonizing ſoul 

L. ies bleeding on the rack; 
The round of duty's trodden &till, 
But *tis like lab'ring up a hill 

| With mountains on our back. 


VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 
One guilty ſcene ſuch anguiſh brings, 
Clogs the poor foul and clips her wings, 
And drags her from the ſkies; 
Till Jeſus, cloath'd with love, appears, 
: orgives the guilt, and dries the tears 
F rom the beclouded eyes. 


10 Chriſtian ! never hope to meet 
In finful pleaſures laſting ſweet, 

But bid them all adieu. 

Stings from forbidden pleaſures grow, 
At leaſt my ſoul hath found it lo, 
And owns tht aſſertion true, 


. Reliriiving: grace, dear Jeſus, grant ! 
Make me like nature's nobleſt plant ; j 
And may my fear be ſuch, 
| That when temptations lie in wait, 

. 1 avoid the ſpecious bai, 
1 And, eee Gn the touch. 


HYMN FOR EASTER DAY. 


1 Le angels ſa: ag the Saviour” 8 birth 
i On tt at auſpicious worn, 

We ſure ſhould imitate their micth 
$ Now he agan is horn. 


N He frail mortality hook off, 

put incorruption on; 

. nc he who late was ed in ſcoff, 
Nox fills ch' eternal throne. 


Grieve 
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* POEMS ON 
Grieve not, vain man, who mortal art, 
That thou to duſt muſt fall; 


He condeſcends to act that part, 
Who came to ſave us all!“ 


= Himſelf he humbled to the grave, 
Took fleſh, like us, to ſhew 
That we as certainly ſhall % 
A reſurrection too. „„ 0 


Let heav'n and earth, in concert join'd. 
His boundleſs goodneſs nag 1: s | 
Een bell does now a conqu'ror find, : 
And death has loſt his ſting. 3 


If,- when in Eden Adam fell. 

The whole creation aroar'd ; 
The whole creation ſhould rejoice, F 
No Juſtice 1 is aton'd. N 1 
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Hence, all ye faithleſs, far away, = © 
| That this great myſt'ry ſlight z 1 
They who neglect an endleſs daa 

Will find an endleſs night. p 


Beyond time's ſhort and fixed bounds 
Ihe ſoul muſt ever live, 1 1 

Which when the laſt loud trumpet ſounds, ; 
'-- SON then too late believe. Sg Al 
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To meet the ſacred day; 
To get ſupplies for all his wants, 


"And hear—and praiſe—and pray. 


0 The tireſome world he would forget, 
And bid the week adieu; 


Its cares and pleaſures gladly quit, 
| To take a Piſgah view. 


He welcomes in the ſacred morn 


His joys begin with early dawn, 
Bleſt with a pious frame. 


His ring thoughts ſerenely ſweet, 
He early gets alone, 


The Sov'reign of his heart to meet, 
And worthip at his throne. 


Prepar'd, in time he next reſorts, 
( To learn his duty more 
Within his Maſter's ſacred courts). 

His heart was there before. 


| And O what heart. felt joy he feels, 


If the pathetic preacher tells 
1 Of Jeſu's 1 180 love | 
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A SABBATH EXJOYED, THE CHRISTIAN 8 FESTIVAL, 


| Wirn« warm deſire the Chriſtian pants, 
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What tender paſſions move, 
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Or, if morality's his ſtrain, 
Ke preaches Jeſus ſtiil; 
His love is urged to obtain 

8 What nothing ſooner will. 


Sina the finner may affright, 
Mile thund'ring forth the law Y 
But duty will not be delight, 

Till goſpel grace ſhall draw. 


Tis this which changes ſinners hearts; ST == 
And, where its pow'r is Known, N 
The man With all his idols parts, 
And lives to Chriſt alone. 


To every gracious act diſpos- . 
Not driven by the rod, 
Ile finds his happineſs inelos' d 
Ins likeneſs to his God, 


How « does it ſilence each coplaint = 

To hear of heav'nly reft ! | 4 
Characteriſtics of a ſaint, 1 5 
Ae e feels within his breaſt. 


The moſt undoubted mark is love, 
Love to the Saviour's name; 
Jeſus beholds the paſſion move, 

And fans the heay? n- born flame. 


; The ſcenes which worldly minds engage Ty 
1 Can yield us no ſuch bliſs; MM 
Nor have frequenters of the ſtage | 

[ih One joy compar d with this. 


Earth 


VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 
| Earth never had it in her pow'r 
To fill th' immortal mind 
Her joys are creatures of an hour, 
Which leave a ſting behind. 


O may I ever have a place 
Where Jeſus loves to come; 

Not only hear, but feel his grace, 
And thus prepare for home ! 


Oft feaſt my ſoul with heav'nly love, 
Thou God of Zion's hill, 

And ere long let my ſoul remove 
To brighter viſions ſtill. 


Let ſacred joy, and humble hope, 


Delight me in my way; 
Till, unconfin'd, I take my ſcope 
Ihro' an eternal day. 


When thine unclouded face I ſee, 9 
I And live beneath thy rays; 9 55 
Then worſhip will my bus'neſs be, «i 
; And all my N praile. 


THE: EUCHARIST. 


. | TVE heen amongſt my choſen friends, 
1 Beneath the ſhadow of that rock, 


Where the great Shepherd condeſcends 
To own and bleſs his little flock. 
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T hence peace and pardon gently flow, 


"Tis. a repaſt while here below, 


Thoveh carnal hearts the feaſt deride, 
rue Chriſtians love the little hill; 
There hungry ſouls are ſatisfy'd, 
And there the thirſty drink their fill. 


And grace and truth and juſtice meet: 


And a repaſt divinely ſweet. 


1 want the pardon of my fin, 
| There the atoning God I view 3 : 


I want a ſacred peace within, 
And there I meet that bleſſing too: 
I want relief from future fears, "Mx; 


Conſcious how weak my powers be; 8 
There an almighty arm appears N 
Stretch'd out for my ſecurity, 3 


A drop of comfort too I need, 5 ö Fr, 
To chear me through this lonely waſte: i 
This banquet yields delight indeed, At 


And brings ſalvation to my taſte. 


Wonders of love are there diſplay'd, | Thy 


While faith receives the bread and wine; 
And choiceſt benefits convey'd, 
That ſuit ſuch needy ſouls as mine. 


There (he may all her pow'rs employ, 
And give her boundleſs wiſhes ſcope 
Her large deſires J there enjoy 
In hand, or well eſtabliſn'd hope. 


T hanks 
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Thanks to thy name, thou God of love, 


For ſuch a deſert feaſt as this; ll 
Till I ſhall reach thoſe hills above, | 
To taſte conſummate, endleſs bliſs! d? 


THE PRAYER or A DYINO YOUTH: 


; O Gop of 555 reign grace and truth, 
I Who form'd me by thy pow'r, 
It is thy hand arreſts my youth, _ 
4 And nips the op ning flow'r! 


| Reluctant nature thinks it ſoon ; 
But if my morning an -.-- 

Muſt ſet in darkneſs ere *tis noon, 
Thy ſov'reign will be done. 


From thee I had my life at firſt, 
aſte _ is thou ſupport my frame ; 3 

At thy command I turn to duſt, 

ö and bleſs thy holy name. 


Thy ſentence I cannot revoke, 


wine; Nor ſhun the gloomy cell: 
Lord, fit me for the parting ſtroke, | 
Ee, j And help to finiſh well ! 
1 | Young as I am, I have my guilt oY 
cope: Repeated every day : | 


O may the blood that Jeſus ſpilt 1 
1 Waſh all my crimes away 8 7 
Thanh ON VR 1 Wh. And 
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And let thy Spirit witneſs bear, 
That I am all thine own; 


Still make my precious ſoul thy care, F 
And guard it to thy throne. 
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There may I more admire the ſcheme 
Of rich redeeming grace; 

And near thyſelf, thou dear Supreme, 
Appoint my foul a place! 


han) => 
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T hen bow my parents to thy will, 
And ſoothe their throbbing breaſt ; 
Say to each murmur, Peace, be ſtil, 
| Whate'er I do i is beſt: 


The child you grieve for yet ſurvives 
In regions far from this; 
Make it the bus'neſs of your lives 
To follow him to bliſs : 


— > 


Secure your heav'n and always ſteer 
 Tow'rds the celeſtial ſhore ; 
There may we meet, and never fear 
— 1 more . 
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| A WLILOQUY o THE EVE OF NEW YEAR'S DAY. 


5 Mr, days and weeks, ad. months and years But 
Fly rapid as the whirling ſpheres An 
Around the ſteady pole; | 
Time, like the tide, its motion keeps, 

Till I ſhall launch thoſe boundleſs deeps 
Where endleſs ages roll, 15 
The 
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The grave is near the cradle ſeen. 
How ſwift the moments paſs between, 
And whiſper, as they fly, 
VUnthinking man! remember this, 
Thou, *midſt thy ſublunary bliſs, 

| Muſt gaſp and groan and die. 


| My ſoul, attend the ſolemn call, 

| Thy crazy cottage ſoon will fall, 

| And thou muſt take thy flight 
Above yon wide ætherial blue, 
Io love and ſing as angels do 
Or fink in endleſs night. 


Eternal bliſs, or endleſs woe, 
Hangs on this inch of time below, 
This poor precarious breath: 
The God of nature only knows, 

| Whether another year ſhall cloſe, 
eee expire in death. 


Before the ſun hall run its and: 
| may be bury'd under ground, 
| And there in ſilence rot: 
Alas, one hour may cloſe the ſcene, 
And ere twelve months ſhall intervene, 
ba My name be quite forgot. 


years q But will my ſoul be then extinct, 
I And ceale to live, or ceaſe to think; I 
. II cannot, cannot be: 
Thou, my immortal, muſt not die! 
What wilt thou do, or whither fly, 
When death has ſet thee free? 


Fa. Win 
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Will Jeſus be thy guardian friend, 


To drag thee down to black deſpair, 


Lord, at thy footſtool I would bow, 


If in deſtruction's road 1 ſtray, 


My foul renew, my fins forgive, 


How great my obligations be 


With thee let every day be paſt, 
And when that comes, which proves my laſt, 
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Will mercy then her arms extend? 
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And heav'n thy dwelling g place? f 
Or ſhall inſulting fiends appear, Kg 


Beyond the reach of grace ? 


And humbly beg aſſiſtance now, 
To know my real ſtate; 
While life and health and time endure, 
Fain would I make my heav'n ſecure, 
Before it be too late. 


Help me to chule that better way 
Which leads to joys on high ; 


Nor let me ever dare to live 
Such as 1 dare not die! 


But if thy grace has chang'd my heart, 
Thy beams of comfort, Lord, impart, 

To gild my future days; 
Go on to bleſs, and let me ſee 


To ſpeak and five thy ov Bi 


May glory dawn within ! 

Then baniſh from me every doubt ; 

And, ere life's glimm'ring lamp gocs out, 
Let encuels 3075 begin. 

THE 
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His heart W bases are fix'd on gold, 
And, *midſt abundance, pants for 1 more; 
The avaricious wretch behold: 
Counting his uſeleſs treaſures o'er 


Old age his ſigbt has render'd dim ; 
n See | how his hoary locks recline 1. 
| Yet 'tis a fav'rite joy with him, 
Io view the image on his coin. 


I Many an hour he thus devotes, 
 Furniſh'd with artificial eyes; 


| And reads his parchments, bonds, and notes, 


Where all his heav' n and comfort lies. 


This deed ſecures a thouſand pounds, 
Which with increaſing intereſt's grown; 
5 Iwill forecloſe and take the grounds: 
; They lie contiguous with my own, | 


| This note I had of friendly Jack, 
hut all his friendſhip PII forget; 
I' clap the bailiff on his back, 

| And ſell his goods to pay my debt. 
Why ſhould I trifle and delay, 
And thus perpetual hazard run? 
Iwill ſecure it while I may, 

1 And thus take care of number One. 
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Self, that dear idol, thus careſs'd, 
Locks up his heart—his hand—his door; 


Though humble virtue pleads diſtreſs d, 
He feels no pity for the poor. 5 


W hat heav? n vouchſafes, he dares abule, 
And round his narrow circle moves; 
Thus wealth, without a heart to uſe, 
A curſe, and not a bleſſing proves. 


Unhappy wretch ! whoſe golden bags 
His heart, if not his lip, adores ; 
Far happier Laz'rus cloath'd with rags, 
Without a cruſt, and full of ſores. 


What can the ſordid muckworm mean ? 
"Time, midſt his phantoms, poſts away; 

How ſhort the ſpace that lies between 
This, and a dreadful reck'ning day 


Death, that tremendous hateful name, 
His fondling ſchemes ſhall diſappoint ; 

' Sickneſs invades his mortal mm 

And trembling pangs ſeize ev ry Joint, 


His eager looks, his viſage pale, 

Speak the ſore anguiſh of his mind 
What can his riches now avail, 

Since he muſt leave them all behind! 1 


Had he this world at his command, 
If thouſands more were his to give; 
All could not bribe death's cruel hand, 

Nor buy one day or hour's reprieve. 
Arn No 


& 
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No—for if wealth could purchaſe breath, 
And life be lengthen'd out thereby, 


The poor alone muſt taſte of death, 


But few among the rich would die, 


But this is not within its power, 
A Crcoeſus dies, like other men; 
He can't eſcape the fatal hour, 
Or call back life and time again, 


He dies- and if, to pleaſe the man, 
His coffin ſhould with gold be ſpread, 

Alas! a pillow filPd with bran, 
Would be as eaſy to his head, 


Or if to yon eternal ſtate 


His valu'd treaſures he might bear, 
His bonds would there be out of date, 
Nor would his gold paſs current there. 


PRAYER OUR BEST RELIEF UNDER 


EVILS FELT OR FEARED, 


H ERE in a wilderneſs we groan, 
And often drop a tear; 

A thouſand wants are daily known, 
A thouſand more we fear. | 


Malicious foes beſet us round, 

To make our ſouls their prey ; 
Where's the good man that has not found 
oY croſs for every 7 ? 
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The world and gatan, neer at reſt, q The 

Ins dreadful league combine; | 
And traitors lurk within our breaſt, WI 

Io aid their vile deſigg. | 
Well may we tremble to behold e Thi 
What potent foes they be: 
Like ſtout Goliah's, fierce and bold, * Chr 


And ſtrippling Davids we. 


Since troubles, then, flow in apace, 
Where can the Chriſtian fly, 
But to the throne of ſov'reign grace, 
And call on God moſt high : BU 


Chriſtian, ſhould that be deemd a | taſk 

By which alone you live? 

What though vou know not what to aſk, 
Tour God knows what to give, 


Voor lips with plaintive aue move, 

| Or chatter like the crane ; 

Yet pray'r that ſprings from faith and love 
Cannot be wholly vain, 


Often, when: overwhelm'd with gr ef 
Amidſt the tireſome road, 

Have you not hereby found relief, 
And loſt the heavy load ? 


Your cloſet-comforts have been ſweet, 

The ſweeteſt you have known; 
For God in mercy loves to meet 

His children when alone. 8 

| os There 
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| There we unboſom all our ſouls, 
There our beſt thoughts employ ; 

While ſcarce a ſingle billow . 
To interrupt our Joy: 


There, as from Piſgah, we get light 
Of heav*n's eternal bliſs: 
Chriſtian ! thou know'ſt the vaſt delight 


Of time employ'd like this. 


Elate on faith's triumphant wing, 
| . You quite forget your woes; _ 
Smile at this tempting world, and ſing 
| Defiance to your foes. 


Yet muſt we never, never count 
Of heav'n below the ſky : 

How ſoon, alas, we leave the mount, 
And then our comforts dic 


We muſt deſcend to Goh a and groan; 
| And bear our conflicts tos; 
Let let us daily ply the throne, 
| And keep ths goal in view: 
in frequent contemplations riſe, _ 
Where God his love diſplays; 
Where faith in full fruition dies, 
And pray'r is loſt in praiſe. 
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THE IMMEDIATE EFFECTS OF CONVERTING GAC. 


13 Behold, he ns nel 7. 
| | In bloody "RY as in a glaſs, 


__  Degen'rate nature we may view; 
And, in the change he felt, confeſs 
The pow'r and grace of Jeſus too. 


' Saul, bent on ſhedding Chriſtian blood, 
5 Flew like a vulture to his prize; 
But the compaſſionating Gd 
Beheld the wretch with pitying eyes! 


Ie ſaw, and topp d his mad career; 
And did ſuch pow'r and love impart, 
As check'd his rage, awoke his fear, 
And melted his obdurate heart. 


O wond'rous grace! O joy to tell! 


(That which reyers'd, excludes complaint) 


He falls, but 'tis not into hell, 
And rites from the ground a ſaint. 


While he lay proſtrate on the earth, 
Sunk in diſtreſs, but not deſpair ; ; 
As a full proof of ſecond birth, 


Behold, he breathes out fervent pray'r 1 


His groans and cries and flowing tears, 


His pungent, penitential eriet, 


Th' offended Jeſus ſees and hears, 
And lends expreſs for his relief. 


« C0 


Lord 


« Go, Ananias—go thy ways, 
* Counſel and comfort he implores; 
« Behold the perſecutor prays, 

And the blaſphemer now adores ! 


5 hs Make no excule, but go with ſpeed, 
+ *© Compaſſion for thy brother feel; 

„His future ſervice ſhall exceed 

His former blind and furious zeal.” 


O what an efficacious grace 
ls ſerious humble fervent pray'r ! 
j I ſtorms Jehovah's dwelling place, 
And always proves ſucceſsful there. 


Let pray 'r begin and cloſe each day 
For *tis a truth admits no doubt, 

He's a good man who loves to pray, 

And he is not who lives without. 


Yet let us dread a formal part, 
And in our prayers pray indeed: 

Saul's was the language of his heart, a 
And ſo muſt ours, if they. ſucceed, 


| REALIZING TO fr THE DAY OF ee 


Hark— 'tis the great Archangel 8 ſhout, . 
I 'Tis the laſt rump . 
Lord, clear my hopes of every doubt, 

And ſmile away my fear! 
| | F. 6 
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My dreadful birthright lies below, 
In ſcenes of black deſpair; == | 
Thou didſt preventing grace beſtow, . 1 
Or I had long been there. $a 


Preſerve me, Lord, from quenchleſs fire, 
Dor keep me in ſuſpence | 
Why did thy bbleflec ſelksexpire, $04, 1 


If not to fave from thence? F 9 5 
Thy frowns are daggers to my heart, ; | 8 
And worſe than d-ath to me; = 
If thou pronounce the ſound, D-part, wa Be 
O bid me ceaſe to be! F 
Not all the happy minds above He 
My anguiſh could controul; FF 
Tis the enjoyment of thy love An 
That ſatisfies my ſoul. 9 
Repeated guilt ! muſt confeſs, . B Dre 
And dread deſert | fee; . 
But I can plead a righteouſneſs | E Ne: 
As perfect as 'tis free : * 
| A righteouſneſs receiv'd by faith, Dol 
Eternal and divine; 1 
And hope, with chearful pleaſure, ſaith, Ane 
| Dear Saviour, it is chine 
My ſpotted ſoul, in this array 'd, Art 
Muſt triumph and rejoice; 3 
And waits her ſentence undiimay'd, 50 


| 
| Yea lon gs $0 hear thy voice. 1 
| T hoiz 
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Thoſe heav'nly ſmiles upon his face 
Diſcover inward love: 


Hark for he bids me take my place 
"4 5/3 BY that bright world above. 
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ON CLOSING ANOTHER PERIOD QF MY TIME, 


STOP, and reflect, my hovghtle fool, i 
Survey the ſeaſons pas FN 
Behold how ſwift thoſe moments roll, 
That haſten on thy laſt! 1 


How ſcanty ſeems the lapſed year 0 
In retroſpective view; e —_ 
And all my future days appear 1 1 
Short and uncertain too. _ 


Dream not of ſablunary bliſs, 1 
Nor count on years to come; e 
Near as thou art the end of this, 
Thou may'ſt be nearer home. 


Pa nn ey © > 3 * : 
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Doſt thou, by all the means of grace, 
Serv ripe for joys ſublime; 
And faith and hope and love keep pace 
With ever- lying time ? 
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Art thou more wean'd from thi ings W yl 
More willing to be gone? : 
Do thy deſires more heav? ply: grow 
With ev'ry ſetting fun ? 
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Doſt thou get more averſe from ſin 
With each ſucceeding year ? 

Does true religion thrive within, 
And more 1n life appear ? 


Does love to God inflame thy breaſt, ; 


And make thee more divine: 


| And Jeſu's image, there impreſs'd, 


| Say, O my ſoul ! let confeiente ſay, 


With brighter colours thine : > 


Art thou ſtill earneſt at the throne | 


For freſh ſupplies of grace ? 
Or is thy cloſet lately grown 
An unfrequented place ? 


What is thy real ſtate : 


Omniſcience, and the judgment. day, 


Allow of no deceit. 


Do thy ſad imperfections here 
Oft lay thee in the duſt; 


And the redeemer more endear, 


As all thy Hope and trult ?. 


| O to get rid of every doubt, 


Before my race is run; 
Nor may the lamp of life go out, 
Till life's great work is done 


CHIDING. 


| am by 


VARIOUS anda 


111 


CnIDING MY HEART FOR WANT OF LOVE 10 GOD. 


ALas, my hard unn heart, 


How am I griev'd with you! 


How canſt thou act fo baſe a part, 


Where ſo much love is due! 


The meaneſt earthly friend I have 
Thy 
I willingly become his ſlave, 


paſſions can command; 


And own the gen'rous hand. 


. There 8 


not a creature which I feed, 


(However viie or rude) 


But in their looks I plainly read 


Returns of gratitude, 


Does not my God my table ſpread, 


And make my cup run 0 {© 38 


his indulgence fed, 


And taught to hope for more. 


Doth he 


not manage my concerns ? 


And ſhall I not reprove 


Of 


6 N Or none 


That heart which offers no returns 


gratitude and love; 


that's worthy of the name, 


Compar'd with what I ought? 


L Bluſh, O my guilty ſoul, for ſhame, 
I How canſt thou bear the thought! 


Come, 
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N POEMS O N 


Come, Lord, and tread thoſe rivals down 


That dare uſurp thy throne; 


Do thou my nobleſt wiſhes crown, 


And make me all thine own. 


Let me thine unveibd glories ſee 


In the bright world above; 
Then I as ſoon ſhall ceaſe to be, 
As ever ceale to love. 


THE LANGUAGE OF PASSION AND PIETY oo. 


661 lothe it; * would not live always.“ 


W HEN men, impatient. wiſh for death, 


And cannot wait th' Almighty's time; 
Tis diſcontent that moves their breath, 
And ſuch impatience is a crime. 


He that has form'd the loftieſt ſphere, 

And kindly lighted up the ſun, 

Will not detain his children here 
When their important work is done. 


He that gave life, ſupports the ſame, 
And will returning wants ſupply; 

Men, in a diſcontented frame, 

Are not the beſt prepar'd to die. 


Yet holy ſouls may wait and pray 
With ſome impatience to be gone; 
May chide theſe hours oi long delay, 
And bid the ling ring Wheels roll on. 
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VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 113 


Heav- n has engroſs'd their chief delight, 
And they retain the pleaſing view; 
Nor doth the grave ſo much affright, 
But they would gladly venture thro'. 


To live ſo far from him they love, 

| Makes earth a dungeon to the ſoul, 
| They can but wiſh the dear remove 
From underneath this frozen pole. 


A warmer clime their faith can ſee, 
And it excites deſires within; 
There they from ſorrows will be free, : 

And, what 1s better, free from ſin. 


Who would ſurvive with ſuch a gueſt. 

Or ſtill purſue this winding ſcene! 

Who would not leap at Canaan's reſt, 
1 hough boiſt'rous Jordan rolls berween ! 


AN EJACULATION. 


Kind heaven, indulge my wiſh, and 2 
A cautious > and becoming zeal, 


| SHALL Satan's vaſſals, with applauſe, 
| Inſulting ſpout away; 

And Chriſtians in their Maſter's cauſe 
Not have one word to ſay? 
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Whoſe vicious aims and cruel care 


And ſhall the ſaints no pity feel, 


What though a banter they endure, 
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The devil, and his vile employ, 
Doth not deſerve ſo well; 


Xt "His: ſervants have but dreams of j Joys  # T. 


And muſt awake in hell. 


Vet, like the fox who loſt his tail, She 


They ſee themſelves undone ; 


And if their artifice prevail, | | "An 


They periſh not alone. 


Their liberty they vainly boaſt, "© 
With miſchief in their heart : 1 


Poor Dives, though for ever loſt, | Anc 


Acted a better part. 


He whom the purple once adorn 'd, 


When ſunk in flames below, — 


Begg'd that his brethren might be warn'd 


10 ſhun that place of woe. 


That fiends in human ſhape there are, 4 A 
Is but too ſad a truth; 


Is to delude the Your, 


Or their compaſſion hide; 
Their more exalted joys conceal, 
Leſt impious men deride ? 


| Love ſhould in flame their breaſt ; 
That is a poor religion, ſure, 
That is not worth a jeſt! 


VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 115 


The ſervants of the King of kings 
Should guilty ſhame ſubdue; 
They fee the worth of heav' nly things, 5 
And they ſhould ſpeak it too: 


Should warn, reprove, exhort, beſcech, 
And facred truth defend; 
And by a good example teach 
What they would recommend. 


Such in the gen ral audit day . 
The Lord will own as his; 
And their mean labours well repay ' 
With e bliſs. 7 


OD OMNISCIENT, 


e All things are habet, and open to the eyes of 


him with whom we have to do.“ 


To hypocrites, theſe awful thoughts 

Y Sad terror muſt convey _ 

Since God remarks their private faults 
Againſt the Judgment- day. 


No midnight gloom, nor cloſe diſguiſe, 
Can hide them from his fight 3. 

His all-diſcriminating eyes 

Will bring their crimes to light 
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us POEMS ON 
But the good man can thus reflect, 
And thus his fears ſubdue; 


“God knows my follies, my neglect, 


And my temptations too : 


Knows ev'ry unallow'd miſtake, 


With the ſucceeding ſmart; 


And kind allowances will make, 


For he ſurveys my heart. 


The ſecrets of my ſoul he ſees, 
And his own image there 


2 And each deſign to ſerve and pleaſe, 


Plann'd and purſu'd with care. 


He ſtill obſerves me, when alone, 


With an approving look; 
And every tear, and every Swan. 
Is notic'd in his book. 


5 That God (and bleſſed be his name) 


Will needed grace beſtow ; 


The ſpring of comforts holds the ſame, 


Though ſtreams may ebb and flow. 


He reigns unrivall'd far above, 


Whom I have oft forgot; 


But yet the mantle of his love 


Will cover every pot.” : 


DIVINE. 


VARIOUS SUB JE CTS8.-. ny 


DIVINE CONSOLATIONS. 


« In the multitude of my thoughts within me, 


thy comforts delight my ſoul.“ 


My reſtleſs mind and wandring thoughts | 
In endleſs circles rove; 

T hough each review but ſwells my faults, 

And ſhews my Maker's love. 


Cares and vexations rack my breaſt, 
And cauſe perpetual ſtrife, 

Where can I fly, to find a reſt 
From all the ſtorms of life ? 


ſue neſs and pleaſures prove a ſnare ; 
And both in this agree, 
T' engroſs my common time—nor a are 
| My ſacred moments free. 


Yet in the moſt diſtracting 3 
An humble hope prevails; 
And ſacred pleaſure intervenes, 
Jo counterpoiſe the ſcales. 


When billows after billows riſe, 
And vaſt commotions roar; 
Faith can behold, and highly prize 
The dear, tho' diſtant ſhore. 


So ſailors view their native land, 

8 And thus their fears controul ; 
And I have cordials near at hand, 
x: To chear my drooping ſoul. 
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I triumph in eternal love, 
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(How ſweet a comfort this 17 


Whilſt God's imparted graces prove 


My title to the bliſs. 


F read my charter ſeabd with blood, 


And the kind author bleſs; 


Since he that gave the greater good 


Will not with-hold the leſs. 


From that dear Jeſus I receive 
Pardon for all my faults ; 


And bleſſings I could ſcarce believe 


Tranſcending all my thoughts. 


No more ſhall foes or fears affriglit, = 


While ſuch a friend is near; 
Soon I ſhall bid this world good night, 
And leave my troubles here. 


Soon 1 ſhall get beyond the grave, 


(Come, death, and waft me o'er) 


Where not a foes or rufling wave 


Shall diſcompoſe me more. 


THE LANGUAGE OF A PENITENT. 


God be merciful to me a ſinner ! K 


So! ME boldly venture near the throne, 


+ 
LY 


(l wonder how they dare) _ 
And plead the duties they have done, 
To recommend them there. 


— ——— ͤ ——ri— — — 
— — — — — — 
— 2 DD ron nn — —ää—aʒ . 
— — ¶ —— . — EöH—1 ꝓÜä—œe——jSJ— ¼—— — — — — — — — — — 


U 35 | 


3 


VARIOUS SUBJEC Ts. 
Self is with them the darling theme, - fil 
And thence their hopes ariſe; || 
| But ſuch pretenſions are a dream, | 
For ſuch will God deſpiſe. 


Alas, a feeble guilty worm 

Can never merit heav'n! oF 
The holieſt duties 1 perform, 1 „„ TY 
i Have need to be forgiv* n 1 5 þ 
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| A boaſting Phariſee preſumes. „ | il 
| On bleflings moſt divine > *Y 
But © Lord, have mercy !” beſt becomes - 
Buch guilty lips as mine, FU 


Adam, indeed, while innocent, . 
Knew neither guilt nor ſhame ; EE 
| But PI. appear a penitent, 
And plead a Saviour's name. 


God hears the ſinner's humble groan, | 

And ſees his weeping eye; 
And thou, my guilty ſoul, muſt own, jd 
What thou dar'lt not deny! i 


My diſregard of juſt commands 
| Can ne'er be counted o'er ; | 
They vie in number with the ſands 
That ſpread the beachy ſhore. 
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Rellection aggravates my pains, 
Poor ſuch abuſed grace; 

The vital fluid in my veins 
With nen paints my face. 
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„% POEMS ON 
O my indulgent God, forgive, 


Let the deſponding vagrant live, 
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There will I call on God moſt high, 
Confeſs his juſtice, if 1 die, 


SOLICITING THE SUBSCRIPTION OF FRIENDS T0 


re The lot is caſt into the 4 but the whole diſpoſing thereof 


You, that would build an jouſs for G 


-— 
— — —— —ů6— 2 — _ 


And dart a ray of hope ; 


And chear his ſpirits up! 


90 thou pronounce the ſweet reprieve, W'Tis 


And bid me not to fear; 


Thoſe gentle ſounds will ſoon relieve, £5 5 And 


The muſic charm my ear! 


My mourning ſoul laments her loſs, 5 a | Since 


And would the breach repair ; I 
Jeſus, I haſten to thy croſs, 
And feek my refuge there | 


And there reſigned wait; 


Nor murmur at my fate. 


— 


* 


BUY LOTTERY TICKETS, IN HOPE | OF A PRIZE T0 
BUILD A NEW MEETING 


is of the Lord.“ 


Fall in with this deſign, 
That we may meet to mingle vows, 
And our Hoſanna' 5 Jon 


| various SUBJECTS: W 
kW A cottage ſometimes will content, 
| God there can give us bliſs; 

| Yet thoſe that love him muſt lament 
How mean his dwelling | is. 


' > Tis heav'n without a ſtately dome, 
Where Jeſus ſhows his face; 
And painful when there's more would come, 
| If they could have a place. 


Since no t can conceal 

Prom thy diſcernment, Lord, 

We thus would venture in the wheel, 
Wilt thou a prize afford? 


Let thoſe who would that God ore. 
Who faves from guilt and ſhame, 
Chearfully turn the paper oer, 
| And there ſubſcribe their name, 


ON THE BIRTH, LIFE, DEATH, RESURRECTION, AND 
woo OF OUR EMMANUEL». 
E T0 


| WII EN the appointed time was come, 
6 That long- expected day, 

To reſcue rebels doom'd to die, 

And ſov'reign grace diſplay; 5 


Goch The Father ſent his equal Son, 
| Commiſſion'd from above, 
To bring the great ſalvation down, 
| And teach the world his love. 
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122 POEMS ON 


Not with a | bright angelic form, 


_ Or wing'd with dazling flame, 


But cloath'd in clay, like mortal worms, 


The Prince of glory came. 


Long he a his Father's breaſt, 
Where boundleſs pleaſure rolls; 


But left that antient ſeat of reſt, 
To ranſom ruin'd fouls. 


When the tranfgreſling angels fell, 


Thoſe firſt-born ſons of light, 


| Juſtice purſu'd them down to hell, 


That When of endleſs night : 


'And there chote wretched rebels lie, 
Transfix'd by heavy chains, 


For ever baniſh'd from the ſky, 


And doom'd to endleſs pains. 


No gleam of joy or hope they have; N 


While mercy form'd a plan, 


And God himſelf came down to ſave 


'The vile —_—— man | 


; That God, wha. reign'd exalted high, 


And gave all nature birth; 


* Who turn'd the arches of the ky, 


And fix'd the ſolid earth: 


: That God—attonifhing his grace! 


O let our wonder rife ! 


ed 


L 


| Tore 


1 hat God, who fill'd unbounded a 


A helpleſs infant lies! 


Not i 


Yet b 


} L leay? 
With 


N Now | 
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y Not in a royal cradle ſeen, 

| Or on a downy bed ; 

hut in the ſtable of an inn, 

b Where the brute creatures fed. 
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Cherubic legions ſung his birth, 

| Who pity*d man forlornz; _ 
And told the ſhepherds here on earth, 
That Chriſt their Lord was born, 


ET hey bid the bumble joyful ſwains 

3 Worſhip their Lord and King; 
| T hemſelves broke out in new- learnt trains, 
And hymns of glory ſing. 


Led by a new and wond'rous ſtar, 
The eaſtern ſages come, 

To regions that lay diſtant far 
F rom their own native home, 
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They view'd the mean and humble place 
Where the Redeemer lay; 
| Yet bow as to the God of grace, 
And joyful homage Pay. 
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| See Simeon claſp. the ſmiling babe 

To his enraptur'd breaſt; 

: Heayt n's gift to ſinful man had made 
© His foul divinely Diet, --* 


| With joy tranſported, Lord, he cries, 
Thy goodneſs I adore; 
„No let me cloſe my raviſh'd EYES, 
Ea ſee no object more! 
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124 0 PO EM 'H 0 N X 
Thrice happy was the lioly man, . 


Well might he wiſh to loſe kis life 


To kiſs that ſacred face; 


In ſuch A ſweet embrace! Tr 


| Herod, with rage and malice fill d, 


Was plotting to deſtfoy J 71 

The bleſſed Jeſus would have kill'd, BUY 
And all our hope and joy. FF 45 

But God, who knew his ranc'rous heart, E 

And faw his vile intent, | Joh 
"Bid Joſeph riſe, and thence depart, - 
And thus his ſcheme prevent. | To 

: Thi inhuman monſter had decreed, = AS 
Nor will his fury *ſwage; The 

Hundred of 1 ee muſt bleed, $ 

TD glut his lavage rage. Deſc 
How melancholy was the day! = 
„ Ho fad the mothers cries 1 God 

To have their infants torn away 
And ſlain before their eyes! 5 

But Jeſus (capes his cruel hands, t 
Suarded by ſov'reign pow'r;, Forth 
And ſojourns in Egyptian A 1 
Till Herod is no more. © Vie 
: Not an inactive uſeleſs life 93 1 
1 The God Incarnate led; F Our fi 
Though he had all at his nag. "0 5 
= He work'd for daily W With 


Thokl® 4A 


Thoſe hands that ſpread the vaulted ſkies, 
And earth's foundations laid; 
Thoſe hands mechanic tools employs, 
And ploughs and harrows made: : 


L Till the determin'd time was come 
In which he muſt appear, 

As the Meſliah ſent of God, 
3 public character. 


John did the Lord of all baptize, 
Though free from every ſtain; 
Io teach us we ſhould not deſpiſe, 

Nor think that ord*nance' vain. 


| The holy Spirit, like a dove, 

x Alighted on his head, 

| Deſcending from the world 4 love, 
And richeſt graces ſhed, _ 


God ſpeaks from his eternal throne, 

And the ſpectators tell: _ 

This is my beſt-beloved Son, 
That pleaſeth me fo well. 8 


Forth from the water Jeſus went 

N | Into a deſert place, 
| When the arch traitor ſoon preſents TE 
: His execrable face. 5 


| Our firſt progenitor he try'd, _ 
q And did too well Faced; 
| With his ſuggeſtions he comply'd, 


Thok And ruin'd all his ſeed. 
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126 : POEMS ON 
The ſecond Adam he will try, 


And ſorely tempt to ſin; 


His hopes and ours hung in ſuſpence 


On his ſucceſs therein, 


He us'd his utmoſt art and pow'r : 


But Jeſus would not yield; 


Una he ſtood the dreadful hour, 


And bravely won the field. 


Why did our bleſſed Lord himſelf 
Such trials undergo $ 


That he might ſuccour Lunkle ſouls 
When they are tempted __ 


Yes, and *tis often ſweet relief, 
When vile ſuggeſtions riſe, 

To view our overcoming Lord 
With true believing eyes. 


Now our Emmanuel let us ſee, 
Trav'ling from place to place; 


To ſet the wretched captives free, 


And publiſh goſpel grace. 


1 Lothe and repent of every ſin, 


Believe in me, he cry'd ; 


1 only mult be truſted j in, 


There's none can ſave beſide. 


Tis not a violated law _ ; 
Such favours can diſpenſe ; 


Vainly, alas! you ſeek to draw 


Your hopes of heav'n thence ! 


| 1. 


Bi 


Sec 
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To every humble fin ſick ſoul 
| My bleſſings I impart; 

I make the broken ſpirit whole, 
And chear the drooping heart: 


But dreadful vengeance on him waits, 
Io cruſh his feeble frame, 
Who dares my offer'd grace abuſe, 1 
And ſpurn the Saviour's name.“ 


Thus juſtice, mix'd with heav nly love, 
And truth and terror join; 
And miracles are wrought to prove 
His miſſion all divine. 


Diſeaſe i is put to ſpeedy flight, 

I he dumb are taught to praiſe; 

And eyes, that never ſaw the light, 
Behold its chearing rays. 


A word of his almighty breath 
Bids raging fevers ceale ; 
And at his word, voracious death 
His pris'ners muſt releaſe. 


E en dzmons own their ſov? reign Lord, 
NDor dar'd his pow'r defy: 
He utters but a ſingle word, 

And helliſh legions fly. 


See the poor Magdalen in tears, 
Once by thoſe fiends poſſeſt; 

0 the corroding guilty fears _ 

That rack d her troubled breaſt! 
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She comes behind the Saviour's ſeat, 
Onwilling to deſpair; 10 
With drops of brine bedews his feet, 1 
And wipes them with her hair. 


B. 
Her filent weeping eloquence 
= Mult ſo much pity move; T. 
He knew her faith and penitence, 

And well he knew her love. 


He ſaw the anguiſh Mary felt, FE 

And ſooth'd her raging grief: Pa 

Thus humble ſouls, that mourn their guilt, = 
Shall always find relief. 


80 the poor humble Canaanite a „ 
His mercy did implore; V 
Repuls'd—ſhe begs with all her might, 1 

Nor will her ſuit give o'er, b ww 


She yet goes on to plead aloud 

In language of diſtreſs; 

Though Jeſus, and the following croud, 
SGeem void of tenderneſs. 


| Her caſe to Jeſus ſhe would farend z 
| He ſpurns her from his feet, 
And tells her, that © the children's bread | 
Was not for dogs to eat.” 


How ſelf- abaſing her reply ! 
Thou doſt me rightly call; 
Yet dogs beneath the table lie, 

And take the crums that fall. 3 
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O'ercome at length, the Saviour ſaith, 
« Thou art divinely ſkilbd; 

O woman ! wond'rous is thy faith, 
Thy wiſh is now fulfill'd!“ 


But Jews, that ſtubborn, ſtubborn race, i 
Whom nothing would convince, 7 

That flight his miracles of grace, 
Muſt die beneath their fins, 


What would theſe unbelievers have, BY 

- Who treat ſuch favours ſoo f 

Favours the greateſt they could crave, _ 5 
t, Or God himfelf-beftow ? 4 


They load his venerable name 
With crimes his ſoul abhorr'd; 


With heavy charges they defame 7 - 
Our lin. dereſding Lord. = | 


What mortal then can ever hope 
From flanders to be free; 
Since tongues envenom'd dar'd attack 


Unſully'd purity? 5 1 
Come, all ye men of meaneſt birth, "nf 
Your humble Saviour view; Zi Þ 

He that was Lord of heav'n and earth, 3h 


þ I , Was poorer here than you ! 


q Foxes and rabbets have their holes, 5 
2 And every fowl a neſt; _ 
The meaneſt creatures have fome* place, 
WMWWbere they ſccurely reſt: 


8 5 ae 1 
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But the Redeemer had not where 

5 To lay his ſacred head; 

The ſky was oft his canopy, 

; "And the cold ground his bed ! 


; He daily ply'd the throne of grace, 
Yea ſpent whole nights in pray'r : 


1 H ſhould his warm devotion ſhame 


Our cold approaches there! 


We ſometimes tune our formal ſongs, 
Or raiſe a feeble cry; 


And our devotions die. 85 


There was a memorable day 
When Chriſt appear'd divine; 
And did, with well-diſtinguiſh'd ray, 
j In robes majeſtic thi ine: 


Twas when on Tabor's pleaſing Mount, 
Retir'd from worldly care, 
'T hat Moſes and Elias came, 


To converſe with him there. 


It was ſalvation! 8 wond'rous ſcheme 
That fill'd their hearts with joy; 


Their heav'nly tongues employ. 


The three diſciples plainly ſaw. 
The ſhining gueſt, and knew 

The great promulger of the law, 
And wond'rous prophet too. 


But praiſe comes languid from our tongues, 


And their Lord's ſufferings was the theme, 


4 


55 


They never knew before; 


And they enjoy ſo much of heav'n, : 


They ſcarcely wiſh for more. 


With heart- felt raptures, Lord, they 87 * 


Hence let us never go, 


Till thou permitteſt us to die, 


And full fruition Know! 


That wiſh they might as well ſubdue ; 


Sad ſtorms muſt intervene: 


They muſt exchange this pleaſing view 


For Calv'ry's darker ſcene. 


| Yes—for 1 >» Rear n it was decreed, 


Ere Jeſus left the ſky, 


| That he for wretched men muſt bleed, | 


And ſweat and groan and die! 


Malicious rulers, ſcribes and prieſts, 
_ Are plotting. to fulfill, 


Unknown to their deſigning 1259 5 


God's counſels, and his will. 


Uniting, they, as one, conſpire 
To take his life away ; 


| And baſely his diſciple hire, 


His Maſter to betray. 


Judas—alas, unhappy man! 
Ventur'd to ſell his Land.” 
And help'd to execute their plan 

For ſuch a mean reward! 


G 6 
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An antepaſt of bliſs thus giv'n, 


— - — ” 
— — Nn 


YL = 01 
2 IS 


* 2 gu Mu 
_ © — Fate 


> ©. ROLL 


RIES ISS STII 


WE 
E 


. 


22 ˙ UA „„ 


S 
- 


— 8 5 —— a — — — — * 
Lo —— ˙ͤ— —— Oe" gl * — - 


— IS I 


. 
aol — ey. Df A == eine abc bull. xe 


i rok us ON 
My angry paſſions how they broil! 
= At his deteſted name! 
But ſoon he chang'd his ill- got ſpoil 
For infamy and ſhame. 


The monſter, as if void of fear, 

' Unfeeling, haſtes away, 

And with his brethren dares appear 
As good a ſaint as they! 


He thought his crime would lie conceal'd, 
Pleas'd with his trifling pelf; 


But Jeſus knew the traitor, ere 


That traitor knew himſelf. 


And now that dark and doleful night 

Is haſt'ning on apace, 

When the dear Son of God's delight 
Muff bitter ſorrows taſte. 


He ſaw his ſufferings baſten—yet, 
With thoſe dread ſcenes in view, 
How does his love himſelf forget 
To think of me and you ! 


A royal banguet he appoints, 
A ſacred feaſt of love; 

To chear our hearts till call d to ſhare 
A nobler feaſt above. 


And is there then a pious breaſt, 
That wears the Chriſtian name; 3 
That flights the Saviour's laſt requeſt, 
And will excuſes frame? 


The 
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Is there a weak and trembling ſaint, 
By ſov'reign grace brought home; - 
Who mourns his guilt with ſore complaint, 
And would, but dares not come? 


Away with each forbidding doubt 
And ſoul-diſtreſſing care 
Come to his board with heart devout, 
And he'll accept thee there! 


Whilſt with unequalPd ſacred | joy, 

We ſhout the Saviour's praiſe; _ 

Let thoſe fad ſcenes our thoughts employ, 
That clos'd his mournful days. 


Bchold his ſorrows meet and ſwell, 
Like waters in a flood ; 

And all the powers of earth and hell, 
Full arm'd, againſt him ſtood . 


His human nature could but Pray 
Againſt che bitter cup; 
The Deity could chearful ſay, 
Pi drink theſe ſorrows up. 


His moſt excruciating pain 


 Wrung drops from every pore ; 
And did his ſacred body ſtain - 


With ſtreams of purple gore. 


And O what ſhame, as well as grief, 
The lamb-like Jeſus knew 1 

They apprehend him like a thief, 
And treat him as one too. 
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10 POEMS ON 
With ſpittle, and repeated blows, 
His ſacred viſage mar; 


Inſult him, as along he goes 
To Pilate's judgment bar. 


And for his life is try'd 
When the vile rabble loudly call, 

_ To have him crucify'd! 

To Pilate he throughout appear'd 
Quite free from e every charge 


He gladly would have Jeſus clear'd, 
And ſet his feet at large: 


Bur he muſt liſten to their ey. 

And then, againſt his will, 
Condemn the Lord of Life to die, 

And thus their tumult ſtill. 


And now he is within their pow r, 
What malice they diſplay! 

Like lions, gaping to devour, 

They ſeize the willing prey. 


5 hey with a rugged thorny crown 
| His ſacred temples tear ; 


: Then load him with that heavy croſs, 


Faſt as they can, they drive him on 
Without the city gate. 


Which ſoon muſt bear his weight; ; 


There 


There ſtands the ſovereign Lord of all, 


Cx 


4 


ic 


And then with whips they plough his back, . 
111188 And make long furrows there: 15 


1 
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There, without pity or remorſe, 9 
They nail him to the wood; 

A. ſpectacle to heav'n and earth, 
Hangs our incarnate God! 


None did, nor e' er could know before 
Th' external pain he felt; 
But the moſt grievous load he bore 


Was our imputed guilt. =— 

It was our ſins that made him groan, —_ 
And pierc'd his inmoſt foul ; = 
When in his boſom God's fierce wrath — 


Like fiery billows roll. 


Hear him with bitter anguiſh ry, 
When ſuffering for us, 
„ Why, O my heavenly Father, why 
Doſt thou deſert me thus! 


« Why does my dear and only friend 
„ Withdraw and hide his face? 
* My God, my God, do not ſuſpend 
Thy wonted beams of grace!“ 
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Behold the earth with horror quakes, 


Thick darkneſs veils the ſky ; | 
k, The ſun withdrew, as if aſnamd 1 
3 To ſee his Maker die! i 
Then the dear Jeſus bow'd his head, | 
And, dying, conquer'd death: 5.1 

8 F ather, forgive,“ he ſweetly pray d, | 

And | yielded vp Al breath. „„ 

The || 


ron o 
T he ſoldier with a cruel ſpear, 


Struck deep into his fide; S 
And thence there flow'd a chryſtal ſtream $ 
Amidſt the purple tide. 9 7 b- 1 

Sinner, behold the torrents roll, 1 

The precious fountain vi; ; . 

Here thou may'ſt wath thy ſpotted ſoul, 4 
And get a pardon too! Bu 
True grace may ſometimes ſecret lie, oY 
Conceal'd through ſhame or fear Ma 
Hid in the heart from every eye = 
But his who plac'd it there WM Ing 
Alas, it is but ſeldom ſeen _ 1 

That gold and grace agree! But 
Religion frequently reſides 1 
With humble poverty: = M 

Yet Joſeph dares at length appear, 1 | 
And begs the breathleſs clay; O he 
To him the Saviour might be dear, 3 
And he will honour pay. It ſto 
He has the grant he wiſh'd, and then 3 
Spares not for rich perfume ; Her g 
Wraps it in linen white and clean, | ( 
And lays it in his tomb. To le 


But ere the third bright morning dawn, 
Thither the Mary? . 

What manly courage they put on! 

was love inſpir'd them fo. 


b- Their riſen Lord had left the tomb, 


| Two angels did indeed appear, 


But 'tis not angels that can hone; 


, Mary ſuppos'd her all was gone; 


5 Inquiring of thoſe ſhe met, 


Ny: : 


| But ſoon the lifts her drooping head, 
Mary!“ the tender Jeſus ſaid, 
o bo divinely ſweet the ſound! 


| It ſtopp'd at once each bleeding wound, 


ö Her gracious Maſter bid her go ok” a i 

L (And ſhe obey'd his word), Crs . 

: To let the poor diſciples know _ 1 
Where they might meet their Lord 1 
. co, Mary, eaſe their raging pain, | | | 


| Tell them their Maſter lives again, 


Then 
ä 
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Ere they could reach the place; 
Their eyes. beheld the empty room, 
But* not the much-lov'd face. 


To tell them he was gone; 


When Jeſus is withdrawn. 


And mourning went about, 5 


To find her Saviour out. 


Soon did her heart rejoice; 


And Mary knew his voice. 


T'was muſic to her ears; 


—— . £ 


And ſilenc'd all her fears. 


Their hearts with pleaſure fill; 


And calls them brethren {till ! 1 


When 
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When firſt theſe follow'rs of the Lamb 555 
. For ſocial worſhip meet, 
& Jcſus himſelf amongſt them came, 8 
And ſhew'd his hands and feet. * 
| © Come,” ſaid their condeſcending friend, 14 
4 < Behold theſe ſcars, and ſee! BG 
Here let your doubts and ſcruples end, 7 
1 And no more faithleſs be. 
[1 Soon after, in a public place, 55 
When met with one accord, . 
A thouſand eyes beheld the face En 
Of him their riſen Lord! 3 
I Divine inſtructions he beſtows, . | ER 
Wl Salvation to prochimz; _ 1 
1 Pardon and peace and endleſs bliſs, . | Beg 
Thro' his exalted name. SE 


With heav'nly bleſſings on his lips, E Sub; 
Wil He then aſcended high, 8 1 
Wl Amid a bright angelic hoſt, | Con 
Who ſhout him to the ſky. = 


There ſits the Saviour and the God, 


Enthron'd in dazling light; | Ang 
Heav'n, all around obeys his nod, The | 
And hell deteſts the fight! 4 i 
Jeſus ! the higheſt ſeraphs ſing, Lord. 
With raptures on their tongues 5 I L 
Jeſus ſounds ſweet on every ſtring, 


| bl And fills their endleſs ſongs ! 
wa oY = Come 
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Come, mortals, try to learn their ſtrains, 
Join the high notes they raiſe ; 


Sing Jeſu's love "while breath remains, 
Or you have tongues to praiſe! 


L And, while with tranſports of delight, 
| You verbal honours Pay 3 


Yield to the ſceptre of his grace, 
And all his laws obey. 


1 Down with that wretched idol, ſelf, — 

_ That long has held the throne ; EE s. 

Embrace the goſpel's humbling ſcheme, | 
And him as Sov'reign own. 


Eſteem thy works as things of nought, Th 


On him thy burdens roll; * 

| Beg for the robe which he has wrought, 1 
To cloath thy naked ſoul. 1 

2 Submiſſive at his footſtool bow; „ 
For grace and mercy call; ge 
Confeſs how mean and worthleſs thou, | 1 
And own him all in . =_ 

Þ Attend to the advice he gives, — 
Z Nor dare his love deſpiſe: 1 
The man that thus accepts him, lives; 1 


The wretch that ſights him, dies. 


4 Liked, fan my cold and languid flame, 
| Prepare me well for death; 
Help me liſp thy precious name 
1 wy expiring breath! 


There's 
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140 POEMS 0 N 
There's none but thou can'ſt bringen me to 


the ſhore, 
Help me ' eſcape the ſtorm, and live the tem- 
Peſt „ 
And land me ſafe 
From every wave, 
Where danger is no more. 


S 


re BLESSED ARE THEY THAT MOURN, FOR THEY 


SHALL BE COMFORTED.! LD | 


. 0 o ee of foul, 


Till God beſtows relief; 


oak can alleviate or nana. 


The torrent of my grief! 


What a Seeded, world is this, 


Environ'd round with fears! 


| The only path to heav'nly bliſs, 


Lies through this vale of tears. 


If I review myſelf, 1 find 


Matter for deep diſtreſs : 


: How meanly dwells th* immortal mind 


In walls of wretchedneſs 


| Born with a nature prone to ſin, 


drew my infant breath; 
The viper's brood ſtill lives within, 
„ {Wor will expire till death: 


1 * 
* : 29 8 
$ 
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Or if I caſt my eyes around, 
mie This diſtinguiſh'd Gy; ; 
* How doth iniquity abound, 

And faith and love decay 8 


How ſhould the view my grief enhance, 5 
My ſtreams to oceans 5 ſwell ; 1 5 

To ſee poor thoughtleſs ſinners dance 

Juſt on the. verge of Bell! 


Tot ring above the flames they ſtand, 
. Let madly riſk their all; 

And ſpurn away the Saviour's hand, 
Wich would prevent their fall. 


While ſcenes like theſe my thoughts employ 


Sorrow will have its ſhare z 
Will often interrupt my Joy, 

But hope forbids deſpair. 
Should rivers iſſue from my head, 
And pangs diſturb my breaſt; 


It i is enough that God has ſaid, 
Such mourners ſhall be bleſt. 


Faith looks beyond this mortal hve 
To that bright world on high ; 

Where my poor eyes ſhall weep no more, 
No more my boſom ſigh. 


| There, freed from ſympathetic woes 
And perſonal diſtreſs, 
Fruition in perfection grows, 

And God delights to bleſs. 
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E 
MOTIVES AGAINST DESPONDENCY, 
_ 25 
N My W HY ſhould my friend, or why my ſoul, . 
Dieſpond and fink beneath their load ? FM 
Il; Though floods of frequent, troubles roll, Bm 
I 8 Let we have ſtill a gracious God! 5 i Sy 
= What though diſeaſes ſhake our frame, [ 


Or death configns it to the duſt ; 
Our Father's love is till the ſame, 
And there our ſouls ſecurely truſt ! | 


Afflictions make our paſſage rough, 
Let they refine us ſrom our droſs; ; 

Wil! A cov'nant God is bliſs 1 

=__ To counterbalance every loſs. 


As earth and earthly. Joys retreat, N 1 

Wild Celeſtial comforts will deſcend ; 1 is 
Wilt Converſe with God is doubly "IN 3 
* When he appears our only friend. But 


Had we no trying ſcenes, I doubt, E 
Our love would languiſh more and more; Ito 
F 2r when are Chriſtians ſo devour, : | 


As when afflictions preſs them fore „ | But t 
Beneath a Father's rod we ſmart, 1 | 
=: Yet he: ſupports us by his grace; Amid 
Compaſſion reigns within his hearr, os 


When frowns becloud his Tan face. | Conſe 
How Bn 4 


ole 3 


How 


N I'll ſanctify the needful ſtroke, 


I My ſoul, attend the ſacred ſound, 


| Sure IJ have all thin; 


| When ſcenes of new diſtreſs [ meer, 


| Appen my Father's mercy ſcar, 


This, with the vain and giddy chrongs 


But where there's daily ſomething wrong, 


[ to my ſhame muſt freely own, 
But the review extorts a groan : 
1 Amidſt the wakeful hours of night, 


| Conſcience will bring my ſins to ſight, 


— —— 
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| How kind the promiſe he has ſpoke! 
« All things ſhall work for good to you; 


* And, when *tis beſt, remove it too.” 


And life and health, and wealth reſign; 


and abound, 
If God and Ch and heay'n are mine. 8 


I'll read my bible to be gay; 


And by mn my various | griels. away. 


REPENTANCE THE v DAILY WORK OF A ERRTITIAK. il: 


Will ſcarce obtain belief; 


There” 8 daily cauſe for grief. 


There's not a day I live, 


May God the guilt forgive? 


When free from buſy care, 


And *raign me at her bar. 


14 My ſins I would not dare deny, 


My holieſt duties have their faults, 


1 Nor can my actions, words, or thoughts, 


He that is wedded to a ſhrew 


| Faſtens a knot he can't undo, 
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In every retroſpective view, Fo 


My crimes 1 muſt confeſs ; 


Omiſſions—and commiſſions too, . | Fa 


Fill me with deep diſtreſs. 


The beſt are but impure; 


2 ſcrutiny endure. 


Since they admit no doubt; 
And he's a happier man than I, 
Who lives one day without. 


' The God of mercy I address w. 
| __ Whole gracious word preſents 
Atonement, and a righteouſneſs | clic 
For humble penitents. SD 
Relig 

Win 

| MATRIMONY. SE. 
Dorn my good friend deſire 2 wiſe F May 
That ſource of joy or pain; 3 
Remember, *tis a choice for life, 8 


Repentance here is vain. 


Drags an unequal yoke; 


Nor can the tie be broke, 


VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 
| The Joys that wealth or beauty give, 
Will like mere ſhadows flee; 


For only kindred ſouls can live 
In peace and harmony. 


. comely form, a pretty face; 
Is but a pleaſing ſnare; 

For if her heart be void of grace, 
You madly venture there. 


baute if God and ſhe be friends, 
. And ſearch her morals too; 
' While with her Maker ſhe contends, 
_ She']] be no help to you. 


With circumſpection thus proceed, 
And heav'nly aid implore: 

believe me, you can never need 
Divine direction more. 


| Religious friendſhip will refine; _ 
When thoughtleſs, youthful fire, 
win as the honeymoon decline, 

Or with a blaſt expire. 


1 * heav'n direct your anxious mind, 
Nor let your paſſions roam; 

© But grant that you may ever find 

; - An eaſy chair at home. 
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Thus mall your mutual flame increaſe, 
| Nor ſtorms the calm deſtroy ; 4 

| Thus ſtand prepar'd to part in peace, 
F And meet in endleſs j Joy. 
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146 POEMS ON 


| Look thro* the world, and you will ſee 


Like ſons of humble poverty, 


No tenants bow, or ſervants crawl, 


But they have ſomething worth it all 


1 5 Though hard and ſervile their emplo 7 


: Many like fugitives appear, 


— err epS— <> ey er SIE Wray 
— — 


5 They pay their night and morning vows, 


: Though want ſhould dwell within his gate, 


THE PARADOX, 


« As having nothing, , yet poſſeſſing all thing 


The ſaints are poorly dreſs'd; 
And yet divinely bleſs'd. 


Obſequious to their nod; 


A kind and gracious God. 


By which they ſcarcely live; 
Let in a promiſe they enjoy 
More wealth than Kingdoms give. 


Poor and deſpiſed too; 
Whoſe wretchedneſs ſhall but endear 
That heav'n which lies 1 in view. 


Though in an humble cell; 
And bleſſed is that tatter'd houſe 
Where God delights to dwell. 


Chriſt is the Chriftian's vaſt eſtate ; 3 


And he can ne'er be poor, 


Or wolves ſurround his door. 


. 
1 "=y 
0 
i . 
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His heav'n- born hopes are ever green, 
Jehovah is his truſt; 


behold, how eaſy, how ſerene, 


He eats his mouldy cruſt. 


Scanty allowances, at leaſt, 


Will ſerve his turn awhile ;_ 


} Though he has frequently a feaſt, 


Beneath his Father's ſmile. 


This man is bleſt, whate'er befall, 


And he can ſtill adore : : 


| God is his everlaſting all, 


Nor does he wiſh for more. 


PARLIAMENTEERING. 


| For + vacant ſeats in parliament, 
| What pains they take, what money's giv'n, 
| By thoſe who yet can be content ö 
Without a nobler ſeat in heav' n 


How chey deſcend and cringe and bow, 


And, for a vote, ſubmiſſive wait 


| On thoſe who Teldom they allow 


A hearty welcome at their gue! 


. the divided mob at once 


Abandon reaſon, fear, and ſhame; 
With drunken accents they pronounce, 
| And high extol their leader's name. 


H 2 
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Their 
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Among their tradeſmen kindle war, 


2 By angry paſſions once poſicſs'd, 


And keen reſentment fills the breaſt 


Some get a penſion, ſome a place, 


—— — —ñ—ʒ3ꝑ ere rr ——— — th 


Freedom its very name muſt loſe, 


When av'rice, led by intereſt, chuſe 


Well may our hopes expire; and fear 


— —ũ—a—[— p —uꝛkvyLů — — een nn rr ern 
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Their Maker boldly they defy, FP 

Then in the kennel (ak their (kin, 3 
There more like brutes than men they lie, v 


To cool the te! riſh heat within, 


Others, that are not ſonk ſo far, 
Yet drive poor tenants from their home: 


Till friends invet' rate foes become. 


They long their party zeal maintain; 


Where peace and love ſhould always reign, 


Hope of ſome gain excites their voice; 
But ſuch mull ſure miſtake the caſe, _ 
Who boalt the freedom of their cho; 8 


Or elſe the name alone content, 


Members of Britiſh parliament. 


With gloomy ſcenes our hearts dilmay, 
Leſt thoſe that buy their honours dear 
Should fell their country to oy: 


y, 


When death withdraws the vel], 


VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 


i THE LORP 1S THE SIREXGTH OP MY LIFE; 
OF WHAT SHALL 1 BE AFRAID?” 


WIIar tho my languors more and more 


increaſe, 


They ſhould not qiſcompoſc or bre 4 my peace; 


Sicknels and pain and death ſhall but remove 


My willing ſoul nearer the God 1 love. 


Here he has often ſeen me at his feet, 
And with his ſmiles made my e devotion ſweet! 


I ſhall forget thoſe viſits of his grace, 


and ſhews 
"0s face. ET 


As ſtars are loſt. „When G4; Gay dea ſurround, i 


Or as a drop is in the ocean drown'd ; 
Alas—what's all that mortals cver knew, 
To that tranſporting ſacred interview | 


Relax the ſtrings, and let the captive fly, 
From this dark cell to manſions i in the ſky : 
Why ſhould I tremble or indulge a fear ? 
God KNOWS me well, and les my heart ſincere. 


My crimes are many, and for vengeance call, 
But Jeſu's merits more than cancel all; 


Oft he has heard my lips thoſe crimes lament; 
Attends my guilt, and loves the penitent. 


Ile takes a pleaſure in his people's truſt, 
© Receives their ſouls, and guards their leeping 


duſt: 
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And ſhall I queſtion his continu'd care 


Or, when arraign'd, doubt an acquittal chere; 


Who mall condemn, fince Chriſt my Lord 
C + | « SL 

Fulfill'd the law, and jules ſatisfy'd? 
Sweet promiſes adorn the ſacred page 

To chear my heart, my gratitude engage: 


Sun, moon, and ſtars, ſhall from their 01 bits 


. drop, 
But truth unchangeable ſupports my hope. 


I know but little of the future ſtate, 
Dark is the paſſage, and the change is great; 
Yet 'tis the world where holy ſouls reſort, 


And where my heav'nly F ather keeps his court, 


|" Nearneſs to kim muſt ever make me bleſt; 


1 feel it now, and humbly wait the reſt: 


| Thy purpoſes of love, my God, fulfill, 


And | * to hy diſpoling will. 


RECOLLECTING A FEW OF THE MANY, 


MERCIES OF G 0D, 


"Twas mercy that at firſt contriv'd the 


* plan, 


To ſave that ruin'd creature fallen man: 


| *Twas mercy brought the Saviour from his 


throne, 


To bleed and dic for {ollies not his own: hy 
9 18 


. 


1 


the 


his 


4 If gentle cords of goodneſs had not drawn! 


But *twas compaſſion matchlefs and divine 


That bid me ſtop amid my wild career, 


| *Tis owing to thy goodneſs, gracious Lord, 
That I am not a creature moſt abhorr'd; 
A toad, a ſerpent, or deſtructive bear; 


I Great is thy Mercy, endicis be thy praiſe! 


Dis that dear attribute which bears me up, 
Keeps faith alive, and animates my hope: 

1 Wien life expires, ah whither ſhall 1 fly, 

L | Bur to ay mercy, O thou God moſt high ! 


VARIOUS SUBJECTS. ir 


'Tis mercy that applies the ſov'reign cure, 
Forgives our guilt, and makes ſalvation ſure. 


What had I been, but hopeleſs and forlorn, 


[| ſhould have trembled at dread Sinat's curſe, 
Felt hell within, and yet expected worſe. 


That firſt allur'd this wand' ring foul of mine ; 3 


Excited humble hope and rouz'd my fear; 
Shew'd me the conſequence of Adam's fall, 
And that dear Rock on which to reſt my all ; 
Yes, and 'tis mercy ſtil] that condeſcends, 

And in a thouſand leſſer things befriends. 


And for ſupport am debtor to thy care. 

Some accident ere this had ſtopp'd my breath, 
Had'ſt thou not interpos'd *twixt me and deat. 55 
Oft on life's verge the trembling balance hung > _ 
Thou didſt preſerve—and thy praiſes ſung; 
pet ſurvive: how wond'rous are thy ways! 1 ki 
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Yet common mercies will not then ſuffice, 
They muſt be ſpecial, ſeal'd by ſacrifice: 
Thy cov'nant love, and that alone, will do, 
When all eternity appears in view; 
When all the elements, together hur''d, 
Sink in that flame Which ſhall diffolve the 
world, 1 
O then remember me, who am but duſt, 
God of my mercies! Gd, my humble at 


152 


« MY REFUGE 1s In 60D, 


0 TH OU! in 1 are all the ſprings 
Of preſent peace and endleſs joy, 
Let not a care for mortal things 

Joo much my time and thoughts employ. 


My fond deſires would ſtretch abroad 
To graſp the good beneath the ſun ; 


Though had I all without my God, 


I -muit remain a wretch 3 


Should the whole world conſpire to make, 
And envious mortals call me bleſt; | 


V hat ſatisfaction could I take, 
It thou wert baniſh'd from my brealt ! 


Might I enjoy thy ſmiles no more, 

Nor tokens of thy favour ſee; 

 Impoveriſh? d Job, when ulcer” do 'er, 
Were a mucn happicr man than me. 


oy, 
I 


7 


VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 


P But, O my gracious God, wilt thou 


Bound alf my Withes here - below : 


A prudent care thou doſt allow, 
Wilt thou that prudent care beſtow 3 25 


Z Wiſdom and grace do thou impart, 


And guide and guard me to the ſky; 


E Be thou the Sov'reign of my heart, 


Or elſe my ſweeteſt comforts die. 


| What can ſupport me, t thou frown, 


O thou preſerver of my frame 


. At thy rebuke, my ſun goes down, 


And life is ſcarcely worth the name. 


; Should Providence my health i impair, 


Or bid my deareſt friends remove; 


. Theſe ſtrokes with patience I can bear, 


1 1 may till enjoy thy love. 


My wheeling hours with pleaſure coll 


Beneath the viſions of thy face; 


And death is welcome to my foul, 


When in the arms of thine embrace, 


| Some tokens of thy favour give, 


O thou my beſt beloved friend! 


7 For on thy ſmiles my comforts live, 


And there my en hopes depend. 
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THE FEMALE e 


I. ORD, help me. faid this humble ſoul, 
Make my tormented daughter Whole: 
When acts of love thy pow” r N 
Thou haft che glory, we the joy. 


Still (he requeſts, and he denies, 
Jo keep ner grace in ExXerclie : 


He meant to prove her, not confound ; 


And felt compaſſion, when he frown'd. 
At len erh the kind Redeemer ſaith, 


„ O we nan, wond'rous is thy faith! 


If | | Thy hopes on me are firmly built, 


— 
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— 
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| Be it unto thee as thou wilt.“ 


The grant bow gen? ,ous and how free | 
She had her wiſh, and io may we: 

Thoſe who in faith addreſs his throne, 
May call whate'er they want their own. 


But, Lord, to thee I oft have cry'd, 
And yet been frequently deny'd: 
When wilt thou come to my relief, 
Againſt the pow'rs of unbelict ? 


Lord, I again addrefs thy throne ; 
Demons perplex me too, I own: 
Thou can'ſt infernal foes expell, 

And keep me late from fin and hell. 
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VARIOUS SUBJECTS. ugg. 
Why ſhould fell pride and paſſions revert : 
A hateful luſts their ſway maintain? 


Help me the tempter's wiles to meet, 
And tread his baits beneath my feet. 


Why mould my graces thus decline, 
Or, glow-worms like, but faintly thine ? 
Bid thoſe expiring tapers blaze, 
And tune my voice to ling thy praiſe, | 


| Help me my duties to perform, 8 
| Strengthen and chear the feeble worm: 
When unaſſiſted by thy grace, 
| faint and tire amidſt my race. 


'Tis not frail nature's power or r (kill 
Can thine extenſive laws fulfill; 

I could heave rocks with equal eaſe, 
Or hurl the mountains to the ſeas. 


But if thou oil my chariot wheels, 144 

My ſoul no painful duty feels: 1 
Without reluctance, I can run, 1 
Till the laſt act of duty's done. 5 


Then, Lord, aſſiſt me in the cloſe, 
Forgive my guilt, my thoughts compoſe : „„ 
3 May J with thy firſt call comply, g ml 
b Believe and truſt, reſign and die.. 


| Theſe are my wiſhes, Lord; do thou 
Be with me then, be with me now: 
Creature dependence 1 diſown, 
Y Tis thou can'ſt bleſs, and thou alone. 
WM 14 e 
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AN APCLOGY TO A GENTLEMAN IN THE NFIGH- 
WEEK TO VISIT WITH A FRESH PRODUCTION, 


M A STER, wile 5 757 once excuſe 
(Tis ſeldom that J aſk), 

And make allowance for the muſe 
| Who comes without her taſk? 


I trove to form a Chriſtmas ſong, 
And bid my heart inflite; _ l 
But could not drag Gull] thought along, 
Dor feel a pow! r to write. 


Thengh! [ retir'd, and cot alone 
5 Jo favour my delign; 

Let {till as ſtopid as a drone, 
Nor could compule a line. 


The nivſes all their help deny d, 
Ang, *midit the tedious pauſe, 
I often tore my wig aſide, 

*. And ſcratch'd without a cauſe, 


My head was on my hand reclin'd; 
My attitude you'll guels, 
When in the picture op you find 
The poet in diſtrefſss. 


There can be no harmonious ſounds, 

No muſic in the cale, 
When carch with noiſy care confound; 
And every ſtring is baſe, 

8 8 5 . | Weary 


 BOUR HOOD, WHOM THE AUTHOR USED ONCE A_ 


VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 167 
Weary and tired out at length, 
dropt the uſeleſs pen; 


But when the mule recovers ſtrength, 
| You'll hear from me again. 


Though the dark cloud may now prevail, 
>. 2 ei right ſunſhine will enſue: 
Mean time, my friend, I'll taſte your ale, 
And try what that will do. 


—— — — — r e 


* 


© wor EE UN TO HIM THAT sv Tu with HIS MAKER,” 


Wrra : the oreat Ruler s of the ſkies, = 

= MY quarrel i is in vain; _ 1400 

He from the fea the clouds ſupplies, 
And tells them where to rain. 


*Tis he forbids the ſun to ſhine, 
Though wanted much; but yet 
They are the wiſeſt that reſign, 
The happieſt who ſubmit. 


Who can his ſov' reign will oppoſe. 


With ſafety or applauſe, 5 = 
When he comes forth to puniſh thoſe =! 
Who violate his laws : 2 ans 55 bl. 
'Tis wickedneſs prepares the way 1 2 
For judgments moſt ſevere; _ 1 


And where's the man that dares to 57 
J from ſuch guilt am clear? 


Rather 
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158 POEMS ON 
Rather let one and all confeſs 
How faulty we have been; 


For God will then delight to bleſs, 
| When we repent of lin. 


He that diſdains to hear the proud, 

Revives his people's hope; 
Again rebukes the threat'ning cloud, 
And ſaves th' endanger'd crop. 


S Au 8 CONVERSION, 


Wu; grace deſcends with vital rays, 


Reſiſtleſs are its charms; _ 
Behold, the vile blaſphemer prays, 
And drops his hoſtile arms, 


1 His hopes are faint, his fears are : great, 

Pet his converſion's true: 

« Lord (ſays he) at thy foot J wait, 
What wilt thou have me do?“ 


Twas love, beyond my utmoſt ſtretch, 
All my ideas are faint: 
He fell a perſecuting wretch, 
And he aroſe a aint, 


The ſcene draws my amazement forth, 
And fills me with delight : 


dure 'was a ſtream of wond'rous worth, 


That waſh'd this blackmoor white 


Vaſt 


; Natur 


| But m 


1 
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| VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 
' Vaſt was the pow'r that could aſſuage, 
; And his ſtrong paſſions tame; 


K But when God ſpeaks, the lion s rage 
Is gentle as a lamb. | 


159 


On earth there's none beyond thy. reach, 
O thou victorious Lord! 

| At thy command a Saul ſhall preach 

I The name that he abhorr'd. 


0 may my ſoul thy & goodneſs ſhare, 
And all her foes outbrave ; 
; Nor ever more indulge deſpair. 
2 While Jeſus lives to ſave! 


| © THE PRUDENT FORESEETH THE EVIL, AND 
„ AVOIDETH IT; BUT THE FOOLISH PASS ON, 
40 AND ARE pUNISHE D.“ 


| Young chickens know their parent” cry, 
. When hawks infeſt the air; ; 
They to her wings for ſhelter fly, 
And find pfotection there. 


; Nature, by inſtinct, them directs 

| To ſhun thoſe birds of prey: 

Vut man, preſumptuous man, neglects 
| To att as wiſe as they. 


Man, 
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Man, that was ruin'd by the fall, 
And ſunk in woe complete, 
Dares to deſpiſe the Saviour's call, 

| And lights the ſafe retreat. 


«i 


Though juſlice follows at his heels 
For crimes he's long forgot, 
And death and judgment on him ſte: ls, 

---- Yet he regards them not: 5 


leedleſs of all but preſent woes, 
Men haſten on their fate; 
And, like the moles, their optics cloſe, 
f Till open d when too late. 


Juſt as the wretch upon the maſt 
wy  Indulg'd himſelf to ſleep, 
I — He fell—he ſhriek'd—he breath'd his lf, 10 
wh And ſunk amidſt the deep. 855 


Teſus, illuminate my mind, 
And needful grace afford; 
May I in thee a refuge find 
From God's avenging ſword ! 1 


Defend me, Lord, from all ſurprize 
. earth or hel] or ſin: 
Shew me the path where danger lies, 
Door let me fall therein! 


In that TRAP cov'nant ſeal'd with blood, 
I would my all embark, 
And be as happy ! in my God 
5 As Noah 1 in his ark. 


VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 161 


«IN MY FATHER'S HOUSE ARE ; MANY MANSIONS,” h 
W HAT a delightful truth is this! 19 
Who can the following wiſh forbear, fl 
O thou difpoſer of that bliſs, 


Grant me ſome bleſſed manſion there | © 18 
Long thou haſt fat enthron' d above, 7:2 | 

And there thy ſaints thy glory ſee : "lf 
1 dear Redeemer, Prince of Love, i \ 

Haſt thou reſerv'd a place for * 4 


Fi juſt diſpleaſure thou might'ſt . 
A0 bid me life and hope © il | 
* Yet tell me, haſt thou ne'er a crown. 418 
Io fit ſo vile a head as mine ? 


I an. MA” a x 


2a, Bp 
— 


| Wilt thou receive me at thy gate 
When death removes me from this waſte ? 
Or is the happineſs too great 
For my unworthy ſoul to taſte ? 


| Here at thy footſtool I would bow, . 
And beg one ſmile to chear my heart: 1 
ö | ] cannot live without thee now, _ © 
Nor bear the dreadful found, ** Depart! [79 1 
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«© Saw YOU HIM WHOM MY. 8 LOVETH.” 


ALas, the charmer of my ſoul 
H as made a long remove: 
Mounrains of guilt between us s roll, 
And intercept his love. 


Will he to anger ſtill incline, 
f And Ride his ſmiling face? 
Shall no more beams of mercy ſhine, 
No viſits of his grace: ? 


Muſt 1 his abſence ſtill deplore, 
And give my comforts up? 
Lament my loſs for evermore 
Without one ray of hope ? a 


Forbid i ir, O my gracious God, 
My frequent crimes forgive : 
Reverſe The dreadful Ichabod, 
And let the convict live! 


Thy frowns are objects of my dread, 
There's nothing ſo ſevere: 


; I'd rather dwell among the dead, 
Than live without thee here. 


© And canſt thou ſee my panting heart 
| Almoſt with anguith broke; 
Nor the reviving ſmile. impart _ 
That would f Prevent the ſtroke ? 
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| Come, 
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Come, thou beyond deſcription fair, ED 
hy beauties I adore; | 


Or give death leave to land 995 there : 
Where we ſhall part no more. 


cc To DIE 18 G AI N.“ 


N. OT to a ok callers to ſenſe, 
Whoſe hopes are here confin'd 
His trembling ſoul is hurry'd hence, 
And leaves it all behind: 


Put to the humble pious heart, 
Whoſe follies are its grief, 

Who with his ſins would ladly part, | 
WH Death 1s a ſweet relief : 


F Diſtance from him he ſo much loves, 
Exuxtorts a frequent tear; 
But death at once the veil removes, 
And brings the exile near. 


| Wholly refin'd from all his drofs, 
And freed from every pain; 
lf this can be accounted loſs, 
1 know not What 1 E gain. 


. = V PIVINE. 
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DIVINE REFRESHMENT. 
200 I ſat under his ſhadow with great unde, and 
his fruit was ſweet to my taſte.“ 


. on as I got beneath his ſhade, 
| Like Pilgrim on the road, 


The wounds were heal'd which fin had made, 


And there 1 dropp'd my load, 


My Father kiſo'd his weeping child, 
And ſhew'd his ſmiling face; 


Told me, that he was reconciPd, 


And angels ſung his grace. 
O the divine and ſweet repoſe 
ES. That ſoon took place within! 


The joy unknown to all but thoſe 
Who feel the guilt of fin, 


BH And I had ſomething more than this, | 

Wich 1 can fill review. © 

A title to immortal bliſs, 5 
And change of raiment too: 


A robe far whiter than the ſnow, 

Jo filence every doubt; 

A robe my conſcious ſoul muſt know 
She cannot do without. 


Not all the plants | in nature's field 
With ſo much beauty ſhine; 
Nor could old Adam's Eden yield 


Productions ſo divine. 


Jelus, 


Our 
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Jeſus, my everlaiting friend, e 
Thou art this wond'rous tree; 

Thy worth, the world don't apprehend.— 


But thou art dear to me. 1 


T hine active merits cloath my ſoul, 
And cover every ſpot; 

Thy dying groans my fears controul, 
And cancel 9 9 1 8 ©... +, 


O may thy love my pow'rs employ, 

Nor one affection roam 

From thee, the ſpring of preſent joy, 
The pledge of bliſs to come ! 


Thou art my hope for life and death, 
My refuge 1s thy grace: 

© let the hour that ſtops my breath, 
Lodge me in thy embrace! 


A COVENANT GOD, AND A GOOD CONSCIENCE, THE 
NOBLEST POR TION ON THIS SIDE HEAVEN, 


II F that has theſe to hens his mind, 
Whatever foes annoy, 
May always look within, and and 
Springs of perpetual Joy. 


Our friends muſt die and be no more, 

© Our riches may decay; ; 
But the good man has bliſs 1 In ſtore | 
ao a Boer day. 
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What though a num'rous race ſurround, 


And lift their craving eyes; 
While trade is inſufficient found 


To furniſh. out ſupplies ? e 


The children's looks extort a groan: 


Let he forbids deſpair; 


He knows the way to Jeſu's throne, 


And can unboſom there. 


When threat'ning creditors appear, 


And fill his foul with grief; 


A ſmiling God and conſcience clear 


Afford divine relief. 


5 Be the compoundage more or r leſs, 

Tuhhat drives the wolf away; 
The honeſt heart mult feel diftreſs- 

From debts he cannot pay. 


ro ſee religion bleeding lie, 


Makes his own anguiſh keen; 


With leſs reluctance he could die, 
Than ſtand the painful ſcene, 


But ſtill with ſome ſerenity | 
Hie bows beneath the rod; 
Gate of his integrity, 
And hoping in His God: 


KE COM. 


12 
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SRCOMMENDING MY INOCULATED FAMILY ro THE 


BLESSING * GOD. 


OG GOD, thou giver of my Wits, 


And all things elſe that bleſlings prove; 
Wilt thou in mercy ſpare my wife, 
And the dear pledges of our love? 


I wiſh to act as thou'lt direct, 
Throughout my paſſage here below; ; 

And from thee only would expect : 
What means themſelves cannot beſtow. 


Watch the diſeaſe through ev? ry ſtage, 
And {till ſupport the feeble frame; „ 


Suit thy compaſſions to their age, 


And let them live tO bleſs thy name, 


| Chearful I leave them to ) that care 
Which thine own children's good attends; 1 
1 truſt my own beſt intereſt there, 


And there with pleaſure leave my friends. 


With freedom I addreſs thy throne, - 
And tell my wants to God moſt high ; 

With fervent pray*r would aid their groan, 
To move the pity of thine eye. 


Wilt thou their eaſe and health reſtore, _ 
And let thy goodneſs crown their days i 2 
Then ſhall our thankful ſouls adore, 


And ſighs be chang d to ſongs of praiſe. 
Or 
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Or ſhould'fl thou frown, and bid us part, 


And beg thoſe ſtrokes which wound my heart 


V V HAT LEE did this 195 preſent, 


When fire, that uſctul element, 


But when the ſad alarm was ſpread, 


Thoſe that were lately all ſerene. 


: How has a moment chang'd the ſcene, 


The huſband's car has caught the cry, 


The mother too forſakes her phe, 


But when ſhe recollects their caſe, 


I will endeavour to reſign; 


"OE: make 1 it more than ever * thine, 


| N SEEING A FIRE IN CORNHILL, 


What wild commotions raiſe; 


Broke out with dreadful blaze ! 


Some had but; JE, retir'd to bed, 
And 3 about to riſe : 


Sleep vaniſh'd from their eyes. 


Nor dreamt of danger near, 


How much alarm'd their fear! 


And he forgets his wife; 5 
Self preſervation bids him fly, 
And he eſcapes with life. 


And leaves her babes behind; 
What anguiſh fills her mind! 


E She haſtens back to meet her fate, 
And make their lives her care; 
Her children ſhe will extricate, 
3 periſh with them there. 


She ventures through the flaming walls, 
3 And death itſelf outbraves; 

But ſoon the tott'ring fabric falls, 

| Its ruins are their graves. 8 95 


See there a houſe in aſhes lies, 

3 Which one had juſt procur'd 
þ« Pye loſt my all,” another cries, 

| 255 And 1 am uninſur d. 5 


A third poor ſufferer pants for breath, 
And ſcarce refrains to weep ; 
While many fall a prey to death, 
| Beneath the burning heap. 


| $natch'd, and perhaps amidſt their faults, 
I To hear their final doom! 8 
Surcly, my ſoul, theſe awful choughts 

ö Add terror to the gloom. 


ret thou ſhalt take a ſerious turn 
| To that more dreadful day, 
When nature all around ſhall burn 
With ftiercer flames than they: 


Th. elements ſhall melt with heat, 
= And vaniſh like a ſcroll] : 
Ihe affrighted earth and ſeas retreat, 
And trembling ſeize the ſoul. 
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I Where 


ä POEMS ON. 


Where ſhall the harden'd wretch retire, 


Whole hopes are run aground ? 
The globe appears a maſs of fire, 
And no relief is found. 


Vet there's a little choſen flock 
Muäaay lift their joyful eyes 
Amidft the univerſal ſhock, 
When time and nature dies. 


While others tremble, they can ſing, 
Nor fears diſtreſs their brow; 


Is their protector now. 


Nature, convuls'd, around the poles 

In wild confuſion's hurl'd; 

And yet how tranquil are their ſouls 
Above a finking world! . 


0 Teſus, let thine arm of pow'r 
For my defence appear; 


Of deſolating fear! 


0 give me leave to plead thy name, 
Do thou the vagrant own; 
Then ſhall I ſoar above the flame, 
And ſeat me near thy throne. 


I hey know the Saviour and the King 


To guard me through that "ing hour 


ont 
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THE HAPPY M AN, 


a W HERE. my inquiring ſpirit aſks, 
Where does the mortal live, 
What are the ſcenes which are impower d 
Felicity to give? 


1 Can wealth and grandeur furniſh out 1 
True peace and joy divine? 

Ils ev'ry breaſt thus highly bleſt, 

If Where ſtars of honour ſhine ? 4 


ho 
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Amidſt their gay and jovial hours, 3 9 9 
They find, I make no doubt, | | 


That keen diſtreſs can dwell within, | 
Though {ptendor reigns without, 


dg! * N _ 
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0 happineſs ! whence doſt thou riſe, 
Or from what fountain flow? 
Canſt thou reſide beneath the 8 a 
Or be enjoy'd below ? 


Lies: happy man, whoſe nobler birth 

B egeneration gave; 

Who ſows in tears thoſe feeds on 1 
That bloom beyond the grave! 


Convinced of his depraved ſtate, 

| Deep in the duſt he lies; 

| ! Till joyful ſorrows melt his ſoul, 3 
And ſtream from both his eyes. 1 1 


">: 18 Preſv'd 
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Preſs'd with a pond'rous load of gar, 
Hie mercy doth implore ; 


And begs the blood which Jeſus ſpilt 
May waſh his conſcience o'er. 


Here his expiring hopes revive, 
And faith erects her head; 

The Saviour ſmiles, and bids him live, 
And all deſpair i TE - 


Now the divine and ſaving change 

Is wrought throughout his foul; 
The once anhumbled heart 1s broke, | 
I.)he broken ſpirit whole. 


From faith and love, thoſe vital roots, 
Doth new obedience flow; 
And the bleſt Spirit's precious fruits 
Bend every yielding bough. 


He ilk with undiverted feet 
In wiſdom's ſacred road; 


Though crouds of oppoſition meet, 
To keep him from his God. 


Serenely he can fit and ſing, 
And ſweet contentment knows, 
Viewing with gratitude that ſpring 
Whence every comfort flows. 


And when his earthly joys are dead, 
And creature ſtreams are dry; 
He haſtens to the fountain head, 
And meets a full ſupply. 


| They 
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Z Humility? s his common dreſs ; 


But when to court he gocs, 


| The great Redeemer's righteouſneſs 


Is his rich ſuit of cloaths. 


Too oft his inbred luſts rebel, 


Too oft his ſins prevail, 


And bring his ſelf-abaſed foul 


To Bochim' 8 weeping vale, 


Yet though corruptions will arif: 


And pierce his heart with pain; 


They but endear that precious {tream 


Which whitens every ſtain. 


The world derides the humble ſaint; 


But know, ye ſons of earth, 


| His penitential joy exceeds 


Your gayeſt ſcenes of mirth : 


His bliſs ſurpaſſeth all your thought, 


When he aſcends the mount; 


1 And the rich wonders grace hath wrought, 


— 98 
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His thankful lips recount. 


Devotion is his daily food, 
And heav'nly dews diſtill 

Wk precious, nor lefs free, 
2 And there he drinks his fill. 


q I is will with ſweet ſubmiſſion yields 


To every thing but fin; 


1 n heav'n his beſt Ae ions dwell, 


And Cconlcience [miles within, | 
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Grace, like a rich anointing, ſhed, 

Doth life and ſtrength impart; 

28 ral knowledge fills his head, 
Feet humble is his heart. 


The yoke of Chriſt his neck adorns, 


The croſs his ſhoulder bears; 
And, deep engraven in his breaſt, 
5 The Saviour's name he wears. 


That ſacred name, in which alone 

Ee places all his truſt; 

While this vain world lies trodden down, 
Unheeded in the duſt. 


* 


A heav'n of glory is the prize 
He daily has in view, 
For which be pants with longing eyes, 
And prays and labours too. 


He lives to God, he dies to lin, 
And huſbands ev'ry hour; 


Though foes without, and foes within, 


Are ſecking to devour, 


The weapons of victorious grace 
Shall guard him ſe zfely thro? : 


He ſeeks not here a reſting place, 


Nor hopes tor heavy” n below. 


He ſees the bright approach! ing day, 


When. Jeſus will appear; 


And his ſoft hand ſhall wipe 1 


The laſt concluding tcar. 


8. 


VARIOUS $UBJEOTS. 
What though the road to endlets life 
Lies chrough this gloomy vals ; 
And groans and pangs and dying ſtrite 
Oeer the weak frame prevail? 


The foul fits joyful on the wreck 
Of its diſſolving clay; 
And only waits the Kind command 
To wing its flight away. 


Diſmiſs'd---the : angels take that ſoul, 
And bear it to the ſky; 
Where ſtreams of living pleaſure roll, 
And joys that cannot die. 


Say, ye gay mortals, that deſpiſe 
A happineſs like this; 

When death ſhall cloſe your mortal eyes, 

Where will you go for bliis ? 


Will heaps of g cold reprieves procure, _ 
And lengthen out your breath? 
Can wealth and honours you ſecure 

Againſt th' aſſaults of death? 


No- your attachments muſt be broke, 
Death will your hopes deſtroy; 
And when he gives the fatal ſtroke, 
Farewell to all your Joy. 


4 


Thus nature groans. But faith 1 < other 


Surely he had not "this -derefv'd the throne, 


If faith and love had not poſſeſsꝰd his mind. 


176 POEMS ON 3 
ON THE DEATH OF AN AMIABLE YOUTH IN Tit A | 
FOURTEENTH YEAR OF HIS AGE, Rel 
A ES Sha 
| ND are the mdancholy dies true? Ane 
Has the dear youth bid mortal things adieu? = 
| Alas! alas! how great his parent's grief! For 
2 Who, or what cordials, can afford relief? Tha 
= In {i 
Vaſt are thy ravages, O crue] death; And 


Why didſt delight to ſtop an infant breath ? * 
Why ſnatch him from their fond embrace ſo 1 One 


ſoon; At. 
Or crop ſo ſweet a flower before its noon ? = Rath 
te. 9” 
He might have livd—and uſefulneſs attend, , 
The ſon — the huſband - — parent — and the 
| friend : 
Adorn'd religion, and reliev? 4 tle poor; 
But now theſe pleaſing proſpects are no more, 1 
uy 


things: 3 | M 


The youth, prepar 'd, «fronds on angels wing 1 


A humble hope in Chriſt his fears 5 I kno 
And he expir'd, with Lord, receive my foul.” 7 


If Chriſt to him had wholly been unknown; 
Nor thus to God his precious all reſign'd, 


wy Sd oe Yes FI Nr * * * 


. 
WE. 
Pos 7 
n 
7 5 
a 43 N is 5 
4 * . 
1 
2 e 
bug. * 
* 8 7 


And, for one comfort loſt, o' erlook the reſt? ? 


| Forbid it, Lord; and let ſpectators ſee, 

That our afflict ions bring us nearer thee; 
In ſweet ſubmiſſion bow our wills to thine, 
And, at thy call, may we our all reſign! 


O never may a murmuring word be heard: 
At any ſorrows felt, or any fear'd ! 

Rather let faith and patience argue thus: 
Tis well with him that's gone, and well 


FRIENDS ADDRESSED ON f. ZBUILDING THEIR HOUSE: 
My friends, whom I'm conftrain'd to love, 


1 know your candour will approve 


: Of: your old dwelling came in Views: 


With pleaſure 1 ſurvey the new, | 
And Ake the plan and building well. 
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And ſhall we mourn, deſpond, complain, and 
ö 

Relief fefuſe, indulge the weeping eye? 

Shall billow after billow heave our breaſt, 


with 47s.” 


For Jeſus our great Maſter's fake ; 


The friendly liberties 1 take. 


Nor was J ſorry when it fell: 


4; 865 "That: 
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That it might ſtand the winter's hock, | Hic 
e Ats baſe ſies deep beneath the ground. 4 
So, fix'd on Chriſt the heavn'ly rock, he 
May our eternal hopes be found! 9 
The ſpot for building being ſcant, ik y 
Its ſummit nearer climbs the ſkies : 3 1 
oh may our hearts, *midlt every want, Lou 
Up to their glorious centre-riſe! ny D 
Let not 4 diſcontented eye 5 | Own 
Look round, and think the rooms too ſmall 1 
Much leſs ſufficeth by and by, | Honc 
Six feet by two will be our all. [1 
Devoid of foppery, yet neat, | Oft l; 
The front ſtands pleaſing to the ſight; |, An 
To ſee the work ſo near complete, And 
Cannot but yield you ſome delight. Abe 
Enjoy that pleaſure, then, my friends, There 
And every good this earth imparts; And 
Taſte them as bleſſings heaven lends, There, 
With grateful overflowing DEAT. . Not 
Only his language ever dread, | Faith, 


« Soul, take thine eaſe, here's full ſy ppl. Celei 
Souls muſt wich better things be fed, FP 
Or through a long for-ever die. 


Let your domeſtics always ſee, 

That heav'n has your peculiar care; 
Then will your houſe a Bethel be. 
And God with rey'rence worſhipp d the ; 


VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 


His ſor? reign pow'r, and that alone, 
4 This maſſy earth's foundations laid: 
The wood, the iron, the brick, the ſtone, 
1 His all. creating Fiat made. 


If your vocation yields you gain, 

* *Tis God that ſmiles, and gives ſucceſs : : 
= Your beſt endeavours would be Vain, 
Did he not condeſcend to bleſs. 


Own and adore his bounteous hand, 
Thank him for theſe inferior thing 
"Honour and wealth at his mind. 
Flow 1 in, or fly with haſty wings. 


22 


Oft lay your worldly bus'neſs by, 

And your obſervatory climb ; 

Bod ſtrive to get your ſouls as bien 
Above the little things of time. 


Ttere may you loſe the loads you feel. 
And find a quiet calm retreat! 

: Ticre if the Lord himſelf reveal, 

Not royal banquets are ſo ſwert. 


7 Keith, like a teleſcope, can bring; 
pil Celeſtial objects near to view z 
r from a promiſe hope can ſpring 
2 And fly beyond th' etherial b. ue. 


| N Wen thus exalted, you will {mile, 
Lor envy kings, thoſe Icepter' 'd worms 


4 Hough carth put on her gayclt forms. 
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But you muſt tread the vale again, „ I | P. 
And quit theſe ſcenes of ſweet delight ; A 
On Piſgah long you can't remain, = Y 


The brighteſ! day 1s clos'd at night, 


Tet often pray, while here below, P. 

| For ſuch a taſte of heav'n as this; — 

Though all you can at preſent know Es Muy 
Is but the antepaſt of blits. = 


But I muſt ſtop the eager muſe, DW Ar 
Leſt on your patience I intrude : = 
L Friendſhip the freed em will excuſe, Fe 


If with my wiſh the ſcroll conclude : 


x Long may you live in peace and fe NN 30 

Like Zecharias and his wife; WE 

'Then leave this world, to dwell e EZ Ot 
And there enjoy a nobler life ! Y 


There fing, whilſt endleſs ages roll, 3 
The Father's love, the Saviour's grace: „ 
There may you hear my raviſh*d ſoul, Ot! 
Add her amen to all the praiſe ! WH 


Ala 
FE 3 Blei 
EARTH AN HOSPITAL : - n THR ONLY AY SICIAN, | 
Sons would exalt our natures high, The 
1 But *tis a vain attempt ; z 
if Poor Adam's race diſcaſed lie, | C0, 7 On 


There's not a foul exempt. 


Proud 
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Proud man his various pow'rs would boaſt, 
How noble and how great; 


Yet thoſe deſerve compaſtion moſt, 
Who cannot feel their ſtate, 
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Fatal delirium theirs indeed, 
Who fancy all is well; 
Till death and judgment makes them read 
Their au ful doom to hell. 
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Az they, where grace, with ſov* reign art, 
Has ſtopp'd the gangrene wound ; 
Let they. are only heal'd in part, 

Sad relics {till are found. 


Some have the tympany of pride, 

And ſome a fev'riſh luſt ; 

Others to ſordid droſs ſo t. yd, 
They grovel in the duft. 45 


Many | in deep conſumptions 1 
Eat up with doubts and fears; 
Others of wilful folly cry, 
And wet their couch with tears. 


Alas and where's the human heart 
That has not caule for grief ? 

Bleſt Jeſus, come, thy love impart, 
And grant us ſome relief. 


Thou haſt where with, and As alone, 
Jo eaſe our ſad diſtreſs ; E 

O may adoring ſinners own. 
Thy grace and righteouſneſ s: 

Thine 
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Thine opiates lay our fears to reſt, 
When overwheln'd with woe; 


And thou can'ſt calm the throbbing breaſt, 


That knows not where to go. 


Speak but the efficacions word, 

Ihe reſtoration's ſure-t- 

When our phyſician is the Lord, 
We ane, in a cure. 


And when we reach thine heav- nly throne, 
And ſce thy ſmiling face; 
Our thankful fouls with Joy ſhall own 
Thy wiſdom, pow'r, and grace. 


THE CHARGE, 


ce FIGHT THE GooD FIGHT OF FAITH,” 


if arms, to arms, my Chriſtian friends: 
The cauſe 1 is glorious, nor depends 


On mere uncertain fate; 
The conflict cannot long endure, 
'The call is clear, the- victry fare;.” 
And the reward | is great, 


Though potent foes beſet us round, 
With great advantage from the ground; 
8 And the allies within; 

Our Captain will his powrr. employ 


To weaken, baniſh, and deſtroy, 


That vile uſurper lin. 
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| With earth, that formidable foe, _ 
That grand enchantreis here below, = 
We muſt a war maintain; 


7 
25 
A 
4 
: 
+ 


er ſmiles withſtand, her frowns deſpiſe, 


And look beyond her to the 8 
Where ſaints in glory reig 


: . 


105 Satan, with his helliſn crew. 
Ve muſt by faith and pray'r ſubdue, 
We cannot from them fly; 
5 bey would prevent our future bliſs, 
But let us ſtand reſolv'd on this, 
{ To conquer or to die. 


| Our leader is the King of kings, 


Vi noſe own right hand falvation brings, | 


And reacnes out a crown : 
He ſees our weakneſs and our-foes; 
Will ſmile on us, and them oppoſe _ 
With his deltructive frown, 


T Humbly. depending | on his grace, 
Let us our adverſaries face, 
Till all the dangers paſt ; 
Aſſur'd (unleſs we tamely yield) 
Wie ſhall be help'd to 1872 che field, 


And overcome at lalt. 
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AN ACCUSING CONSCIENCE A DREADFUL TORMENTOR, 


UN Happy a man! although his grace, 
> Whole conſcience frowus within, 
And oft upbraids him to his face 
With untorgiven ſin. 


What though a ſtar adorns his breaſt, 
And gold his coffers fil]; 
Haunted by this unwelcome gueſt, 
Ihe man is wretched ſtill. 


Should earth her choiceſt ſtores 17 5 
| To chear his drooping mind; 
With ſuch a vulture at his heart, 
| What comfort can he find? 


Will pleaſure s ſoft enchanting ſong; 
Dr buly ſcenes of life, 

Impoſe a ſilence on her tongue, 
Or huſh th' internal ſtrife! 2 


li} "Will downy beds, or ſtately rooms, 
bl. Exclude the dreadful ghoſt? 

No, there the bold intruder comes, 
And there affrights him moſt. 


Some partial reformation may 
Amuſe her for awhile; 
The gloom may vaniſh for a day, 
5 And introduce a ſmile, 


But 


Bu 
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But yet his duty is a taſk, 

(Deny it, if he can); 
And death will ſoon remove the mak, 
And ſhew the naked man. 


5 Death's a detector * the heart, 
| And he mult ſink in woe; 
Yea, die with agonizing ſmart, 

| Whole conſcience is his foe; 
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| © 19 THE WORLD YOU SHALL HAVE TRIBULATION, 
| BUT IN ME vou SHALL HAVE PEACE,” 


5 Walt this prediction, Lord, 1 read, uv 

E- I own I feel it true; | 

But may I not the promiſe plead, 
And taſte the comfort too ? 
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Waves after waves inceſſant roll, 
| As conſtant as the day, 
And almoſt overwhelm my foul, 

But thou art yet my Ray. 


Some diſappointment, or ſome ſin, 
Imbitters ev'ry cup; 


| Raiſes a painful ſtorm within, 
And ſhakes my humble hope. 


| Were all my days like one in ſev'n, 
4 That beſt of days with me; 
: Earth would too much reſemble heav'n 


And therefore cannot be. 
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185 POEMS ON 
Here I muſt wrellle and contend, 
Nor ſhall my warfare ceaſe, 


Til death this ſtate of trial ends, 
O may that end be peace 


Here foes ſurround, and friends oak ſhy, 
When trade or wealth decline ; 

But I may call on God moſt high, 

W hoſe comtorts are divine. 


To him, my ſoul, for refuge fee 
When earthly joys decay; 
He is, and he will ever Be, 
A better friend than they. 


Mortals will value or deſpiſe, 
As riches ebb or flow; | 

But he in whom my treaſule lies, 

Such changes cannot know. 


=; His attributes are all employ? d 


For his own choſen few; 
And cottagers have more enjoy'd 
Than many monarchs do. 


He will their endleſs bliſs ſecure, 
Ihat moſt deſir'd event; 
Help them their ſorrows to endure, 
And give them ſweet content. 


Calmly they wait their Father's will, 
While love and joy increaſe 

And with diviner pleaſure ſtill 
Can welcome their releaſe. 


*. 


* 


on THE SUDDEN DEATH OF AN AGED RELATIVE, 


: AND 18 that good old matron dead, 


Who ſo long liv'd in pain? 
No more the gout afflicts her head, 
Nor racks her limbs again. 


0 Has God permitted her remove, 


Who was ſo much his own: 


And are her faith and hope and love 


To bleſt fruition grown? 


Tes: for a doubt it won't admit, 


Nor doth a doubt arile : 


He whom ſhe lov'd has made her fit, 


And took her to the ſkies. 


: Of eaſe and health how long bereft, 


And yet how much relign'd ! 


3 Now with mortality ſhe 's left 


All her complaints behind. 


No diſtant God, or languid grace, 


Sad erde ſhall renew; 


ohe now beholds him face to face, 


And triumphs 1 in the view. 


No ſins, thoſe burthens of her life, 


: Shall ever more moleli; 
No jarring paſſions, by their ſtrife, 


Vilturb the Peaceful breaſt. 
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Now 


Now ſhe exults above the ſpheres, 


: How ſhould I long and pant and pray : 


Wiſhes, my ſoul, are but in vain, 


i Ez Her high delights: thou may'ſt obtain, 


Lord, let thy grace inſvire my W 


Like her, may | live quite reſign'd, 


| _ V E. nds ſouls, Yan. death alarms, Jeſus, 
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How heav'nly her employ ! 


Tis true indeed, ſhe ſow'd in tears, 1 WI 


But now ſhe reaps In joy, 


O could my ſpirit take her flight, 1 ; He 


And ſee the ſaint complete; Th 
With Jeſus, her ſupreme * 1 
Adoring at his feet; 1 


Could I, while ſojourning in clay, 
Enjoy but half her bliſs; 


To be where Jeſus is! 


Purſue the path ſhe trod : 
And lee her {miling. God, 


o emulate my friend : 


And meer her happy. end! WW - 


THE CHRISTIAN 'S HAPPY EXIT. BE 


Why ſhould your ſpirits faint * E: | 1 == : 
Behold a Chriſtian in his arms; 3 
Come, ſee a dying aint. 5 


Sicknels 
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Sickneſs invades his mortal frame, 

And lays him on his bed; 

While art and med'cine try in vain 
I To eaſe the pained head. 


He finds the malady increaſe, 

And feels his ſtrength decay ; 

The ceaſing ſcene comes on apace, 
That awful bliſsful day! 


The great accuſer now appears 
With an enormous ſcroll, - © 
PFilb'd with the guilt of many years, 
A I“ affright the trembling ſoul. 


| Conſcience, that faithful liglit within, 
| The accuſation hears; 

And to unnumber'd acts of fin 
Her teſtimony bears. 


I But does the poor believer droop 


* Beneath this heavy load? 
No: on a rock he fix'd his hope, 
His refuge is his God. 


* Great i is my guilt, ſays he, I own, 
And dreadful my deſerts; 5 
But there is one, I long have known, 
F 4 Th' impending ſtorm averts. 


| Jeſus, the great Redeemer, lives, 
1 His love. | is all divine; 

Fardon and life he freely gives, 
And 1 can call him mine. 


190 R M oe 
One drop of his atoning blood 
Will mak me clean and whole; 


And the rich robe that he has wrought 
Adorn my naked ſoul. 


Jeſus, on thee my all I ol | 4 y 

To thee myſelf reſign; „ 

Thou know'ſt the great tranſaction's pa all WT le 
That made me wholly thine, 5 


By precious promiſe, thou engag d BO 
To bear me ſafely through ; _ E 
And I will ſmile at Satan's rage, Perm 
Nor fear what death can do. 1 

It breaks indeed the tender ties 8. 7), 
That bind me to my clay; = Aa: 
Seals up my lips, and ſhuts my eyes, And 1; 
Tu che great Tiling day: 1 


But there are more endeari ing bands, 
Which death nor hell can move; 

That fix me in my Saviour's hands, 
That Saviour whom ! love.“ 


Thus rich and bleſt, he feaſts upon 
The fruits of Canaan's ground; 
But, diſſolution coming on, 

He calls his friends around. 


The wife and children, bath'd ! in 1 tears, 
Approach the dying bed ; 
With all the ſtrength he has, he rears 

His Juſt-expiring head, 


* give the dying charge he tries, 
4 And, with great tendernels, 
F irt on his wife he fix'd his eyes; 
Attend to his addrels : 


1 You, the dear partner of my life, 
EZ Who ſhar'd my joys and woes; 
I leave you with a gracious God, 
That well your burthen knows. 


3 * Long we have drawn the pleaſing yoke; 


7 Now Gods diſpoſing will 
; permits, and deals the parting ſtroke : 1 
Adore—reſign—be ſtill. 


f 6 Do not indulge exceſſive grief, 

But try to loothe your pain; 

And loſe it in a firm belief, 
That we ſhall meet again. 


BY 6 Look on your tender offspring there, 
Dor faint beneath the rod; 

On you devolves the weighty care, 

I 0 bring them up for God. 


4 For the ſupply of all your need, 
he frequent at the throne ; 
30 with a grateful ſpirit plead 
5 Their caſes, and your own. 


3 


| [% Of this world's goods J have indeed 
4 But little to divide; 

. Hod cloathes the graſs, the ravens feeds, 

And will for you Provide. 
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3 You, my dear children, whom 1 love, 


And often have careſt; 
x die, and from you muſt remove, 
But hear my lalt requeſt : 


8 To your dear mother ('tis her due) 


Be always juſt and kind; 
Rev'rence and 12 and love her too, 
And her inſtructions mind. 


e E make your parent? s God your own, 


Your portion and your choice; 
Jeſus embrace, him truſt alone 
And in his name rejoice. 


„Within the cov'nant of his grace, 


I've begg'd for you a ſhare; 


3 That all your names may have a place, 


And ſtand for ever there: 


© Then when in judgment we appear, 
Plcas'd with the interview, 


A ſay, * My God, bchold Pm here, 


And here's my children too! 


1 4 80 My ſervants, W ho! in tears I ſee, 


Serve you and piraſe the Lord ; 


And, for your tenderneſs to me, 


May God himſelf reward, 


40 And now, my friends, nel to you, 


The meſſenger is come; 
1 bid you all a ſhort adieu, 
Impatient to get home.” 


Thus 


9 
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Thus when this moving ſcene was paſt, 
Quite tranquil and refign'd, 

He in ſoft ſlumbers breath*d his laſt, 

And left a ſmile behind *. 


A train of mourners next appears, 
To bear the corpſe away; 
And in a cavern, wet with tears, 
They leave the breathleſs clay. 


There let it ſleep, as Jeſus? truſt, 
Til years or ages roll, 
And he re- animäte the duſt, 
To join the kindred ſc 
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does not Ciole even a chien life thus comfortably; 

God, tor Wie reafons, may, and ſomętimes doth, leave 

his childrer. ac hed. bell beloved 
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nder a cloud: neverthele g. maik the perfect man 
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194 . POEMS ON 
Parents, whoſe goodneſs I have known, 
Their tenderneſs and care; 


oy Who, when intreating at the throne 
Seldom forgot me there. 


Well may a flood of ſorrow riſe, 
When I my loſs deplore; 

Their pray'rs, their tears, their kind advice, 
M. uſt be enjoy'd no more. 


They long have had in view ; 
But I, beſet with dangers ſtand, 
And know not what to do. 


To heav'n P11 raiſe my humble hope, 
he thou, my God, my guide! 
W ith arms of mercy take me up, 
Where can I go beſide * ? 


Submiſſive to thy ſtrokes, 1 
: And bid each murmur flee; 
Since thou wilt be a Father now, 

And more than that to me. 


I call my parents God my own, 
And would their footſteps trace; 
As a dependent on thy throne, 
And ſubject of thy grace. 


Thou canſt do more than parents 480 
Or all my friends below; 
Thine are the ſtreams of preſent good, 
And thou can'ſt heaven beſt ow. 


No: they have reach'd the promis'd land 


O lead 


By 
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0 lead me through this vale of tears, 

b And guard me all the way; 

Nor let preſumprion, or my fears, 
| Incline my ſoul to ſtray ! 


oO God of wiſdom, make me wiſe, 


Nor let my paſtions rove; 
But wait a ſummons from the fac? es, 
"Iu awell with thoſe I love! 


A: D QL 1 1 "UL | 5 Ik ENT ATION, 
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lie harvelc is by the ſummer is ended, 


Ru ns; *1 
VE are not 1aV d. 


v 


SWIFT as the w heel of nat are rolls, 

And time, precip'tate as it flies, 
BE Grants men a harveſt for their fouls, 
4 hough few the precious [calon prize. 


15 Pritons 5 a day of grace, 
And Jeſus knocks at ev'ry door; 
. But there's an hour comes on apace, | 
| I hen he WL knock and call no More. 


| Woe to the wretch that dares refuſe, 
Or trifle till his time be paſt; 
| How will he bear the dreadful news, 
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„ Thine angry Judge thy ſoul requires 
To pay the reck'ning it hath run.” 


Tremendous ſcene, when life expires, 
With lite's important work undone! 


He fora his folly when too tate, bi 
And muſt his juſt deſerts receive; 3 
That ſound, Depart,” ſeals up his fat, WM \ 
Beyond redemption or: reprieve. A 


But O the pangs, the dire diſtreſs, 
Wring from his heart a painful groan; | 
Jeſus no more looks down to bleſs, 1 L. 

Nor tears of blood his guilt atone. ; 


ct 


«© Had I one offer more, he cties, 

Of yon delightful bleſt abode; 

„Sleep ſhould be baniſh'd from my eyes, 
„Till I had made my peace with God, 


& How would I ſtrive and read and pray, 

And live for heav'n, whate'er it colt; 

But 'tis in vain; Ive had my day, 
And muſt for ever mourn it Joſt,” 1 

: 

; 


* 


F I e 


rur SOUL $EBLING AND FINDING HER BRELOVID We 


* y HER E. 18 my Saviour and 5 
friend?“ 

| The Poor deſerted Chriſtian cries : 12 

2 Why doth my God thoſe ſmiles ſuſpend 1 

lo which my heay” n and comfort lis 
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* Why doſt thou hide thy lovely face, 
Thou ſole commander of my heart: : 

4 if thou deprive me of thy grace, 

My life expires amidſt the ſmart. 


141 utter groans; I bow my knee 

4 Beneath thy frowns, beneath thy rod: 
What are ſurrounding friends to me, 
While I am abſent from my God? 


1 The whole creation join'd as one, 
Should they their utmoſt efforts try, 
Leave, as ey find me, quite undone, 

Without the pity of thine eye. 


« To calm the tumulc i in my breaſt, 
Angels might try, and try again: 
a” | He that alone can make me bleſt, 
Is Lord of angels and of men. 


« Known unto thee are my deſires, 

O thou Omnipotent to ſave! _ 
But ſhould'ſt thou frown till life expires, 
I' mourn thine abſence to the grave.“ 


* 

© 
Od 
* 


Thus ſat the ſaint in awful gloom, : 
© Till Jeſus ſmiling ſet him free; 
E.on Raviſh'd, he utter'd, He is come! 
Thbat's more than all the world to me. 
2 0 happy change! O vaſt delight! 
His joys flow in, his fears retreat; 
And thus the dark and ſtormy night 


Renders the morning doubly fi cet. 
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Theſe every preſent grief ſubdue: 
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His harp, on weeping willows hung, 


Reſumes her long-forgotten ſound ; 


While heart-felt pleaſure moves his tongue, 


And charms the liſt'ning ſwains around. 


With exerciſe, his comforts grow; 
His fongs exalt the ſacred Three: 

And wond'ring worldlings fain would know, 
From whence proceeds the melody. 


Does he poſſeſs new lands? they cry 


Or has he found ſome golden ſprings ? 


| No : : theſe are trifles to that eye 


Which ſees the worth of heay'nly things, 


What wealth and grandeur can impart, 


Spring from and centre in a clod: 


But nobler bleſſings warm his heart, 


The complacential ſmiles of God. 


What then is heav'ns eternal noon, 


When there is always ſomething new, 


To Keep their chearful e in tune! 


hs DEMAS HATH FORSAKEN US, HAVING LOVED 


THIS PRESENT WORLD,” 


AL as, the poor deluded youth 
Hath ſilenc'd conſcience, I'm afraid; 
Forſook the cauſe and God of truth, 


And work for lad repentance made, S 
nce 
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once he was conſtant in his place 


; £ (As if religion was his care), 
5 geneath the ſound of goſpel grace; 


But now his ſeat is empty there. 


ib lives regardleſs of his ways, 
. And yet his conduct dares defend; 
e his abuſe of ſacred . 


Muſt i in eternal ruin end. 


1 can but tremble for his foul, 


l love him yet, and wiſh him well 
But if he fins without controul, 


He ſwims 1 in pleaſure down to hell. 


65 1 


| "If there no method I can try, 
hat will engage him to reclaim ? 
Or muſt J hopeleſs ſee him die, 


8 


And ſink in infamy and ſhame? 


Oft have I told him what I fear'd, 
> And*twas compaſſion mov'd my tongue; 
let all my beſt advice was heard 


But as a fable or a ſong. 


; It the moſt kind and friendly pleas, 


| bi Or tears would do him any good, 
; 1 would petition on my knees, 
Dr lay and weep a ſilent flood. 


| 'k fears have almoſt baniſh'd hope, 


= His danger ſeems to me ſo great; 
_ Ofended heav'n may give him up, 
To mourn his folly when too late. 
3 Py 
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But, 
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But, Lord, avert that dreadful curſe, 
And let thy mercy: interfere : 
He but proceeds from bad to worſe, _ 
Till thine all-conquering grace appear. 


Convince, convert, and ſer him free, 


on his behalf I plead with thee, 
To plead with him availeth not. 


PARENTAL ACKNOWLEDGMENT, ON AN ONLY $0x's 
RECOVERY FROM THE SMALL POX. 


: Gre; AT Arbiter of life and death, 
Who lengthens or contracts our days; i 
Oſt thou halt heard our praying breath, 
Accept our chearful ſongs of praiſe, 


Oft haſt thou ſeen us on our knees, 
To tell thee what we felt and fear'd ; 
Then fill'd our mouths with tender pleas, 
And kindly our petitions heard, 


When dire diſeaſe had ſeiz'd our ſon, 
We thought his tender frame mult fall; 
Thou pity'dſt, as we had but one: 
And Fo Seay twas Iſaac, and *twas all. 


When fears increas'd, we pleaded till, 
O let not all our hopes be loſt! 
Yet we reſign him to thy will, 

However ours may be crols'd. 


Wonders of love thine hands have wrought, 


MSF: 


* n 
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* In cov'nant love the gift beſtow, 

Þ If he is ſpar'd to bleſs our eyes; 

No other terms our ſouls would now, | 
: And bow ſubmiſſive if he die 


Our pray'r was heard ; we dict 1 
„ 1 But bleſs thy name, the lad ſurvives: 
Thou didſt our ſouls to praiſe incline, 
For this dear comfort of our lives. 


Here at thy throne thy ſervants meet, 
Our lips with grateful pleaſure move; 

We lay the blefling at thy feet, 

Thou God of pity, grace, and ove: 


T Holy and uſeful let him be, 

And daily grow prepar'd for bliſs 

All meaner things we: leave to thee, 
And have no wiſh compar 'd to this. 


We know the parting hour will come; 
WF Tis thy decree, and we ſubait;. 
May heav'n be our eternal home, 

And we can part without regret; 


EL 


Nature may. drop a tear or two, 

W hen huiband, wife, or child mall d! e; 
But faith the ring ſoul can view. 

And wal it Our ſummons to the iky. 


— 


4 = 
3 
8 


Then near thyſelf, thou great Supreme, 
13 5 loud Hoſanna's fil our tongue: 
Nor endleſs years exhauſt the theme, 
00 put a period to the long ! 1 


8 Pleas'd 
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Pleas'd with the proſpect, we rejoice, 
And pay our tribute at thy feet; 
Till death ſhall ſtop our mortal voice, 


To make the 30 and praiſe complete. 


* £ - 
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A SENSE OF PARDON, A SPRING OF COMECRY. I; L 
64 B] leſſed! is the man whoſe tranſgreſſions are forgiv en.“ I 


O MO 8 T 5 blefing his, 1 B 

One of the greateſt God beſtows ! 75 

Without it, all our dreams of bliſs e 
Will ue 1 in eternal woes. 19 5 * 


No lands or lordſhips can ſupply | ; 8 
The want of this rich grant of heav'n: E 


He lives a wretch, and ſuch muſt die, 5 
Whole fins continue unforgiv'n. 

What can aſſuage his flowing tears, 
Or what relieve his aching heart, ; 


While guilt, unpardon'd guilt, appears : 
To rack his ſoul with inward ſmart? FF * 


Where can the man derive ſupport, 
Or how the anguiſh undergo, 
Amidſt the ſplendors of a court, ws 
"BE: TRE Almighty be his foe ? W 


His wounded conſcience has a ſting, 

From which he knows not where to flee; 

Yes, an impen'tent, though a king, 
18 an unenvyd wreich with me. 
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Not 
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Not ſo the meaneſt humble poor, | 
Though a petitioner for bread ; 


If God retains his guilt no more, 
And Chriſt has fuffer'd in his ficad, 


Well may his ſacred joy within 
Irradiate his mortal frame; 

He has to triumph over in, 
Its guilt, its Tyranny, its ſhame. 


Boldly he travels o'er this waſte, 
And calmly ventures through the grave; 
While others pleaſe their ſenſual tale, 
This is the bleſſing I would crave : 


Seal me a pardon, O my God, 


And ſhew thy reconciled face; ; 
Then ſhall my: ſoul thy love applaud, 
And. wond'ring angels ling thy grace. 


—— 8 
* 
. — —— 
— . 2 


CHRIST PRECIOUS ro THE TRUE BELIEVER, 


WIER E faith 1 is rrong, there love will 
flame, 
What can that genuine fruit prevent? 
Precious and ſweet is Jeſu's name 
To the believing penitent. 


le loves ki is God, he hates his En, 
And ſhuns its ſpec 10us baits with care 
Or p though corruption works within, 


is not allow'd to govern there. . 2 
ER ws Sets His 
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His various comforts here below 
lle can enjoy and duly prize; 


Let wealth and friends and life ſhall go, 
W ben Chriſt demands the lacrifice. 


Where er his Saviour? 8 image lines 
(Though the reſemblance be but faint), 
"Yet he can read the ſacred lines, 

And love the poor deſpiſed faint. 


His heav'nly friend his thoughts employ, 
When cares forbid an interview ; ; 

And it affords him heart-felt joy 

Io ſpeak or write for Jeſus too. 


He loves his work, his ways, his word, 
His converſe and his company; 

And often cries, * My gracious Lord, 
© When ſhall I more reſemble thee? 


« Help me to love and ſerve thee more, 
* While yet a pilgrim on the road: 
% Or let me quit this mortal ſhore, 
And dwell for ever near my God. 


« Here thy dear face is often hid, 
My ſweeteſt draughts are mix*d with gall: 
„I could expire, if Jeſus bid; 

« To be with him is beſt of all.” 


This is the happieſt man I know, 
Safety and peace his paths attend; 
Streams of delight around him flow, 
And Full ſalvation | in the end, 
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5 Doth God or Mammon govern there? 


And frown, if J am inſincere. 


Though meaner pallions may controul, 


Tome, death, and ſhake my frame to guſt, 


Tis quickly known, and crouds attend to hear; 
8 Medes, Parthians, Elamites, together come, 
| 2 | And leave their party prejudice at home. 

N F Each is attentive till the lateſt ſound, 


But there's a dreadful counterpart, 
Thouſands that no ſuch bleſſings ſhare : 5 
Who is the Sov'reign of my heart? 


Can'ſt thou, my ſoul, abide the teſt, 
And read thine evidences clear? 
Come, great Omnilcient, ſearch my Went 


Thou know'ſt the ſecrets of my ſoul, 
There ſtands engraven Jeiu' s name; 


The: ey cannot quench the facred fame. . 


He is my hope, my joy, my truſt, 
The center where my wiſhes meet: 


"ad | 2 8 "EX * og? Lon 
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And make my love and joy complete. 
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TO THE REV. MR. G ON HIS PREACHING: | 
A CHARITY SERMON, | | 
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Drag gir, when thou as preacher wilt 


appear, 
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— * 3 
. 4 _ 
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| Then [mile a gen ral approbation round. 
4 When 
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When thy pathetic lips for jede ſpeak; 

The flowing pleaſure trickles down my cheek : 
_ Jeſus of Nazareth, fo dear to you, 

Is Alpha and Omega with me too. 


May he thy life prolong, thy kealth reſtore, | 


Thou friendly interceſſor for the poor! 
May he thy kind deſigns aſſiſt and bleſs, 
And crown thy faithful labours with ſucceſs, 
Till thy capacious foul ſhall take its flight 


 Todrink full draughts from oceans of delight! t 


Then if I might but be allow'd to join 
My humble notes to yours ſo much divine, 
With what tranſporting raptures ſhall we meer, 
To bow and ing for x ever at his feet! 


THE WISH 0 F. MORE THAN Jo x. 


155 5 


4 O that I were as in months paſt! 


T. HE patient ſuff rer thus 8 
And 'tis the language of diſtreſs; 

But yet ſuch melancholy ſtrains 
Are every Chriftian' s, more or lets. 


No ſatisfaction, no delight, 
When God removes his ſmiles away; . 
The good man often finds it night, 


Nia the meridian blaze of day. 
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VARIOUS sUBIE OTS. 205 
Created comforts are as none, 
When hope and fear maintain their ſtrife | 
And he muſt have a brighter ſun, 

Ere he can taſte the joys of life. 


Fd Oo 


Sin, when indulg'd though but an anole 
A tide of bleflings will controul ; 
Enervate ev'ry chearful pow'r, 
And cramp the ſinews of the ſoul. 


The pious heart, when God ü dene | 
Impatient waits for his return; 
juſtly concludes there is a cauſe, 
And mourns his folly with concern. 


Thoſe ſacred ſmiles enjoy'd no more, 
On which were pendent all his bliſs ; 'T 
He mult the grievous loſs deplore, 
In language ſimilar to this: 


% Well may my ſoul indulge her cries, 
“Or overwhelm'd with anguiſh groan; 
For if to heav'n I lift my eyes, 

« I ſeem a ſtranger at the throne. 


cc 


Once I could go with freedom there, 
* And God my humble claims allow; 

O the delightful ſcene ! But where, 

* Ah. where's my Abba Father now? 


Where are thoſe hopes divinely dear, 

Lt ** Thoſe antepaſts of joys on high, 

W -- Wich which I could have waited here, 

Y 8 which ſerenely I could die? _ 
1 Thoſe 
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Thoſe pleaſures I ſhall ne'er forget, 
% Though now my proſpect's overcaſt: 
A poor unhappy wretch I ſit, 


« Comparing preſent things with paſt. 


: 64 


£6 


* Where is that zeal, that fervent love, 


«© That once inſpir'd my youthful breaſt 


When firſt enlighten'd from above, 


And heav'n my nobleſt pow'rs poſſeſo d 


1 


4 


80 
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I ran with undiverted feat. 


Where-e'er my duty bid me go: 
But now a lion's in the ſtreet, 
oh And ſacred duties taſteleſs grow. 


What ſatisfaction have I known, 


& When L retir'd, and God drew near! 
Still I retire, but *tis to groan, 
Or ſilent drop th' expreſſive tear. 


O this precarious ſtate of things! 
« Moments of joy and months of grief 


Did not this fleſh confine her wings, 


« My ſoul would fly to get relief. 


Above this earth, beyond the ſpheres 


„Where angels ling „and ſaints adore, 
The darling of my heart appears, 


„ Nor veils his face for ever Dore. 


With cords of love at firſt he drew, 

%% For his own innate goodnels fake ; 
Though from eternity he knew, 

*s The bale. returns that. I ſhould. make.. 
15005 Sal va- 
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| * Salvation to the Lord belongs, 

= * Nor are his people's hopes in vain: 
I have enjoy'd my chearful ſongs, 

N 66 * And humbly hope I ſhall "R08-" 


« Fear thou not, for I am with thee, be not 
diſmayed, '? CC, &c. 


Wur doth my poor deſponding child 
3 Beneath his troubles bend? 
l am thy Father reconcil'd, 
And thine eternal F riend. 


I am a portion to thy ſoul, 
And thou to me art dear: 
I will thy fierceſt foes controul, 
Then why a {lave to tear ? ; 


Though thou haſt trials by. the way, 
Yet I will lend thee aid, 

And ſtrength ſufficient for thy days 
Then why ſo much diſmay'd ? 


1 1 am not now an angry God, 

3 To fill thee with diſtreſs: _ 
For thou art waſh'd in Jeſu's blood, 
: And ſhare his righteouſneſs, 


DIVINE COMPASSION APPLYING AS DIVINE A PROMISE. 
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He, by his death, thy pardon ſeal'd, 
Atoning for thy faults; 


And glory ſoon will be reveaPd, 
I,xanſcending all thy choughts. 


Mean time thou mayꝰſt approach my throne | 
| With humble confidence; 
Thy wants and grievances make known, 
And get ſupplies from thence. 


D AM, is my unchanging name 
Through an eternity; 
Nor ſhall their hopes be put to ſhame 
That center all in me. 


2 If I have pow'r or {kill to ſave, 
Thou may'ft thereon rely; 
And march with courage through the grave 
To fairer worlds on high. 


The winter's froſt and ſtormy blaſt 
| _ Subſerve the ſpring's deſign : 
So when thy winter ſcenes are paſt, 


Thy joys ſhall be divine. 


Thus heav'n reviv'd the drooping faint, 
And chac'd his felys away; 
Till he, who long indufg'd complaint, 
With gratitude could ay: 


oe Great God, thy methods 1 approve 
And thy. rich grace adore; 
2 Rleſt with thine everlaſting love, 
I cannot aſk for more. 


— 
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TIME UNCERTAIN, 


6 Boaſt not thyſelf of to- morrow ; for thou knoweſt 
not what a day may bring forth.“ 


DaiLy that ſound ſalutes our ears, 
Which tolls our brethren home; 
And yet we fondly build on years iN 
Of health and eaſe to come. 1 


Oft we are call'd to wiſdom's ſchool, 
| That we might learn to die; 
But even there our mind turns fool, : 

Before our checks are dry. f 


When in the grave we leave a friend, 
Perhaps we drop a tear; 
1 And yet preſumptuouſly depend 
Ky On long continuance mere. 


]juſt like the ſheep, when from the fold 7 
= One of the flock is ſlain; 
E The reſt are ſcar'd, but ſoon grow bold, 

E And feed and friſk again: : 


4 80 we forget our mourtfful hours, 

| And vanity purſue; . 

I Though we are bleſt with reas' ning pow'rs, 
ZE And revelation too. 
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212 POEMS ON. 
Pity this madneſs, God of hoſts, 
Pity the world and me; 


May none at leaſt prevent my boaſt. 


0 what may never be! 


Where i is to-morrow i ? Who can tell 5 
Lord, grant me grace divine, 
To ſpend the preſent moments well, 

For thoſe alone are mine! 


O may I live matur'd for heay'n | 
Then tis not worth my care, 
Whether ſucceeding days are giv Og: 
Or this conveys me there. 


HEAVEN AND EARTH COMPARED: 


H ERE : various enemies ſurround, 5 


And danger dwells below; 
In ev'ry path, ſome ſnare is found 
To work my overthrow. 


But in that bleſſed world on high 

| (My everlaſting home), 

My ſoul ſhall all her foes defy, 
For there they cannot come. 


Here pain and anguiſh rage within, 
Or fear of future ill; 

And my repeated acts of fin 
Caule greater anguiſh ſtill. 


Sik. 
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VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 


But heaven will baniſh ev Ty fault, 
And ſet the captive free; 

Nor I indulge one ſinful thought 

Through all eternity. 


Here I am like a ſervile worm, 

And drudge and toil and ſweat : 
I cat, that I may work perform; 
And work, that I may cat. 


But there the work is wages too, 

TLhat ſweet employment praiſe; 

And ev'ry ſong hall ſtrength renew 
Through everlaſting days. | 


ES ee ee PIES 


Here J bemoan an abſent God, 
And ſeek his face with care; 
Let though the round of duty's trod, 
1 cannot meet him there. 


But when my ſoul ſhall reach the place 


Where happy ſaints adore; 
4 ſhall behold his ſmiling face, 


And ſee his frowns no more. 
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My comforts here, however gay, 

Are but a Syren's ſong; 

They ſpring and wither in a day, 
Or may not laſt fo long. 


But that bleſt world beyond the ſkies | 
Excludes ſucceeding night; 
There ſtreams of ſatisfaction riſe 


But T o oceans of delight. 
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There all are happy, all are friends, 
And triumph round the throne: 
How much that bliſsful ſtate tranſcends 
The dungeon where I groan ! 


Low at thy foot, my God, I fall, 
Pleas'd with the diſtant view; 

And humbly wait thy gracious call, 
To be as bleſſed too. 


2 


NISHER OF FAITH AND SALVATION, 


0 THOU, my fouls eternal fan, 
Object of my ſupreme deſire! 

| Fulfill the work thy love begun, 
Nor let the ſpark of grace expire. 


- Enraged hell, and reſtleſs ſin, 

Have not as yet deſtroy'd it quite: 
Preſerv'd by T hee, it lives within, 

And yields me frequent dear delight. 


| As lions tear the helpleſs kid, 

So would my foes their rage dif play ; 
Not Moſes, in the bulruth hid, 
So much expos'd to danger lay. 


Like angry bees, they ſwarm around, 

Retard my peace, obſtruct the road; 
And I ſhall ne'er maintain my ground, 

Without thine aid, almighty God! 


LOOKING TO JESUS AS THE AUTHOR AND FI- 


Who 
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VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 
Who can defeat the craft of hell, 

Or their infernal ſtrength ſubdue ? ? 
Wounded by them a Sampſon fell, 
And what can I pretend unto ? 

| Since mortal efforts are but vain, 

l would engage them on my knees; 
O may my faith behold their chain, 
And ſee it fix'd by thy decrees ! 


= Al] nature ſtands at thy diſpoſe, 

BZ And at thy frown ſhall ceaſe to be: 
Why ſhould I tremble at my foes ? 

They are not all a match for thee, 


F Confine their malice, bound their pow , 
And guard me with eternal love: 
Por, ſhould'ſt thou leave me but an hour, 
5 That would a fatal hour Prove. 


5 But thy dear book relieves my mind; 
That ſacred volume ſeal'd with blood; 
There precious promiſes I find. 
And know that thou wilt make them good.” 


To Loxo, that * hour draws near, 
4 When I muſt ſtand expos'd to lights z 
Let not my naked ſoul appear 
| As a deteſted porte. 


— — ——— — — — —1̃ — 


PLEADING WITH GOD FOR SINCERITY, | 
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*Tis not enough to act a part, 
And with thy people ſeem demure, 
If yet my vile and treach'rous heart 
Remains unhumbled and! impure. 


If my religion be a cloak 
But to ſubſerve ſome baſe deſign; 
While yet I wear the devil's yoke, 
The ſad deception muſt be mine. 


But O thou great and juſt and wiſe, 

Has not my foul thy truths believ'd ? 

Mortals are cheated with diſguiſe, 
But thou can'ſt never be deceiv' . 


What will a fair profeſſion da; 

I I ſhould have no better FER 

"When death and judgment comes in view, 
Succeeded by eternity ? 


'Tis faith and love that moſt; avail, 

And humble hopes and warm deſires ; 
Then when created comfor:s fail, 

And all enjoy ment here expite. 


Lord, grant me theſe and ev'ry grace, 

And make thy ſaving mercy known; = 
That I may fee thy ſmiling face, „ 
And awell for ever near thy throne ! 
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14 THERE REMAINETH A REST TO THE PEOPLE or GoD,” 


H RE, ſays the poor dcjedted foul, 
: I am diftreſs'd by lin; 
E Tides of internal forrows roll, 

And fear prevails within, 


| 1 tretch my vaſt deſires abroad ; 
FP But they, like Noah's dove. 
E Return again diſſatisfy'd, 

* While far from him love, 


vet his ſweet promiſe bears me up, 
$ And my beſt thoughts employs; 
I cet an olive-branch of hope, 
And thence derive my joys. 


What though my troubles here are great, 
34 His providence and grace 

ES Thereby prepares me for that ſtate 

7 Which thews him face to face. 


A few more days, a few more nights, 
= And my eternal friend 
Win blels my foul with thoſe delights 
5 Which never Know an end. 

Ec lere, like a pilgrim, I would live, 

W As diſtant from my reſt; 


3 with whate'er my Father gives, 
Concluding that is beſt. 


1 1 Would 


Known to himſelf his counſels are; 


That he will make my ſoul his care, 


That he will bring me ſafe above, 


— 


To ſee the wiſdom, pow'r, and love, 


F riendſhip: tis ſurely but pretence, 


Which. right or wrong, will take offence 
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I would not dictate to that God, : 
To whole immenſe ſurvey = 

That hour ſtands forth which gave me birth, 
And my laſt dying day. 


And *tis a dear relief, 


And finiſh all my grief: 


And there enlarge my view, 


That ſtcer'd wy paſſage through. 


There no temptation ſhall ariſe, 
Nor {in infuſe its gall; 
There viſion in fruition dies, 

And God is all in all. 


FRIENDSHIP A TRANSIENT GOOD, LIKE ALL 7 
TERRESTRIAL THINGS, WW 


, Can friendſhip, that inviting name, 
Be angry, or look ſhy; 

Proceed to cenſure and condemn, 
Yet ſhew no reaſon why? 


It can't poſſcſs 8 mind, 


When none was e der deſign'd. 
F rendll 
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Friendſhip mult ſhudder at the thought: 
In milder air ſhe lives; 


She has a cloak for every fault, 


ls Stor ev. 
And readily forgives. 
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Chriſtians ſhould all reſentment [mothers 

And dwell in amity; 

Inſtead of grieving one another, 
Which heathens bluſh to lee. 


. n 


Jeſus, thou everlaſting friend, 
I covet thine applauſe; 5 
Thou art what others but pretenq, 
Nor frown without a cauſe. 


While ſelf. contracted hearts congeal, 
Thy favours are divine; 

Grant me diſintereſted Zeal, 
And make my love like thine ! 


May thoſe who ſhare thy ſpecial grace, 
ge enemies to ſtrife; 
Live in a cordial, dear embrace: 
Like heirs of endleſs life! 


And while my foul theſe ſhocks ffs 
Let them for heav'n prepare; 

There real, laſting kriendthip re.gnz, 
And perfect: love is chete. 
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CHIDING MY DROWZINESS BENEATH THE en 


OF THE GOSPEL, 


"Aware, awake, my drew pow'rs, 
Attend the preacher” s tongue; 


How dare I ſleep away thoſe hours 


On which ſalvation's hung! 


Remember Eutychusꝰ s fate, 


Nor ſabbaths dare Aal ; 
The ſermon long, the ſeaſon late, 
1 Might plead tor him excuſe. 


But thou halt no excuſe at all; 


And ſhould'ſt thou loſe thy breath 
Amidſt thy lumbers, here's no Paul 
To bring thee back from death, 


When God, to view his church, comes dom 
And give his ſaints repaſt ; 0 
What if in anger he ſhould frown, 
And bid thee ſleep thy laſt? 


How wilt thou ſtand another day, 
And anſwer to his face 
For all thy ſ-rmons ſlept away, 
And lighted means of grace? 


In our aſſemblies, God | is found, 
And holds his bleſſings forth ; 

And canſt thou ſleep beneath their ſound, 
And count them little worth? 


FFF 
RE EA. Sq 2 : 


nd, 


O * 


he flint cannot withſtand the ſhock, 


VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 
Otis a God-provoking crime, 


Nor will he always wait; 
Thou mult lament thy g guilt in time, 


Or mourn when ' tis too late. 


221 


A lighted Saviour will not ſtand 


For ever at thy door: 


No, there's a dreadful hour at hand, 


When he will knock no more. 


Long he has courted this vile heart, 


And thou his pleas withſtood; 


But if his Spirit once depart, 


Sermons will do no good. 


Then ſhould a Paul get up and preach. 
With energy divine, 

Terrors nor promiſes would reach 

i e callous heart of mine. 


1 may. imagine all is well, 
And fin without controul; 


But the tremendous flames of hell 


Will wake the ſleeping foul. 


What! is my heart caſe-harden'd ſteel! : 
Is it devoid of fear? 


O would to heav'n that I might feel 
All my diſtreſſes here! 


Thunder, dear Lord, and ſplit the rock, 
In kind compaſſion ſpeak z 


When thou ſhalt bid it break. 
L 3 
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Or let thy mercies melt me, Lord, 
Thy conqu'ring grace diſpenſe ; 


T hen I ſhall hear thy ſacred word, 


And draw ſalvation thence. 


| When its importance is believ'd, 


And love inſpires the breaſt ; 


The plaineſt truths are then receiv'd, 


However homely dreſs'd. 


Then ſhall my thirſty ſoul embrace 
The Goſpel's ſacred ſpring ; 


The meaneſt meſſage of thy grace 


Will ſweet endearments bring, 


Thus ſhall I grow divinely wiſe, 

And lay my cavils by; 

And from thine earthly temples riſe 
To manſions in the ſky: 


There ſaints in glory fing thy grace 


With ever-growing zeal : 
O may I ſhortly Teach the place, 
And their deyotion feel! 


r * 0 IS "ew — — — 


oN THE DEATH OF A PIO US RELATIVE. 
00 Bury my dead out of my fight, ” ſaid Abraham, 


of his once befoved Corals, 


& ©) great a change erim death has made, 


The Father of the Faithful cries; 


Come, honeſt Sexton, take thy ſpade, 
And hide the object trom my eyes. 
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VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 223 
| And Sarah's now are born to die, 
TI he deareſt friendſhip muſt be broke; 
The knot which mortals can't untie ; 
| Death ſevers with a ſingle ſtroke. 


4 Rachel's face, a Leah's womb, 
Is no exemption. from the grave ; 

| Siſters cannot revoke the doom, 
It 0 Nor children's tears prevail to ſave. 


Nor mould they wiſh her back to earth, 
9 But in her ſweet diſmiſſion view _ 
Death as her day of nobleſt birth, 
And an immortal lite enſue. 


The roſe was vaniſh'd from her cheek, _ „ 

And a calm ev'ning clos'd her day; 
A reptile race the corple beſpeak, 
And unmoleſted ſcize their prey. 


So vain and fading all things bern 
We ſtill ſhould tremble when we ſmile; 
Thoſe comforts that we hold ſo dear, 
Are only lent us for a while, 


Our bleſſings are at God's diſpoſe z 

„ O may he ſo incline each Net 

Io taſte th? enjoy ments he beſtows, 
And without murm'ring with them part | 


le, | Faith, hope, and patience, can afford 
. $ A rational and ſolid peace; 
And lax, as Eli, Tis the Lord. 
Let him do with me as he pleaſe,” mT 
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From bim our deareſt j Joys deſcend'; 
And, when they moulder in the duſt, 
He is the ſiſter's faithful friend, 


And he the Pious orphan's cruſt. 


Lord, with thy ſtroke, thy bleſſing give, 5 


And raiſe our earthly ſouls on high: 
To the beſt purpoſe may we live, 
And ſafe in I: nah we die! 


Mm „* 


W — 


— 


A KIND REPROOF, 
— thou of lire faitb, wherefore didſt thou doubt 5 


W HY doſt thou thus indulge thy gloom, 


And nouriſh thy deſpair? _ 
Why doſt thou thus thy hopes entomb, 
And leave thy comforts there ? 


Why doſt thou cheriſh unbelief, 

That would thy ſoul deſtroy ? 2 
And overwhelm thyſelf with grief, 

When thou haſt cauſe for joy? 


3 have ſupported thouſands here 

* In a diſtreſſing hour: 

For thy defence 1 il! appear, 
And canſt thou doubt my power? 


Many that truſted in my name, 
Are triumphing above: 

My care for you 1s {till the tame, 
Ihen why diſtruſt my love? 


What 


ti 


A; 
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What but compaſſion brought me down, | 
And nail'd me to the tree ? 


I bore my Father's dreadful frown, 
That he might ſmile on thee. 


Is thine unworthineſs the theme, 
And burden of thy cry ? 
Then thou art high in my eſteem, | 
And precious in my eye. 


W hat thou committeſt to my hands, 
Is my perpetual care : 


Thy name in heav*n's bright record ſtands, 
And flands for ever there. 


When others from their hopes are hurb'd, 

And wrath their ſouls purſue; 

They ſink amidſt a flaming world, 
But [ have ranſomd you, 


Nor earth nor hell, nor death nor ſin, 
Shall triumph at thy coſt: 

60 and enjoy a calm within, 
For thou ſhalt nc'er be loſt. 


| Go ſmooth the furrows in wy brow,. 
And be thy comfort this 
| Tho 28 art at peace with heav'n now, 


" Ana oon malt ſhare the o_— 
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+ LONGING TO LOVE GOD MORE, AND SERVE urge BETTER; 


When fhall thy beams of matchleſs orace 


O to poſſeſs an active zeal 


WII 5. N ſhall thy 1085 eternal God, 


Poſſeſs this heart of mine ; 
Diffuſe its influence more alroal, 
And make my life divine ? 


Attract me to thy feet ; 
My wand* ring thoughts and winding ways 
In thee, "thei ir centre, meet: 4 


When ſhall my days with thee begin, 


And grateful ſongs ariſe: 7 
And the dear paſſion burn within, = 
When {lumbers cloſe my eyes? BS i. 

© chou, my everlaſting friend, 3 
My ſoul's ſupreme delight! 5 
Bleſt are the days with thee I ſpend, = 
And peaceful is the night. = T 


Beneath thy ſmiles, *tis morning foon, 


And the dark ſhadows flee; 


But if thou frown, refulgent noon. 
Is darkneſs Ril with me, 


Yet then the latent ſpark 1 feel, 
And ſome affections move: 


An ever-flaming love! 


VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 
| Fain would I run with winged ſpeed, 
| Nor once admit a pauſe ; ; 


The warmeſt ardor can't exceed 
In ſo divine a cauſe 


PHAROAH'S | END AND EPITAPH- 


DPHAROAH received a tric command 
To ſet God's people free; 
No longer captives in his land 
Of bondage they muſt be. 1 


In Iſrael's great Redeemer's name, 

Moſes the meſſage brought; 

And, to evince from whom he came, 
Some gentle wonders wrought. 


But pride and cruelty poſſeſt: 
The baughty tyrant's heart 
Though he had long the tribes oppreſt, 
They ſhould not yet depart. 


Yen dreadful plagues do then lucceed, | 
And men and cattle die, 

But not till Feypr's firſt- born bleed, 
Will his hard heart comply. 


ret O the condeſcending God, 
By To pity (till inclin' A 

t ev'ry ſtroke he ſtay'd the rod, 
BY And. ſent to know his mind, 


E gyptian. 


pdp = 
Wo Egyprian cries prevail at laſ t 
I'raet may quit his coaſt; FE 


But, ſoon forgetting what was naſyd;. 
[of He mutter'd all, his hoft. 


Revenge, he cries : I'll teach the fre 
Whom they have dar'd offend : 

Vain mortal | thou wilt quickly know. 
With whom thou dar'ſt contend. 


Poor Ifrael could no longer flee, 

Nor would they be Tefign'd : 
Before them lay the boiſt'roũs ſea, 
| And Pharoah's hoſt behind. 


Moſes muſt ftretch his rod acroſs, 
But God the fluid clave: 
For means he's never at a loſs, 


When .once reloly'd to ſave. | 
The rolling ſtream retir'd in 8 = ? 
Jehovah went before, 1 
Till all the tribes with ſafety paſy'd, — ot 
And reach'd the other ſhore. = 
Their threat'ning foes with wonder ſee . 1 


Them ſafely marching through: = 
Harden'd indeed their hearts muſt be, „ 
That ſtill they dare purſue. B 


They venture: down quite unconcern'd : 
But O.tne black deſpair! 


[ll Jehovah frown'd, the ſea return'd, 8 
And overwhelm'd them there, = 
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© But now how helpleſs here he lies, 


There Pharoah found a wat'ry grave, | 


He ſunk beneath a ſurging wave. 


To ſeat her near the ſwelling tide, 


There ſhall ſhe ſolemnly adore, 


| And in the ſand, or rocky ſhore, 


HER E. Phatoah, that proud tyrant, lies, 
: He bade defiance to the ſkies, 


| His Maker's threat” nings and demands. 
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, . 
Wes: | 
It 


And dy'd amidſt the flood; 


That Would not {toop to God. 1 
The muſe on Pegaſus ſhall ride, | 
And ſpeed her flight away; 


Where the proud monarch lay. 


And tremble at the ſight z- 


This memorandum Write: 


Ex pos'd to beaſts of prey: 


A viler brute than they! 7 


Ue boldly ſets at nought; 
Rage and revenge fill'd heart and hands, 
And his deſtruction brought. 


Honour and virtue, diſobey'd, 
Were baniſh'd, or had fled ; 

And his own barb'rous paſſions ſway” d. 
And govern'd in their ſtead, 


Reſentment ſparkled in his eyes, 
Terrific was his form: 


And feeds a reptile worm! 
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| He lies 1 wretch, throughout undone; 


A warning to this time, 
That thoſe who would his ruin ſhun, 


j| May tremble at his crime. 
(| Complete deſtruction is the end, 


| If leſs afflictions fail: 
When God in judgment doth contend, 


ll He OE? will e 

0 

1 

1 = 

| 5 i, DREAM, I © 

I = FS 

1 T. WAS! in 1 the watches of the whe, = 

mW When ſunk in deep and ſweet 3 = 

I Commiſſion'd death appear'd in fight, I F 

{1 i Aud icenes of awful pom D arole. s 
1 185 1 
il | _ = 

| i My paſt exiſtence ſcem'd a ſpan, KK Et 

0 And diſſolution ſhock'd my mind; bo 


Unwelcome ſickneſs led the van, | ; 7 
And endleſs ages rott'd behind. = 


| 
| h 
Wl! 
il. My frame, convuls'd in ev? ry part, 


Ran through my toit'ring glaſs apace z 
While weeping friends, with trembling hands, 
Wip'd the cold dew from of "wy face. 


11 


1. heir 


| 0 : Could not the combat long maintain 

| i Life ſeem'd retreating to the "heart, 

Will And ill and med'cine prov d in vain, 
Mii 

1 My moments flew ; the eager finds 

15 
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— 
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Their tears could not reverſe the doom, 
Nor pray'rs prevail for longer ſtay; 


Death pointed to the gaping tomb, 
And wor ms ſtretch'd out to meet their Prey. 


Confetence, with her ten thouſand ſtings, 
PFilbd me with anguiſh none can tell: 

O what important, weighty things, 
Are death and judgment, heay” n and hell! 


My feelings I ſhall ne'er forget, 
read my ſentence in the Jaw; 3 
There I was caſt, condemn'd, and 


Some rays of humble hope [ __ 


_ Jeſus the judge, with glory crown d, 
Sat on a high majeſtic 8 
Nell ſeiz'd her prey, where-e'er be frown'd,. 
And calPd the victims all her OwWn. 


He ſcorr'd the great. deſpis'd the proud, 
But ſmil'd away his children's fear; 

Methought I heard him ſpeak aloud, 
And bid my trembling foul draw near. 


L was tranſported at his call, | 

What heav'nly muſic tun'd his voice! 

Long he had been my All in All, 

2 "And then I triumph'd in my choice. 

= © « Sinner, ſaid he, I bore thy guilr, 

And purchas'd endleſs life for thee ; 

1 know thy humble hopes are built 
On him that dy'd at Calvary. 
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* Twas I the work of grace begun, 
And drew my image on thy ſoul 


And I the work have carried on, 
Till now ſalvation crowns the whole: 


cx Come, taſte immortal ſtreams of joy, 


That flow beſide this peaceful ſhore ; 


Where foes nor fears ſhall &er annoy, 


Or interrupt thy pleaſures more.“ 


I ſtood amaz'd, I could not ſpeak, 


Expreſſive lence mus d his praiſe; 


But ſeraphs ſoon the ſilence break, 


a And ſhouting ſung the matchleſs grace, 


At length I join'd the wondrous theme, 


And felt the growing tranſports too; 


But all my rapture was a dream, 


I '*woke, and loſt the pleaſing view. 


Yet, O my God, thou ſource of bliſs ! 


To thee I lift my longing eyes; 
Make my experience like to this, + 7 
In the dark hour when nature dies. 


I wiſh to live, and would expire, 

Midſt thy refulgent beams of love: 
Then let me join the ſacred choir, 
And ſing thine endleſs praiſe above. 


| LAMENTS 


| VARIOUS SUBJBCTS. 
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3 'LAMENTING THE REMAINS OF INDWELLING SIN» 


| Couty l but once get rid of in, 
And cruſh that viper's brood ; 
Soon I ſhould feel a calm within, 


FEY 


Actors then would loſe their ſting, 
Nor ſhould my ſoul complain; 
But with a ſacred triumph ſing, 
Dill death exalt the ſtrain, 
But here a ſlip, and there a fall, 
My mournful thoughts employ : 
x election, like a riling gall, 
HK Embitters ev'ry Joy. 


Sure mortal never had a heart 2 
5 So much deprav'd as mine! 
= Yet with my God I cannot part, 
1 Now yet my hopes reſign. 


Occans of · wrath around me roll, 

And ſorrows drown mine eyes; 

L Let my diſtreſſed ſhipwreck'd foul 

9 One plank with pleaſure ſpies. 

Without delay I'll ſtruggle there 

. ('Tis Teſas that J mean); - 

And lodge my intereſts in his care, 
1 Nor doubt a brighter ſcene. 


 Anchor'd: 
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And ice 2 ſmiling God. 15 
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le us'd to converſe with his God, 
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Anchor FF on my eternal Rock, 


My ſafety 1 behold : 
What though the lion ſcare the flock, 
He cannot rob the fold. 


He drives me to my Saviour's het 


To learn old Sampſon's long : 


Out of the eater came forth meat, 


And {ſweetneſs from the ſtrong. 


One ” 2 my foes is forc'd from hens 


(Though many ſtill ſurround) 
*Tis'pride, for that has no pretence, 
Where ſo much guilt is found. 


Wea eary'd with ſin, I look above: 


\ 


To meet that bliſsful day, 
When flames of everlaſting love 
Shall melt my droſs away. 


A CUTTING ENQUIRY. 


cc Adam, Where art thou ns 


W HAT is poor Ada gone abroad, 


He does not meet me here? 


And hold that converſe dear. 


VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 


Has he found out a better friend, 
Or more divine retreat? 

What greater good can he pretend, 

| More laſting, or more tweet : $ 


Poor Adam us'd to hear my voice, 
And triumph in the ſound; 

It was his leaping heart rejoice, 

His pulle with pleaſure bound, 


He had no cares to fill his head, 

No grief to cloud his brow : 

Why as a vagrant, is he fled? _ 
Poor Adam, * Where art thou | 2” 


The guilty wretch, amongſt the trees, 
KRack'd with internal ſmart, 


a and grows pale at words like theſe 


Though once (hey chear'd his heart. 


: © Pm naked, Lord, he trembling cries, 
7 And durſt not ſee thy „ 
4 ſtrange eclipſe oferſpreads the ſkies, 
E And intercepts thy grace. 


. 8 Confeience upbraids for what's amiſs, 
J With pangs ne'er felt before 
1 And, in my forfeiture of bliſs, 

5 J ruin millions more. 


95 . Alas the miſchief J have done! 
= Ah whither ſhall I flee ? 
# 1 bluſhing. aſk the ſetting ſun 


= 10 ſympathize with me.” 


4 vel 
_ 
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Thy guilt, O Adam, muſt be mine, 
Thy ſorrows 1 muſt ſhare ; 


[Tis grace alone, and that divine, 
Thy breaches can repair. 


Hark, there's a precious promile giv un 
To comfort me and you; _ _ #: 
And ſtiſl a narrow path to heay? ' 5 
Though altogether new. 


That God, who rules th' angelic hoſt, = 
Pon yet delight to bleſs; _ 4 
Though we have nothing left to boaſt, 
But guilt and wretchedneſs. 


Jeſus, once number'd with the dead, 
Atones thy grievous fall; 
There your expiring hopes were led, 


And there I reſt my all. 


DESIRING WITH SUBMISSION THE REMOVAL ef 
AN AFFLICTED FRIEND. 


W HEN health is gone, and nature broke, 
Me with impatience cry, 
Why doſt thou, Lord, ſuſpend the ſtroke, 
Nor let thy ſervant die | ? 


Why ſhould thy child; the man 1 love, 
Theſe long afflictions bear ? 
Lord, take him to thyſelf above, 
And make him happy there. 


3 


T hou 


ö Thou know'ſt what pain his life attends, 
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is ſoul, with glory in its view, 


Z And longs to bid her laſt adieu 


4 For freedom from this world of woe, 


3 | But huſh, my ſoul ; I pray be ſtill ; 


! Yet he mult wait his ſov*reign will, 


x8 5 
. i 


5 RE R 
TE ER, a 8 
8 e Bran: 
NET: 2 W 


3 1 
* 5 


* Laenge muſt have her perfect work, 
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A | auth ſorely excrcis'd may be; | 
BY Yet trials will envear” 

1 That happy hour which ſets him free 
= From all his troubies here, 
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Then let him go in peace: 
| He? s taken leave of all his friends, 
And waits the kind releaſe. 


Stretches her eager wings; 


To all terreſtrial things. 


Himſelf and friends have pray'd 
And now proud reaſon fain would know, 
Why heav'n is yet delay'd? 


What though he lies diſtreſs'd! ? 


Whole time is always belt. 


Wait, and with low ſubmiſſion bow, 
God numbers ev'ry pain: 

+ He loves thy friend far more than thou, 
And ne'er afflicts in vain. el 


| Some lin in ſecret yet may lurk, 
Some grace be unrefn'd ; 


And he be quite relign'd, 


When 


— r= en wile 


— 
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| 2 43 
When Chriſt our ranſom undertook. 


He grappled with the pow'rs of hell, 


With thoſe ſweet beams he would not part, 


His looks beſpea! & the joy within, 


He feels his heav'n almoſt begin, 


. When God afflicts, 
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Ere his ſhort race was run, 
His pangs the irame of nature ſhook, 
And darkneſs vell'd the ſun : 


And God withdrew his face: 4 
But thy dear friend with joy can tell = 
That this is not his caſe, = 


A Father's ſmiles revive his heart, 
And yield him conſtant food; 


For all created good. 


His fears are chac'd away; 


Before he leaves the clay. 


he can ſuſtain, H 

And daily ſtrength renew ; 5 
And, *midſt the anguiſh and the pain, = 7 
'Aﬀord ſweet comtorts too. 


Though dark and tedious be the road, 

The end will bring relief; 

One hour in Chrilt's divine abode 
Will quite eraſe the grief. 


Then he'i] have done with all compla! inte, WW 
And join that hyma above: = -/ 
Great are thy works, O King of 1: ints, = 
And wond' rous 18 £ ty love! 4 

ns 


VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 
Angels ſhall catch the facred ſong, * 
And ſtrike the warbling lyre; ; 


Then pour the bounding notes along 
In one eternal choir. 


SAU L. 8 DISTRESS. 


c © The Philiſtines are on me, and God i is departed from me,” 


J 1 was  diftreſs'd, and well he might, 
Though in poſſeſſion of a throne: 


t, : Neer may I know ſo dark a night, 
© Or his deſpairing language g groan | 


His conquer'd legions ſtrew the ground, 
Or flying parties line the road; 
His foes like angry bees ſurround, 


And he has finn'd away his God. 


The Witch of Endor reads his fate; 
E In vain he fights, in vain he flies: 
| He ſees his folly when too late, 
And in the dreadful battle dies. 


. | Thou gh death has drawn his fable veil, 
3 : Ana hides the monarch from our view ; 
b | We may peruſe the mournful tale, 

i a And draw ſome wile improvement too. 
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ats, ve have our foes, and we our fears, 
1 And both repeated ſorrows bring; 
Li | Yer while our God our friend appears, 
| Chearful defiance we may fling. 


With 
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Thy t-ith-ulnefs will make them good 


: Lord, take poſſoſſion of my heart, 


O may we never, never pait, 


- =p. 
— —— — — 


Here at thy footſtool I would bow, 


Thy ſmiles are my refreſnment now, 


Ko Comfort ye, comfort ye my people, ſaith Four God,” 


- Bur, Lord, 


POEMS 0 N 
With him a priſon or a ſtake 


We may embrace, devoid of fear; 
But if that God our ſouls forſake, 


Farewel to every comfort here. 

Saul found it thus, and ſo ſhall I, 
If juſtice only take the throne; 

But mercy reigns exalted high, 
And makes cher lweet perfeclions Known. 


Q thou Firſt Cauſe, leaſt underſtood, 


Thy promiſes are all divine; 
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To this poor guilty loul of mine, 


And ſeal my future bliſs ſecure, 


While time or end. ets years endure 


And beg iome token of thy love : ; 


And all the heav'n | WII: above. 


DIVINE COMPASSION. 


« BRiD: my expiring people live, 

And p-ace and joy Iimpart;” 

tis thou alone can'ſt give 

Comfort that cheers the heart. 
Whatever 


VARIGUS SUBJECTS. 
| Whatever prieſts or prophets ſay 
Doth but affect the ear: 


But thou at once canſt ſmile away 
My ſoul- diſtreſſing fear. 


One gracious look from thee revives, 
When mortals {peak in vain; 

hence my pain'd conſcience balm derives, 
To antidote her pain, 


dal ate tt EE OY J 
R JJV 
UE, Fe Bits PIER AAS pO 3 


5 * N 


; * 9 R 
5 75 . N pew” Fm 


Pm like a mournful widow'd dove, 
When frowns becloud thy face 
My thoughts in tedious circles rove, 

But find no reſting place. 
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| Amuſements can no joy afford, 
Nor Zion's facred hill; 

5 muſt enjoy thy preſence, Lord 
= Orl muſt languiſh ſtill. 


| Speak thou, and all my fears controul, 
And touch my grateful ſtrings: 
was chou that bleis d me with this toul, 
And thou canſt lend her wings. 


Rut if 1 muſt be pin? ion'd here, 
3 And hope and wiſh in vain; 
E © D ſmile, and my laſt moments chear, 
Ik thou ſaoul. 140 frown {ill then. 
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1N COELO QUITE Ss. 


00 There' 8 reſt | in heaven.” 


Trier my ſoul, direct thine eyes, 
For all on earch | is van 

There s little elſe beneath the ſkies, 3 
But ſorrow, lin, and pain. 


Earth has indeed her tine] toys, 3 _ 
Honour and wealth and fame: * 
d Her griefs are real; but her joys = PE 

Are ſcarcely worth the name, ER 


She often leads the ſtaying mind 
To ſublunary bliſs ; 
But we from ſad experience find, 
How momentary tis. 
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Bewilder'd in a thorny maze, 
We diſappointments feel; 
| Yet, gameſter-like (forgive the Ss, 
| We try another deal. 


Deluſive hope ſtill prompts 1 us on 
To ſomething new and fair; 
Strait on the wing our ſouls are gone, 

Expecting comfort there. 
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But, pleaſing as the proſpects em, 

If centred here below; 7 

- Our wiſh indulg'd is but a dream, 
Great Cæſar found it lo. 


VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 


He figh'd, with empires at his nod, 
Yea dropt th' empnatic tear; 
And thou, my ſoul, without thy God, 

Muft be unhappy here, 


Dark clouds of guilt ariſe between, 
And intercept his grace; 

But death, I hope, will change the ſcene, 
And ſhew his imiling face. 


I To that bleſt world my wilhes rſs, 

And view the landſkape o'r; 

As mariners direct their eyes 
'Tow'rds their dear native ſhore. 


0 may celeſtial things employ 
My thoughts, my hopes, my care; 
And fuller gales of ſacred joy 
Sweeten my paſſage t there ! 


PRI 9 2 * TY 4 _- . 3 - * 7 
. J XL . « fp * * AMY 
C0 8 e F 
„ 333 * e * 
e F : 
22 is ad 


L W's "Re „ 200 3 og Saree 
ES ES a 


 REJOICING IN HOPE OF FUTURE GLORY, 


K As for me, I ſhall behold thy face in righteouſneſs . 
I ſhall be ſatisfied, when I awake N thy likeneſs.” 
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3 E Thc happy man, who thus can ſay, 
k Free from ſuſpicion or a doubt; 

Well may he with the cloſing day, 

And bid the great archangel ſhout, 
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His clear, appropriating view, 
Diſarms the monſter of his ſting; 
Immortal hopes his fears ſubdue, 
Fark, how the dying ſaint can ſing: 


2 Jeſus, thou ſeeſt me diſtreſt 
« Beneath frail nature's painful load; 
gut love to thee inſpires my breaſt, 
And makes me long for thine abode, 


« The diſtant viſions of thy face 
„ Have often been divinely ſweet ; 

«© But I muſt reſt in thine embrace, 
« Ere I ſhall find my blits complete. 


—M 1 have enjoy'd thee; but, alas! _ 

The facred ſunſhine vaniſh'd ſoon ; 

% Now I have one dark vale to paſs, 
< But all beyond is cloudleſs noon. 


% On Jordan's nether brink I land, 
ee The tide runs high, the billows roar; = 
„gut I can ſee the promis'd land, O m. 
« And pant to reach the peaceful ſhore -” 


« Here paſt tranſactions I review, Too | 
And truſt thy pow'r, thy love, thy cat | 

e Thou that has convoy'd thouſands thro, To m 
Wilt ſoon and ſafely bring me there; ; 
« Where no ingratitude to thee I This 
« Shall wring keen ſorrow from my na F. 7 
| Or hide thy imiling face from me, RR © 
For there we never more ſhall part. D 


(6 l 


vakfrous SUBJECTS. us 
No vile affection ſhall enſſave. 
Nor inbred luſts their empire keep; 
But all ſhall periſh in that grave. 
«© Where death conſigns the fleſh to ſleep.” 


While muſing thus, he breath'd his laſt, 

Nor did a groan his fears betray : 

The ſoul its ſolemn change has pals'd, 
And left a ſmile upon the clay. 


His peaceful paſſage to the ſky 
Leads my poor grov'ling thoughts above + 
If this is dying, let me die, a 
B And thus . the God I love. 


CHECKING A CENSORIOUS SPIRIT. 


W HILE ke act! a foolith par, 
; . And ſuffer more or leſs; _ 
| O may compaſſion move wy heart 
lo pity their diſtreſs! 


L | Too prone we are, with ſwelling thoughts, 
A To make their foibles known ; J 
To magnify another's faults, 
Let overlook our own. 


* 


rns! is the crime of not a few, 

And the ſad caule is pride; 

For who knows what himſelf would do, 
While he remains untry'd ? 
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Till vain preſumption ends at length Ar 


The rich deſpiſe a man in debt, 


But, while his conduct we deteſt, =: 


Friendſhip ſhould lend a helping hand, ö Part 


O MOST . knowledge this, 


0 POEMS ON 3 
| Temptations may exceed our ſtrength, I! 


And lay our honour low; = 
In infamy and v woe. 
And treat him with a ſneer; e 


But cenſurers have ſometimes met Gee 
A treatment as ſevere. = 


£ 3 ho? fore diſtintion reaſon craves, - i 7 Blef 


Nor grants an equal ſmile 4 
To men of probity and knaves, = Dea 
The virtuous and the vile; 1 


Yet we ſhould ever hope the beſt, b: 
Nor trample on the man; ; H Thi 
| 5 


Reclaim him if we can. 


8 4 


Not vent the riſing galls”. 
And, while we think we firmly ſtand, 
Take heed we do not fall. 
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6.x KNOW THAT MY REDEEMER LIVETR.” 


To ſilence doubts, and fears ſubdue 
It well inſures ternal bliſs, 
Andi is the Pleaſing earneſt to. 
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E Rl That ; is the bleſſedneſs 1 chuſe, 


| Whate'er I ſuffer, or I loſe, 
3 Continue not this diſtance long. 
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The God, with whom mv all I truſt, 
Still lives and reigns exalted high : 
And when this body falls to duſt, 
To him my chearful foul ſhall fly. 


IIis ſmiles ſubſtantial j joys impart, 
His promiſes are all divine: 

Great was that love which won my heart, 
And made the nobleſt bleſlings mine; 


| Bleflings that live beyond the grave, 

And will eternal bliſs convey: 
Death, I'Il no longer be thy ſlave, 

Nor grudge devouring worms cheir Prey. 


No; let them banquet on this fleſh, 
And nerves and veins and heart deſtroy; 
This body ſhall revive afreſh, 
To ſhare its partner's 5 endlels } Joy. 
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| Partners they are in fin and woe; 
Afflictions pain the tenant foul : 
But in that world to which I go, 
_ Oceans of unmix'd pleaſures roll, 


My God ! (how raviſhing the ſound N. 
Wilt thou this humble freedom grant; 
| Near to thyſelf my heav'n is found, 
*Tis all I wiſh, and all! want : 
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That is the burden of my ſong 
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5. FORMS ON 

T wait, and wiſh to wait, reſign” d, 

And thy munificence record; 

But happineſs I ne'er ſhall find, 5 
Till in thy boſom, bleſſed Lord. 


8 | THE MISTAKE. 


= w HEN Chriſtians. preſe*d with forrow, lie, 

5 The world concludes them mad; vol 
With a contemptuous ſneer they cry, = 
_ © What! heirs of glory ſad? pie 


| © You that could boaſt of joys divine, = 
And other wond'rous things; wn 
* What ails this weeping ſoul of cthine 2 = 

She cannot uſe her wings. Rev 


5 Haft thou from thy delirious dreams = 
Juſt wak'd, to let us know, | Wu: 
That heav'n to you deluſion ſeems 2? = 

We always thought it ſo, LL 


No more let anguiſh ſeize thy ſoul ; 
Shake off corroding Care: 1 

Surround, with us, the ſparkling bow], . 
And drown thy ſorrows there. bot 


3 The chearful olafs will joys beſtow, . 
And waſh away tby grief: or 
Here s an aſylum from thy woe, Y 
7 TE” | BS. 7. 
An often- try d relict.” | W 7: 


vaARTOUS SUBJECTS. 249: 


Y But is it ſo, ye ſons of earth? 

| And do you never find 

Some fad remorſe amidſt your mirth, 
And ſtings remain behind! . 
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If the aſſertion you diſown ; 
I pray thee, tell me why 

You ſo much dread to be alone, 
And ſo much dread to die? 
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Jour gayeſt ſcenes and brighteſt days, 

Like thorns beneath a pot, 
LTield but at beſt a tranſient blaze, 

3 And ſoon the ſweet's forgot. 


| Whate er you think, .my jovial friend. » 
They have their comforts too: 
3 | | Reviving hopes their tears attend, 
| And Joys unknown to you. 


What you call folly, weakneſs, ſham , 
3 Are preludes to their reſt : 
= When they enjoy a melting "EI 
They are divinely bleſt. 


Lim is the ſource of all their woe, 

W And youin ſin rejoice: 

Fat the great teacher, Death, will ſhew 
= VV ho makes the wilt choice. 


. For you muſt die as : ol AS they: 

Y The difference only this, 

They d. rop their forrows with their cl ay. 
And chere you ole your blils, 
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| DERIDING PHARISEES, 
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| W ITH vide their ſtubborn hearts x were "” 
--. fraught, 3 
= Nor would their wills reſis Ion, Pre 
= T ho? all the doctrines Jeſus taught = 
=. Was heav? nly and divine. 9 But 
They pay their tythes, they pray, they fat, RR 
| _ Nor need to be forgivn; Or 
| 2 85 triumph now, and hope at laſt 1 
= To ſcale the walls of heav'n. The 
Nan is with them an airy dream, HW 
| It cannot, will not do: ; Yet 
Morality is all their theme, 1 
Tho' that's defective too. : End 
A God | incarnate is a found | - 
They never could allow : Mak 
O would to heaven there none was found 1 
Of ſuch a temper now ! Kno 
Some wholly in themſelves confide, : 
Pleas'd with their fig- leave dreſs; 
Tho' oft the tatters blow aſide, | * ce 
28 


And ſhew their nakedneſs, | 


Others keep Jeſus at their oate, 
| Leſt their own refuge fail; 

Or if they want ſome grains of which, 
"OS uot he may turn the ſcale. 


Thus 
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$3 hus they their frequent tears ſubdue, 
And ſpin their web with pain; 


But if the word of God be true, 
Such hopes are falſe and vain. 
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Preachers theſe errors would correct, 

And read the awful curſe “* 

But they are treated with negleck, 
If not with ſomething worſe. 


: NE CREED PR SF = 5 
R r — - - = 4s =x — 
F MT: * —— — 
> > nm V .. 
DIESER a === oath 


Or if the goſpel they difplay, 
And its rich wonders ſhew ; 
They term it but a canting way, 
Nor will be wheedled 0. 


| Yet you that ſpeak i in Jeſu's name, 
. Let not thoſe truths be hid: 
* Endure reproach, deſpiſe the ſhame, ” W 
: As your great maſter did. AY 


| | Make known the juſtice and the grace 

b Of our exalted Lord; 

| Knowing the day draws on apace 
For your divine reward. 
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Curſed is every one that continueth not in all 
BH Lange” written in the book of the law, to 40 them.“ 
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DAvID's PETITION. ADOPTED, 


. Let integrity and uprightne!s preſerve me.“ 


5 To ſhun reproach, in vain I try, 

= And free from ſlanders live: 

x Men cenſure, though they know not why, 
| Nor can a reaſon give. 


We muſt be ſtrangely blind to facts, 
Or ſee, in every day, 
' Numbers who hate the man that acts. 
A better part than they. 


AlPs wrong, however juſt ad fair, 

UVDunlefs with their conſent; 

5 And they would pinion wiſdom there, 
Where they fit Preſident. * 
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Bur, Lord, may I my ways approve 1 Wi 

To thine all: ſearching eye; = 

And ſhare thy complacential love Th 
my Then mortals I defy. 8 


When at thy bar my crimes I own, 
And guilty plead with thee; 

Jaſtice furrounds thine awful throne, 
And has to do with me. 


My ſins aloud for vengeance call, 
Notorious is my guilt: 
But yet thou canſt forgive them all, 


And 1 believe thou wilt, 


Ane 
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Grant me, great God, an upright heart; 
And ſo my mind diſpoſe, 

That I may act a prudent part, © 52d 
Tow'rds ſtrangers, friends, and foes ! 


As if my ſul, without diſguiſe, 

Stood naked. to their fight, 

Then calumny may forge her lyes, 
And malice vent her ſpite. 


MELANCHOLY 'S MY OY TS SUPPR ESSED, | 


Wir mond my foul dolce complaints, 

Or fit and brood deſpair : py 

The meaneſt of my father's ſaints 
Are ſafe beneath his care. 


Why ſhould I thus deſponding bow, 
Or why with anguiſh bleed? 
Tho? darkneſs veils my paſſage now, 
Yet glory ſhall ſucceed, 


Why ſhould my envious foes prevail, 
In what they moſt defire? _ 

My faith, tho' weak, can never fail, 
Nor humble hope expire. 
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A thouſand promiſes are wrote 

In. characters of blood, 
And thoſe emphatic lines denote 
The ever- faithful God. 
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= POEMS ON 
Thro' theſe ſweet promiſes I range, 
And (bleſſed be his name!) 
Tho' I, a fickle mortal, change, 


His love is ſtill the fame... 


Grace, like a fountain, ever flows, 
Preſh ſuccours to renew; 

The Lord-my wants and weakneſs knows, 

My ſins and ſorrows too. 


| *Tis not perpetual ſunſhine here, 

| Yer I'm aſſur'd of this, 

Ocean's wild tumults ſhall endear 
The port of endleſs bliſs. 


f My God, my everlaſting friend, 

Directs my doubtful ways; 

Will give falvation in the end, 
5 his ſhall be the Praiſe. 


* 2 FY * 


MICA Hs L AME NT ATION. 


80 ve have taken er my gods, and what have I more!“ 


Hi $ little teraphim' s remov*d, 
The poor man leems un: gone 5 
Depriv d of what he ſo much lov'd, 
He reckons all as gone. 


= Quite overwhelm'd, and full of tears, 

II bo tor a thing of nought; 

All he has left, yea, life appears 
Scarce worth a fingle thought. 


© 


wo” 
3 


Enamour'd with their ſight, 
Or fit and taſte created ſprings, 
With a ſupreme delight; 


'Tis juſt in God to dry them vp, 
Or bitcer pills infuſe, 

| And make our diſappointed hope 
= Correct the ſad abuſe. 


|” Thoſe comforts we too highly prize 
'Y The Lord will ſoon deſtroy ; 
For what we dare to idolize 

We ſhall not long enjoy. 


$ Whene' er we act this fooliſh part, 
le ſurely will reprove; 
And tear the idol from our heart 
= in anger or 1n love. 
Many have loſt an only child, 

L By loving to exceſs; 


For God our ,beſt affection claims, 
And will accept no leſs. 


We ſhould with gratitude aſcend, 
Prom creature ſtreams below, 
Up to that everlaſting friend, 

Wn rom whom alone they flow. 


His mercies call us to his throne, 
And ſhould attract the mind 

| To be (ſtill more and more his own, 

In cloſer bonds confin'd, 


VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 
E hus when we doat on earthly things, 
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HUMAN FRAILTY, | = Ic 


* In the midſt of life we are in death,—and in We _ 
| _ Jeopardy every hour.“ . N Th 


Jr EHOVAH lieb God appears, = An 
i And grateful pleaſure moves my tongue; 
N = Bl 
| Now, while Emerging from my fears, BD The 
I'll raiſe my pillar and my ſong. = \V 
Dea 


1 yet ſurvive, and draw my breath, 
Who lately thought to draw my laſt:; = 
I juſt eſcap'd the jaws of death, = 
And fee my danger now *tis paſt. _ 
The fatal * wheel had broke the thread 
Of life, and time of trial clos'd: 

1 had been free amoneſt the dead, 
But God almighty interpos'd. 


His watchful eye employ'd his hand, 
And kindly lengthen'd out my days; 


A wonder to myſelf 1 ſtand, 
And fing my great deliverer s Praiſe. 
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Vet not content with thanks alone, 
I the providence improve. 
| Lord, mate me more and more thine own, 
Bound 1 repeated c cords of love! 


= The wheel of a waggen, againſt which 4s 
thrown rom my baſe, _ 
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VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 
Bars my ſurrender I renew; © 
And beg aſſiſtance from on high, 
To keep eternity in view,, _ 
And daily live prepar d to die. 


Thus may I meet the ghaſtly king, 
"Tho? he but ſcanty warning gives; 
And, 'midſt diſſolving nature ſing, 


« I know that my Redeemer lives! 5 
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Then if the ſov'reign of my heart 
Will but reveal his ſmiling face, 
Death will but act a friendly part, 


And 2285 99 ſoul in his embrace. : 


| ADVICE TO A FRIEND UNDER SERIOUS 
Y IMPRESSIONS, 


3 Was T, my gay friend in ſolemn loom, 
L Bidding his ſins adieu? 
Dclightful news, ſince there is room 
In4 Jelu's heart for you. 


A Gy our painful fears my foul hath known, 
3 And now ſhe ſhares your grief; 

et would direct you to that throne, 
Where ſhe has found relicf, 
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4 @ totter'd on the verge af Ret”: 
And thunders roll” d ahove' _ 
Tur Jeſus ſmil'd, that I might tell 

The wonders of his love. 


th; 


| 258 POEMS ON 
| An angry God, and broken laws, 
Ran all my hopes aground ;. 


Till I retir'd beneath the "eros, 
And free forgiveneſs found. 


Go, my dear friend, this method try, H. 
While guilty fear alarms; = 

Jeſus has Rill a pitying cye, 
And wide-extended arms. 


Go as a ſinner to his feet, 
Quite humble and reſign'd; I 
And thou wilt ſoon a pardon meet, Gar 
A hearty welcome find. = 


Stay not for works to recommend, Ane 
Nor ſkin the gangrene Oer: =; x 
As partial reformations tend „ 


But to delude thee more. 


ri is grace muſt animate the clod, bet 

; And life divine infuſe; _ _ 
Ere thou canſt be a child of God, W Def 
Or holineſs produce. 8 BH 


F 
W . ASTLEY 


Though on the borders of deſpair, bes 
You bow beneath your ſin; 1 

. Almighty grace can reach you there, hu 
And work the change within. k 


If once your foul is brought to this, 
mut have. Chriſt, or die; 
That very groan beſpeaks your bliſs, 

And ſhews ſalvation nigh... 


VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 
You may be exercis'd with fears, 
And doubts your peace annoy ; 


Yet be aſſur'd, the vale of tears 
Leads to eternal joy. 
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Hope will break in with chearing rays, 
To chace the gloom of night; 

And you will find, that wiſdom' 8 ways 

Afford ſupreme delight. 


— 8 2 1 —— 
S = IxEInSr* a ear we 
— : s 2 R = IE - ra 

a < LEES * PR r 
= 
= — 2 re ie 
= — ä 
—— = —ů ——— 2 


KF jeſus will frequent ſmiles beſtow, 
Z And praiſe employ thy breath; 
Safe thou ſhalt walk this deſert thro”, 
And feel no ſtings in death, 


And when in judgment you appear, 
The Lord will own and bleſs ; 

And cover all your failings here 
With his own righteouſneſs, 


q Be this the portion of my friend 

f (My ſoul with rapture cry'd); 'E 
* Deſcend, almighty grace, deſcend, 
i Dor let me be deny'd, 
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1 beg the bleſſing at thy feet; 
7 4 Convince, forgive, renew : 

Thus make our friendſhip doubly ſweet, 
And everlaſting too. 
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13 5 CHRISTIAN CONTENTMENT, 


Ha FEY, divine attainment this, 
A How peaceful | 13 the mind | 
= Nothing can ever come amils, 

2 Or leave him unreſiga d. 


Ae can enjoy all meaner things, : 1 

When God is pleas'd to bleſs; 3 Nest 

Or calmly view the failing ſprings, 1 calc 

Without too much diſtreſs. I | Nor 

When earth ſtands cloth'd with blooming 3 

r Exalt 

And bids him baniſh cares; „„ | g | 
He ſees the flatt'ry and deceir, : KL U 

Through the diſguiſe ſhe wears. . "9 

Or when her pleaſures won 't beguile, |. IW F 

And ſhe detracts his name; 1 } mr 

He meets her cenſures with a ſmile, © 7 5 

And. ſtill remains the ſame. | Y H 


His hopes ſtand firm for evermore, 
His aims are juſt and good; 

And he in ſafety treads the ſhore, 
Nor heeds the raging! flood. 


He ſteers his bark we ſcarce know how, 

Fo ſhun the rocks of ſin; 
And ſuch compoſure ſmooths his brow, 
As ſhews the calm within. 


Not 
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Not that the man forgets to feel 
Kind treatment from ſevere ; 

© He has thoſe pangs he can't conceal, 
And their effects appear. 


3 Hs paſſions may be. ſometimes hurl'd 
I Like billows on the main; 

I Bur one clear view of yonder world 
Quiets the ſtorm again. 


Þ Reaſon ! tis far above thy reach 
? To calm this ſoul of mine : 

| Nor could the fam'd Athenians teach 
C A doctrine ſo divine. 


Exalted as thoſe precepts be 
By which they aim'd to live; 
Religion, not philoſophy, 
; Can true contentment give. 
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1 


wel. grounded hopes of joys to come, 
3 And part of heav'n poſſeſt, 

* Jedes the paſſions when they roam, 
And lay the heart to reſt. 


Faith can behold a brighter ys 
= And an eternal friend 

I | Surmount the trials on the way, 
z T enjoy the peaceful end. 
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-SELF*=RIGHTEOUSNESS RENOUNCED FOR AN l. 
785 8  FINITELY BETTER, F M. 


Dip I the nobleſt gifts poſſeſs, = 

And high in virtoe ſhine; W. 

Vet ſtill I want a righteouſneſs = 
Superior and — : Th: 


The more my conduct I ſurvey, 
Jeſus, thee more I ſee, 
My own ſufficience dies away, 
I find my need of thee, 


: Could I begin and ſend each day 
With moſt aſſiduous care; 


I but my bounden duty pay, 
Nor can plead merit there. 


Should guilty " WER no more be known 
Long as my life ſhall laſt, | 
Moy preſent duties can't atone 

For follies that are paſt, 
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Were I a martyr at the ſtake, 

lIl'd plead my Saviour's name; 
Intreat a pardon for his ſake, 
And urge no other claim. 


1. bleſt with that exalted love 
Which tunes a ſeraph's tongue; 
Yet from the croſs I would not move, 
For there my hopes are hung. 
5 Could 
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| Could I get nearer to the throne 
A Than is the common length, 
My ſoul with gratitude ſhould own, 
bk *Tis done by borrow'd ſtrength. 
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Whate'er I have, whate'er I be, 

Y  Ovght never toeraſe 
That humbling truth, it is not me, 
hut ſprings from ſov'reign grace. 


0 thou, the antidote of fear, 
1 The charmer of my heart; 


My comforts bloom when thou art near, 
And fade if thou depart. 


Thou art the Fountain of my life, 
b The ſpring of joys within ; 

E, And 'tis from thee I muſt derive 
4 My conqueſt over fin. 


© Others may boaſt whate? er they pleaſe, 
q Their hopes I won't conteſt ; 
Smile thou, and I can live at caſe, 
3 Or die inen bleſt. 


ON THE DEATH OF A PIOUS FRIEND, 


b 


5 


BE gone, — the church's frinnd and mine, 
No more to ſajourn here; 

Though 'tis our duty to reſign, 
Yet We may drop a tear, 


1 
5. 
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*T was 
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' *T'was God that made the awful breach, B 
And ſilent we adore, 12 
The breathleſs corpſe ſhould leſſons EY D. 


Now he can teach no more. 


"Hark, my gay friend—one thought beſtow E Ne 

On what you'll quickly meet : = 

Your crimſon ſtream will ceaſe to flow, 
Your-flutt'ring heart to beat. 


Your reſtleſs pulſe will ſoon be ſtill, 
Your ſoul her dwelling quit: 

This is your Maker's ſov'reign will, 
And you muſt ſoon ſubmit. 


Survey the breathleſs carcaſe there; ; 
And make it your employ, Z 
Your fervent wiſh and daily care,” --- 3 
To meet your end with joy. E 


Thoſe limbs no more ered ſhall ſtand, 
How ghaſtly is the face! 
And if you touch the friendly hand, 

Tis cold to your embrace. 


Yet do not tremble at the fi: Int, 
| Nor at a diſtance fly, 
Death is attended with delight 
To thoſe prepar'd to die. 


Then the poor ſoul drops ev'ry load, 
With triumphs none can tell; 

On airy pinions climbs the road, 

To live where angels dwell. 


D 
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* . 


But ſay, my friend, what caus'd that ſigh 

Which heav'd thy throbbing breaſt 2 

Doth heav'n forbid that you and I 
Should, be thus richly bleſt ? 


No: the Redeemer, full of grace, 

And love divinely free, 

Stands ever ready to embrace 
Such worthleſs worms as we. 


Go then, my friend, retire apart, 


And there thine all reſign : 
He loves the broken contrite heart, 
And I would give bim mine, 


When once the great tranſaction's paſt, 


Salvation is ſecure: 
His love and cov*nant ever laſt, 
To ſeal the bleſſing ſure. 


| His grace ſhall guide us here below, 


His arm's engaged to ſave: 


| | And when death deals the friendly blow, 


We live beyond the grave, 


3 H where life deſerves the name 


To worſhip and adore; 


Where fin and ſorrow, grief and ſhame, 


And death 15 Known no more. 
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ee THE INDWELLING PRESENCE WW x1 
OF CHRIST. I An 


Cons, thou, whole goodneſs is Givide . 14 

And for thyſelf my heart prepare; 01 
That I may oft retire within, IB 
And find my Beſt-beloved there. re 


Tome, and my ignorance inform, 

And beams of heav' nly love diſplay ; | 

Come and revive a dying worm, 
And lite and livelinels convey. 
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Make thy transforming glory known, 
From tin's hard bondage jet me free: 
Adopt and treat me as a fon, 

And grant a childlike liberty. 
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| Let not temptations more beguile, | = - 

Or rob me of thy ſpecial love: Tho 

O thou who mak'ſt all nature ſmile, 3 
Thou the delight of ſaints above They 
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Union with thee will ſoon diffuſe = 
Vigour to each declining grace; heit 
And fruits of holineſs praduce, 
To wy « own comfort, and 150 praiſe. MM And 
Thy preſence bumbly I intreat, = 
To baniſh all corroding care; They 
| To make my pleaſures doubly ſweet, 1 
And blunt the ſorrows that I ſhare, And? 


Affliction 
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Afflictions come without a ſting, : 
When they refine me from my droſs; 

And tokens of thy favour bring, 

Jo counterbalance ev'ry lots. 


0 love beyond example great! 
Wilt thou my warmett thoughts Em; 
Then Chriſtlels kings, with all their ſtate, 

125 nothing l to my joy. i 
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THE PARENT'S FERVENT WISH. 
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Tuus did the pious Abrah'm pray 


For his beloved ſon 
And parents, 1n the preſent day, 
His language make their own. 
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I | Tho! they with God in cov'nant be, 
5 And have their heav'n in view; 
They are unhappy till they ſee 

E- Their children happy too. 


E Their hearts with inward anguiſh bleed, 
2 When all attempts prove vain ; 


To e pain. 


While tears in torrents fow 3 
Fr tis beyond the pow'r of EY 
10 tell the griets they Know. 
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« O that Iſhmael might live before God! ba 


] And they will tread thoſe paths that lead 
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Till they can fee victorious grace 
Their children's fouls poſſeſs; 
The ſparkling wit, the pretty face, 

But adds to their diftrels, = 


See the fond father claſp his child, 


Hark how his bowels move! 


„ Shalt thou, my precious, be exil'd 


+ From God my Father's love? 


ow Shall cruel ſpirits drag you down 
Io darkneſs and "deſpair, 
„Beneath th* Almighty's angry frown, 
© To dwell for ever there? 


0 Kind beav'n, the dreadful ſcene forbid! 
Look down, dear Lord, and bleſs: 
e I'll wreſtle hard, as Jacob did, 


May 1 obtain ſucceſs |! 


0 © Thou wilt my ſoul in ſafety keep, 
My children's God appear; 


„ Elſe in thy preſence I ſhall weep, 


„ Tf heav'n admits a tear. 


% Enſtamp thine image on their breaſt, 

And let them wear thy yoke; 
&« Then I can live divinely bleſt, 

Nor dread the parting ſtroke.“ 
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PRAISE DUE To GO. FROM EVERY CREATURE, 


Seger, to the Lord belongs, 

His grace how rich and free! 

| Wake, all harmonious mortal tongues, 
In ſofteſt melody. 


e inner, though in fetters bound, 
And overwhelm'd with grief 

| Since there's a glorious ranſom found 

| For your divine relief. 


* the Prince of peace, appears, 


And wond'rous love diſplays; 


| To heal thy wounds, dry up thy tears, 


And teach thy lips to praiſe. 


t | | Hark how he gently calls you home, 


i. 2 
! Bs 
. Py 

* 


With bir) in his breaſt ; 


6 And I 75 give thee reſt. 1 


Who can refuſe a call 2 ſweet, 
And pine and ſtarve and die? 


In him our ſouls are ſure to meet 


3 
© 

__—_ 

5 * 5 l 


E 
Others may utter their complaints, 


A irce and full ſupply. 


| | Sing you, his highly favour'd ſaints, . 


Who his beſt bleſſings prove: 


But you mult ſing of love. 
NY 4 
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He ſaw and pity'd your diſtreſs, 
- And lett his high abode; 


To bring you near to God. 


9 Twas he inclin'd your lips to pray, 

T was he forgave your ſin; 
And tent his Spirit to convey 

A ſpark of grace within, 


'Tis he that keeps that ſpark alive, 
And chears your drooping mind ; 
»Tis from his fullneſs you derive 


The 1 ſtrength you find, 


In ſickneſs, he attends your cry, 
And lengthens out your breath; 
And will be with you when you die, 
To take the ſting from death: 


Then claſp you in a dear embrace, 
And make your ſoul his care; 
She w you the Father's ſmiling face, 
And fix your manſion there. 


And ſhould not goodneſs fo profound 
Excite the nobleſt flame ? 7 


When we repeat his name! $ 


Lord, bid my cold affections move, 
My ſoul her tribute bring; 
Make me a ſacrifice to love, 


And tune my lips to ſing. 


Tea, cloath'd himſelf with wretchedneſs, 


5 Should not our hearts with pleaſure bound 
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A QUARREL with s IN. 


Y 0 THOU deſtructive "Ea of ill, | 
” How vile doſt thou appear 
Thou caufe of all the pains I feel! 
And all I have to fear! 
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Deteſted monſter ! it was thov _ 
ERobb'd angels of their bliſs; 

5 And ſunk thoſe morning ſtars ſo low 
Ins yonder dread aby ls. 

BY Thou baniſh'd Adam from his place, 
OCi''erwhelm'd with grief and ſhame; 
3 And all his poor unhappy race . 
| Have cauſe to hate thy name. 
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A | Why, bur for thee, are thouſands hurl'd 
© To hell's voracious jaws? 

; And, when a deluge drown'd the world, 
N Thou waſt the guilty . 


E Tis thou alone that cloud'ſt the ky, 

4 Once placid and ſerene; 

Thou may'ſt be heard when infants cry, 
I And in their death be ſcen. 


7 
* 50 
Y 
. 


i | Whate? er thy flatt'ring look pretends; 
= Yet thou art big with woes : 

b © Thou art the murd'rer of my friends, 
F Or makes thoſe friends my foes. 


8 Didſt 


ld, 
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Pioſt chou not cloud my Maker s brow, 
I ſhould enjoy his love ; 
And be almoſt as happy now 


As angels are above. 


Yet 'tis a ſweet relief I have, 
To comfort and refreſh ; 

Soon ] (hall leave thee in the - grave, 
With this eninaring. fleſh. 


Then ſhall my ſoul with eager wing 
Reach her eternal home; 

| And like a conqu'rer fit and ſing, 
| Where thou can nt never come. 


HoumiiTy, thou lovely grace, 


Within my boſom take thy place, 
And bid deteſted pride reſign. 


That tyrant long has held the throne, 


I've been too much its flave, I own, 
But now would gladly with it part. 


What! ſhall a creature vaufit and ſwell, 
Who muſt be conſcious of much fin ? 
: 'Tis mercy keeps me out of hell, 
Or ! had ug been plung 0 therein, 


BR EATHING AFTER HUMILITY, 


Come, and poſſeſs this heart of mine; 


And iway'd its ſceptre 1 in my heart; 


My 


VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 273 
My ſoul, ſurvey the time that's paſt, 
Thy progreſs heav'nwards how ſmall! 


Beſides, whate'er thou art or haſt, 
Thou ſtand” {t indebted for 1 it all, 


What am I now but walking clay, 
That ſoon will quite forgotten lie? 
This ſoul muſt wing her flight away, 

And this my body taint and die. 


The proudeſt heart, the loftieſt head, 
Will ſoon a ghaſtly horror wear; 

Come, let us walk amongſt the dead, 

And try to cure ambition there. 


rn ol os 2 * n 4 a 9 eee War 
Db ne 2 I Ow N r * * ”: e IR 2 95 55 
Ws ers Fe DEE RE I 2 263399 n n 1 - 
SUSIE, e NNE IO Tot Ter Fc CO S . OE 
3 r r. or So tf ns of 4 7 N N 2 = RIES 8 n 5 
Cres nou Re” e 5 ö 2 27 3 n r 2k * 
8 * n * n . * n 


N ä 
. . 
e 


The nobleſt of thy race ſurvey, 5 
Who once appear'd in ſplendid forms; . 
Born as it were but yeſterday, 
And now the food of hungry worms. 


| Monarchs and ſwains, of life bereft, 
Lay blended here in common dult 

Or only one diſtinction's left, 
I A graſſy hill, or marble buſt, 
E Death with long ſtrides approaches me, 
Behold my coffin and my ſhroud : 
© Look in that grave, my ſoul, and ſee 
q If it becomes thee to be proud. 15 


0 lay aſide thy lofty air, 

Ze every tow'ring thought ſubdu-d; 
Y | Heav'n ſhould engroſs thy warmeſt care, 
And things eternal be purſu'd, 


Nig: --- Ha 
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Lord, at thy threſhold I would lie, = 
And daily ſtill more humble grow PE 
To thee for needful help | cry, | 
Since thou deſt ev ry grace beſtow, =_ 


Fa n to myſelf would J appear 

So undeſerving and fo vile, | 

That friendly cenſures | may bear, 
Or meet the fland'rer with a ſmile : 


Then malice could not deeply wound, 
Though her envenom'd tooth ſhould bite; 

Lord, 'tis enough it I am found, 

Through Chriſt, accepted in thy light. 


Or if applauſe from men | meer, 
For any good my hands have done; 


fl Pi! lay the tribute at thy feet, 


Conſcious the pow'r was not my own. 


Thus may a calm within my breaſt, 
And ſacred joy be ever found; 

Not much elated or depreſs'd, 

When wild commotions rage around. 


Till fitted for that world above, = 
The weary pilgrim's blifsful home; 3 
1 may enjoy that realm of love, 

Where prove and "PRO never come. 
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8 HA L L 1, a.creature prone to vice, 
Others for failings dare deſpiſe, 


Who owe it to reſtraining grace, 


None but the mighty arm of God 


When ſome involve themſelves i in debt, 


Tis goodneſs I would ne'er forget, 


New obligation daily grows 
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MOTIVES FOR TREATING THE FAILINGS or | 
| OTHERS WITH TENDERNESS, | 


Whoſe crimes are num'rous as my thoughts, 


Or pals my cenſures on their faults ? ? 
Shall 1 uſurp a judge's place, 
And make their bleeding ſorrows ſmart ; 'Y 
If I perform a better part? 
Look back, my ſoul, where once thou ſtood 
On ſcenes of lawleſs pleaſures bent; 


Thy ſhame and ruin could prevent, 


He interpos'd, and 1 eſcap? d 
Where ſnares of dreadful danger lay; 

Though hell with all her legions gap'd 
To make my fooliſh ſoul their prey. 


It is compaſſion moſt divine, 


That their diſtreſſes are not mine. 


To God my ever watchful friend ; 
And every execution ſhows _ 
What might have been my fatal end. 


N 6 
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Deep in my heart the ſeeds of ſin 
Live to elude my utmoſt care: 
 *Ts God that lays reftraints within, 
When I the outward acts forbear. 
| 'Tis he alone that can controul 
The thoughtleſs windings of my ways ; 


"Then be thou humble, O my foul, _ 
And ling iy e ew e, 5 praiſe 


2 


A RARE COMPOSITION, 
« | Ditigent i in buſineſs,” &e. 


Tr 18 bin Talon we can find, 
= Within the circle of our view, 
A man to bus'peſs much inc! lind. 


And yet the fericus Chr iſtian too. 


Earth will with heaven interfere, 
Their jarring interefts are ſuch; 
Some hold the preſent world too dear, 
And lome depreciate It too much. _ 
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With buſy mortals, It-18 fare 
If God fit ſov'reign in the heart; ; 

And Martha's induſtry and care 
Is jom'd with Mary's better Pak. 


Some graſp at wealth Aich eager haſte, 
Riches their hearis and hands employ ; 
And they forbid themfelves to taſte 


o what they daily ig enjoy. 
Others 
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£ Others, of melancholy caſt, _ ö 
She their religion in their looks; 
* And reckon moments vainly paſt, 

That are not ſpent among their BIOS. 


But ſurely both extremes are wrong 
May 1 the middle path purſue ! 
He's happy, who, amidlt the throng, 

: Can keep a better world in view: 


Whoſe 3 whe; 18 ſweet, 


Through all the bug neſs of the day; 
And whoſe diſtracting cares retreat, 


When he retires to read and pray. 


A MIXTURE OF GOOD AND EVIL, 


A « Caſt down, yet not forſaken ; ; | perplexed, but 
; 5 not in deſpair,” 


| INcaicarr a as the path appears, 

In which I'm call'd to tread; 
Let not my ſoul indulge her fem 
Y Or hope recline its head. 


Y He that hath built this Ape un frame, a 
And turn'd the arch above; 
Y | Reyeals his goodneſs as his name, 
And takes his title, LOVE, 


8 


The 


Can di ſappoint my cruel foes, 


When he deſtroys my pleaſing gourds, 
And more ſubſtantial joy affords, » 


Still keeps in view his great delign, 


"3228 bp OEM S ON 
The meaneſt inſet is his care, 


He makes all nature gay; 1 


> And ſhall J then admit deſpair, 


Who yet have leave to pray ? - 0 J 


I . endeavour for content, . 7 | 
= - 


Beneath this ſable dome; 
But my forebuding fears preſent 
Still darker leenes to come. 


11 ſtruggle with thoſe doubts that riſe, 1 Ai 


And wiſh to be reſign'd 


To God, the gracious and the wiſe, 


Who cannot be confin'd. e H. 


He has all hearts at bis diſpoſe, | Th 


And moves them as he pleaſe ; 


Or make them friends with eaſe. 


He gives ſuperior bliſs; 


With one dear ſmile of his. 


He, whoſe compaſſions are divine, [| « 7 


Preſerves from fin and hell © 


WES PEA 


And all mall iſſue well. 5 Do C 
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H AST thou, my {ou], been led to fee 


Where and what thou waſt born? 


How much ingulph'd in miſery, 


How helpleſs and torlorn ? 


Haſt thou beheld thyſelf undone, 
In ſpite of all thy care ? 

And to the Ark for ſafety run, 
In hope of mercy there? 


Has true repentance laid thee Jow 
At the Redecmer's feet? 
The worth of pardon doſt thou know, 
How welcome and how ſweet? 


Has grace, with overcoming charms, 
Allur'd thee to his throne? 
And has thy faith, with open arms, 
Embrac'd him as thine own ? 


Doſt thou his various claims allow, 
And ſay, with joy divine, 

I am my Beſt-beloved's now, 
And my Beloved's mine?“ 


Do God and conſcience witneſs bear 
To the great change within? 


T Are thy endeavours join'd with pray'r, 


To get divorc'd from ſin: 


THE GRAND INQUIRY : AM I IN CHRIST, OR NOT ? 


/ 
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Bd What various paſſions agitate my mind! 


8 Nor the forc'd ſmile could quite ſecrete the 
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To live above this tempting ſtate, Cc 
And heav*n's commands fulfill: Cc 

To be reſign'd, yet long and wait 
For brighter viſions {till ? Ft 

Canſt thou to God himſelf perl, 6 , T 

On a review like this, Int 

And ſecret ſatisfaction feel, Po 

In hopes of future din :?: WA! 

3 Then thou art happy i in thy Saviour's Fave 7 8 
8 And thou ſhalt hve to ng) his . above. : An 
I ſe 


A CONFERENCE BETWEEN AN AWAKENED SINNER 
ELN HIS CHRISTIAN FRIEND, 


ee nn Ss 

'O vm 
4 
Pod 


SINNER, 


Do, a my dear friend, permit! me to be fie 
I need advice, and crave advice of thee : 
Long 1 have been uneaſy and diſtreſt, 

And long conceal'd the tumult in my breaſt; 
But now the inward pangs outrageous grow, 
I know not what to do, nor where to go. 


CHRISTIAN, 
Since 1 beheld you thus to grief inclin 4. 


I in your looks could read an aching heart, 


ſmart. 


| Com 
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| Come, they, unboſom all your fore diſtreſs, 
| Communicating 1 troubles makes them leſs. 


SINNER, 


R Ah, my good friend, the cauſe lies deep within, 
Lis conſciouſneſs of unforgiven ſin: 
lanumerable crimes my ſoul ſurveys, 
For I have liv'd a rebel all my days; 
A rebel to my God, the ſource of bliſs, 
Though all I have, and all I am, is his. 
Oft have I thought my line of conduct wrong, 
And purpos'd reformation when but young; 
] ſet about it ere I reach'd my noon, 
But the deceiver told me *twas too ſoon ; 
Tas folly in religion to engage, 
Since that was ſuited to the 6 0 of age: : 1 
He bid me ſpurn the yoke, and {till be free, 
For youth and virtue ſcldom can agree. 1 
Here he ſucceeded z my convictions d yd. 
And thoughts on ſerious things were laid aſide; | 
Gay ſenſuality engroſs'd my time, 
And my excuſe Was, I am in my prime: 
© Reflection ſometimes would afford me pain, 
But ſoon I learnt ſuch terrors to diſdain, 
Lord of myſelf, and maſter of my fears, 
© 1 bv'd a Bbertine for many.years, 
N controul (I ſpeak it to my ſuame), 

Til fickneſs ſeiz'd and ſhatter'd all my frame; 
Wk d all my hopes, and laid them in 
Z deeſpair, 

5 chreaten'd ſoon to bring t their owner there. 
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282 POEMS ON 
Then ! Woe, promis'd, pray*d, and vow'd 
(If but a ſhort reprieve might be allows) 


To change my courſe, forfake my wicked ways, 
And better ſpend my few remaining days. 


That God, whoſe nature prompts him to for- 
Fas | Ds 
Recall'd the {troke, and ſuffer'd me to live 
Soon I return'd from death's tremendous 
S ſhade, 

WW And yet retain'd the promiſes I made : 
I bid my old companions all farewell, 
And left the open road that leads to hell. 
My cards and dice, tho? once my chief delight, 
And plays and revels, | abandon'd quite; 
I went to church in conſort with the reſt, 
And ſeem'd devout and ſerious as the beſt; 
I convers'd with the godly, took their part, 
And every thing was alter'd but my heait, 
However ſafe to me my ſtate appear'd, 
Il felt no trouble, and no danger fear'd, 
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Thus was my mortify ing wound ſkinn'd o'et, 
Heal'd at the top, tho' rotten at the core; 
For, wanting grace, thar principle within, 
I ſoon relaps'd to my beloved fin ; 
My leſſer crimes for greater pav'd the way, 
Pere grew worſe with each ſucceeding day; Wn 
My cloſet | forſook, and pray'd no more, 
And thus became abandon'd as before; 
My paſt remorſe lay bury'd in the deep, 


And long my ſtifled conſcience lay . | 
Bu 
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But now ſhe's rouz'd, and ſuch dread lectures 


„„ 


That my poor heart with inward anguiſh 


„ DhEEd$ 3 1 e 
Nor mirth nor muſic can aſſuage my grief, 
I ſhrink and tremble at a ſhaking leaf; 
While the baſe tempter points me to my fate, 
And tells me, Now repentance is too late. 
Such aggravations all my crimes attend, 


I ſee no remedy Can you, my friend? 


„„ ne. 7 
Great is thy guilt, no doubt, nor canſt thou 
oo og | 


One drop of comfort from a broken law; 
Hier awiul cenſures are ſeverely juſt, 
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Sin ſhe condemns, altho' it be the firſt 
Nor cries nor tears her ſentence can prevent, 
Sinners mult die, however penitent. 
Let come, my friend, 


_ brow, 


here is a milder diſpenſation now; | 
be goſpel offers what the law deny'd, 
Pardon for crimes however multiply'd : 

A firm foundation for our hope is laid 
In the atonement our Redeemer made; 
ie purchas'd full forgiveneſs at the throne, 
For thoſe who truſt in him, and him alone. 


SINNER. 


Alas, you flatter ; for I plainly ſee 


T | . 
No ſuch relief was ever meant for me: 


You 
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clear up thy clouded 
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| You fay there's hope; but you miſtake my 
VCC 6 

For J am ſunk below the reach of grace. 


5 
5 


3 CHRISTIAN. Ace 
Thus raſhly to conclude, thou doſt not well, 
There's always room for hope on this (ide hell: 


Why should my friend attempt to limit heaven, Alas 


And think his fins too great to be forgivin? | Im. 
If thy repentance be ſincerely truc, 1g 
I may affirm there's mercy yet for you. And 
5 SINNER, 5 Vet 
Mercy for me ! O ſoul-tranſporting ſounds! I ler) 
At the bare thought, my heart with pleaſure 0 le 
ES Fn 
What ſhall I do the bleſſing to obtain, Z 
Since former reformations have been vain? lt, a 
Freely I'd part with every drop of blood, 
To fee a ſmiling, reconciled God : 
I'd kiſs the ſtake without a wiſh to live, 
If he in death would whiſper, © I forgive.“ 


rs CHRISTIAN. 
I'm glad to hear thy language ſuch as this, 
*T'is a ſure preſage of eternal bliſs: 
He that excited that emphatic groan, 
Will never leave his nobleſt work undone. 
Tho? terrors may a while thy thoughts ef! 
- ” Fr nn TT, 
They but prepare for everlaſting joy: 
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Nor need'ſt thou die forgiving love to know, 
That is beſtow'd on humble fouls below; 

3 be means by which thoumay'ft that bleſing 
; mare, 

Ae faith and 1 and fervent pray'r. 


- 2 . 
"A 4] 


Ts my friend, when I attempt to pray, 
'm ſo confus'd, I know not what to ſay: 

I ſigh and groan as if my heart would break, 
Y And floods of tears forbid my lips to ſpeak 
bee and deſpondency maintain their rife, 
© Yet 'tis the belt enjoyment of my life. 

© ] cry for mercy, yet I don't ſucceed ; 

0 lend me e where with to plead. 


CHRISTIAN. 


| If as I hope, thy heart and words agree, 
b Thy wants can dictate better far than me; 
F 3 yet, for thy encouragement, III own 


My language and reception at the throne. 


| As guilty, and as far from comfort too; 
but Lretir'd, and, on my bended knees, 
N | Adreſs'd the Lord in lome ſuch words as 


4 1 "0 how: FE God of carure and of grace, 
J ebold come with bluſhes in my face; 
ae at thy feet as ſelf-condemn'd I lie, 

And own thoſe crimes I never dare deny : 
Thy 


| 30 then, that I was wretched once as youz 
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Thy goodneſs, like thy nature, is divine; 
Have pity, Lord, on this poor foul of mine; 
I have no virtues that can recommend, 
Nor innocence, nor worthineſs pretend; 
But yet, great God, thy dear incarnate Son 
Hat ranſom'd wretches like myſelf, undone: 
Compaſſionate, dear God, for Jeſus ſake, 
And cale my throbbing heart that elle will 
break ; 
O free me from the hateful yoke of ſin, 
And bleſs me with tranquillity within. 
O clear my hopes of each diſtreſſing doubt, 
For life is inſupportable without; 
Shelter'd by Jeſus' croſs I now appear, 
And if I periſh, I will periſh here.” 


The God of mercy did my cries attend, 
And he will hear my ſupplicating friend; 
Go, caſt thine all beneath his ſacred feat; 
It is thy laſt, and 'tis a ſafe retreat: 
Avoid at once preſumption and 1 | 
And let me know how you ſucceeded there, 
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THE CONFERENCE RENEWED. 


SINNER. 


WELL, my dear friend, I have, at yourn 
- queſt, ---- 

Divulg'd thoſe ſecrets chat diſturb'd my breal. 

Soon as I could, my foul retir'd alone, 


And vented all her ſorrows - at the Bron! | 
ere 
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| There ſat my Judge, with awtul glories - | 
crown'd, 
| And bright ſeraphic flames adoring round 
But yet his Majeſty was mix'd with grace, 
And beams of mercy darted from his face: 
Y Jute withdrew ; for there the Saviour ſlood, : 
Pleading the merits of his precious blood; 
Tube ſceptre was extended for my tuch, 
And wiondug {miles embolden'd my approach. | 
Welt, I drew near, yet anguiſh fil! my mind, 
To think I ſhould offend a God io kind 
My ſoul aiffolv'd in penitence, and yet 
. | The ſacred pleature I ſhll nc'er forget: 
E Neceſſity with arguments my lips ſupply'd, 
And thus with humble tervency I ery'd: 


* 


Hd And is it polſible, my gracious God, 
3 | ſhould eſcape the vengeance of thy rod ? 
Laden with crimes of ſuch enormous ſize, 
That ſpring from hell, and overtop the ſkies? 
Their aggravations great, their numbers more 
Than all the ſands that 88 the beachy 
I Ore. 

Jo thy compaſtion, heathens have a right, 
but | have ſinn'd againſt diviner light; 


b. 

lesson and ſcripture I have dar'd abuſe, 
And wilful j ignorance is no excuſe; 
ut l * guilty ſoul lies humbled in the duſt; 
— lf chou condemn me, I muſt own thee uſt; 
cal. 1 A muſt acquit thee, O thou great Supreme! 


or hell itſelf ſhall hear my lips blaſpheme. 
But 
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= Here I will wait, and here reſolve to die. 


1 My chearful faculties found [acct employ, 


288 5 P OE MS ON 
But muſt I fink ? Is there no Saviour's name, 
Nor Saviour's hand, to pluck me from the 
flame? 
Here on the racks of hope and ber I'm toſt; 
Jeſus, have mercy, or my foul is loſt: 
If thou but one forgiving ſmile impart, 
How will it raviſh and tranſport my heart! 
But if, in juſtice, thou that ſmile deny, 


No criminal approaching tow'rds the tree 
Could ever pant for mercy more than me; 
Had I this world, and all it can afford, 
All ſhould have gone for one forgiving word,” 
Thus I lay proſtrate, but it was not long 
Ere We chear'd my ſoul, and mov'd my 
tongue; 


Nor Laz'rus left his tomb with half my joy. 
My laune heart (for tears flow'd doun my 
„ 

Could but admire the condeſcending grace; 
The pleaſing change no language can expreß 

Nor for che Indies would ] more tranſgrels, 


1 . 
RF 


CHRISTIAN. 


You 1 congratulate, my happy friend; 
May God increaſe your comforts to the end! 
If, as I hope, the great tranſaction's done, 
He will complete what his own love begun: 

| Thoſe that are Chriſt's, he ſtands engag'd 0 
- .” ave. 

Beyond the bounds of time, beyond the 11 | 
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| They in his care enjoy a ſure defence, 
| Nor can the pow'rs of darkneſs pluck. them 


q thence, 
I But yet of all ſelf. eonfidence' beware ; 


And ſhun preſumption, as you would defy pair: 
Do not conclude thy difficulties o'er, 
q 0 that thy foes will, ne*er diſturb thee more; 
They hate all thoſe whom God deligh:s to bleſs, 2 
And, where they cannot ruin, will diſtreſs. 
Remember, while a pilgrim here below, 
Thy beſt enjoyments will but ebb and flow; 
Sorrow will ſoon eclipſe thy dear delight, 
1” For thou muſt walk by faith, and not by * 
Life you will find a chequer'd ſcene indeed, 
my As ſongs and ſighs each other will ſucceed : 
hat thus it is, and why, I will explain, 
„ If God permit that we ſhould meet again. 
ws BE 
my | 
THE: CONFERENCE FINISHED, 
8.” = VW 
8. Y YOUR laſt diſcourſe, my friend, alarm d 
= my fears; 

| Wee with i ph {till my path appears : 

8 g fondly hop'd, when God forgave my fin, 
nd! All would be peace withour, and calm withinz 
c, thought I ſhould enjoy his ſmiling face, 
un: nd live beneath his milder beams of grace, 1 | 
7d to 1 ill death convey'd me to my reſting place. 

you preſent me with a frightful view 
graue, 1 If much to luffer, and as much to do-: 
The) | * Oele —_ 


"The thorny, painful, ſelf. denying road, 
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O ſolve my ee tell me why 
The road ſhould: be ſo rugged to the ſky. 


Power 
Wiſdot 
Diſtruſſ 
On thir 
| When j U 
Nor yet 
Ibe Go 


CHRISTIAN, 


| That thus it is, if yet a doubt remain, + 
Go aſk the ſaints on yon celeſtial plain 
How they came thither ; they will all confeſs, 
Thro' the dark lab'rinths of a wilderneſs. 


And, wh 
He fees. 
When, f 
bey ma 
Ere he re 
i e their 
Nor wou] 


: len ile: 
Pod k nov 
1 e Knows 


Is that, and that alone, which leads to God. 
He that ordain'd the end, appoints the means, 
And, at his ſov'reign pleaſure, ſnifts the ſcenes: 
His ways are uncontroulable, and yet 
is his to Es, ours to ſubmit. 


CONVERT. 


What! doſt thou talk of foes and danger 
kill 

Muſt I for ever ſtruggle up the hill, 

Encounter difficulties ever new, 

Or loſe the pleaſing port I have in view? 

Well, I'll purſue that dear eternal home, 

Tho! tempeſts blow, and raging billows foam; 


hall on] y 
He over-r 
Po wean f 


Not all the terrors ſhall my ſoul Ts 5 1 

There will I land, or periſh by the ay 4 W my dear 

| = 1] 

CHRISTIAN, bere ſins 

55 Nobly reſolv'd ; may God afford his ad! bere che: 

| Thoſe he protects, he never be afraid; I 8 why 

Thy pious reſolutions he approves, N r dre * 
1 x: 


And ſtands engag'd t to lave the ſoul he 12 
Po 


th 


| | Power and juſtice do not reign alone; 


Diſtruſt thyſelf, and ever more depend 

On thine almighty, thine eternal friend: 
When joys flow in, be not too much elate, 
Nor yet depreſs'd beneath an adverſe ſtate; 


frame, 


| When, for wiſe reaſons, he ſuſpends relief 
They may in ſorrow languiſh for a while, 
EEre he revives them with a gracious ſmile; 
Wet their immortal good-he keeps in view, 


<p 

2 

535 
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. hen ſilence all the murmurs in thy breaſt ; 
Pod knows thy caſe, and treats it as tis beſt: 


al only his deſigns of love fulfill ; 
He over-rules the troubles thou may'ſt meet, 


ſweet; 


| 1 thore, 

W here ſins and foes and fears ſhall be no more? 
\ Were chearful praiſes ſhall our ſouls employ, 
1 Wor ſorrows come to interrupt the joy ? 

l Er that bleſt world may you and I prepare, 


there; fn 
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Wiſdom and goodneſs ſtill ſurround his throne. 
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The God of heav'n well knows thy feeble 


1 And, when he frowns, his love is Rill the ſame, 
He ſces his children overwhelm'd with grief, | 
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Nor would afflict, if other means would do. 


He knows thy foes; and they, _—_ their 
1 0 wean from earth, and render heav'n more 


[ D my dear friend, when ſhall we reach the 


g por dread the ſtroke of death that brings us 
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%% POEMS ON 
But with an humble acquieſcence pray, 


= haſten « on the coronation mY ' 


A SOLILOQUY IN ILLNESS. 


| 40 SHALL A LIVING MAN COMPLAIN,” 


No: Pl ae that rebel flak.” 


Nor one ungrateful thought maintain, 


| Since I have long deſerv'd to die, 


And be condemn'd to endleſs pain. | 


; Millions in dreadful darknefs groan, 


And every accent is deſpair ; 
Be thank ful, O my ſoul, and own, 


"Why 'tis thou art not with them there, 


Doth humble hope inſpire thy breaſt, 
Exalt thy views, and chear thee FU 
O never, while thus highly bleſt, 


One diſcontented word allow: 


Fret not. nor ſullenly behave 

| Beneath a Father's chaſt'ning rod; 
Rather his kind intention crave, 
5 And act in concert with thy God. 


The Lord his children will reprove, 
„ compaſſions are divine; 
For every ſtroke proceeds from love, 

5 And ſhall ſubſerve his great deſign. 


Then 
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| Then why, my ſoul, art thou diſmay' d, | 
Or why ſhould boiſt'rous paſſions ſwell? 

I. is doch that God has ſaid, 
«© Fear not, for all ſhall illue well. 5 
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A promiſe ſo divine as this 
Should calm the ſurges in my breaſt ; 
And every anxious fear diſmiſs, 
For longs of pate become me beſt. 
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Lok, thou haſt ſeen me, + hambly at thy 
throne, 
Reſigning that which was before thine own ; 
Thou to the babe didſt all its pow'rs impart, 
The beating pulſe, the palpitating heart; 
May thy juſt claims my foul with joy incline 
To own, the child, and all I have, is thine ! 
The thought affords delight, as thou canſt be : 
An infinitely better friend than me. 5 
| Should thine indulgent goodneſs let it live, 
1 Its native ana contracted guilt forgive : ; 
is waſh'd with water be it waſh'd with 
1 Y blood, 

And from its crad le ſanclify d to God! _ 
| Dc thou the beſt of wiſiom, Lord, inſtill, 
And teach it early to obey thy will; 

Fe it be piouſly inclin'd while young, 
| And let thy praiſes tune its infant tongue! 
3 „„ "Way 
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Since *tis a ſinner, I would have it taught 


The rigour of thy law for every fault, 8 


And the dear ditpenſation Jeſus brought, 


That he with grateful pleaſure may embrace 


The rich proviſion of redeeming grace: 


Thine own reſemblance, holy God, inpreſg 


And pive a juſtifying righteouſneſs : 


Thus may he be (tho? neither rich nor wiſe) 


Uſetul in life, and happy when he dies! 


AN ODE TO THE RHEUMATIsS 


” O THOU rheumatic ſource of frequent 


pain, 


Why doſt thou rack my breaſt; torment my 


brain? 


| Why goſt thou fly from pore to pore in haſt 


Sicken my appetite, and pall my taſte : 


My ſlumbers break, diſturb my peaceful bed, 
Or bring me there ere Phoebus hides his head! 
Amidſt thy pangs, bright day diſtaſteful grows; 


I welcome night, yet then find no repoſe 


M. 


When in my feet thy twinges make me ſmatt, 


hut ſtill more painful near the vital part: 
Now thou haſt got poſſeſſion of my knees, 
There fix thy th. one in triumph if you pleaſe; 
There be content, and I will call you friend WW 
The kind memento of my latter end; Tha = 
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| Thos every limping pace ſhall but renew 

7 he thought of death, and bring the ſcene in 
view; 

While ſharper pains, where er I tread awry, 

* In louder accents tell me, [mult die: 

Thus ſpeed my preparation for that tate, 

And ; will own m obligations great. 
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But tis in vain my ſoul to thee "ne 

Thou art a tyrant, when thou haſt the reins 

A heavy, galling, and diſtreſſing yoke, 

| Unleſs the Lord will ſanctify the ſtroke, 

Afflictions in his hand great bleſſings prove; 

| The wean from earth, and lead e our Fnoughts 
above; 

Refine our graces, and ſubdue our ſin, 

Nor interrupt the ſacred calm within: 

| Beneath the crols we view the bliſsful ſhore, 

| Where pain and anguiſh ſhall be Known no 
2 oe; 

And the poor ſoul (when freed from ev' ry 
doubt) 

| Stretches her wings, and longs to venture out, 

Would gladly meet and hail the happy day, 

| Yet, till permitted, is content to ſtay. 2 
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ö Thus bleſſed ſome have been beneath the rod; 
| | Thus bleſs thy worthleſs ſervant, gracious 
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SYMPATHY. 


W Han: ER we ſce a weeping eye, 


And cannot give relief; 
We yet by ſympathy ſhould try 
To mitigate their grief. 


Tis wrong to light inother's s woe, 
And di regard his groan; 


14 PLEAD] 


| Lox 


As the next day, for aught we know, | 


May make his caſe their own. 


The righteous providence of God 
May call us out to bear 

2 "This whole of that diſtreſſing load 
We have diſdain'd to ſhare, 


He needs but turn the wheel around, 
And ſudden changes riſe; 


This ip oke is made to kiſs the ground, 5 


"Thar pointed tow'rds the tkies. 


| Awful viciſſitudes there are, 
Nor ſhould we tempt our fate; 
: As ſome have dragg'd a tyrant's car, 
Who us'd to ride in ſtate. 


Sincere deſigns to ſerve and Pers ah 
Do well become us all: 


3 F. or they who ſeem the molt at caſe, 


1 have their time to fall. 


1 Wir 


" 


'T hou 1 
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Thus we fulfill his gracious laws, 
Who bow'd his ſacred bead; 
Came down from heav'n to plead our cauſe, 
And — in our l 
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* PLEADING WITH GOD IN BEHALF or A FRIEND, 


Lok, while the mercies of thy throne 
My thankful lips employ ; 

1 would not taſte thy love alone, 

May others ſhare the Joy ! 


Thou Kew n for whom 1 raiſe my cries, 
1 And at thy foot appear; 

Thou heard'ſt his heart- felt groan ariſe, 
And faw the guſhing tear. 


Thou know'll my tender bowels yern 
. With ſympathetic grief; 

feel his ſorrows with concern, 

I But cannot give relief. 


To thee his int'reſts I commend, Bs 
© Thy pity will avail: 

2 Salyation on thy ſmiles ted. 
When human efforts fail. 


I Created e won't ſuffice, 

3 With theſe his cup runs o'er; 
A Jo heav'n his ſoul directs her eyes, 
. And begs for ſomething more. 
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. POEMS ON 
Long he has ranſack'd nature thro”, 
And ſcught for bliſs in vain; 


S Thy ſmiles, and nothing elſe, will do, 
To mitigate his pain. 


Afflictions ſeem to melt his heart, 


Lord, bring him to thy feet! ; 


Thine all-ſufficient grace impart, 


And make the change complete! f 


| Let him not yield to black deſpair, 


Nor let convictions die; 


Shew him how great thy mercies are, 


And lift his hopes on high. 


Lead him to thoſe refreſhing ſtreams 


Where peace and pardon roll; 
Jeſus, ſhine forth with radiant beams 
On his benighted „ 


Forgive his guilt, diſperſe 155 gloom 


That clouds his weeping eyes; 


Silence his fears, and, in their room, 


Let ſolid comics riſe. 


Thy ſanctifying Spirit ſend, 
That pledge of joys to come; 


. Thus deal with him 1 call my friend.” 


Till thou command him home 1 
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| The GENUINE EFFECTS OF COMMUNION WITH GOD, 


0 


Are we thus ſcarcely fed? 
| Theſe drops of comfort whet deſire 
For the dear fountain head. 


We have but little now in hand; 

. When ſhall we take our flight, 
And in thy bliſsful preſence ſtand, 

|  Encircled with delight? 


We love theſe tranſient beams of grace; 
I Net long for Zion hill; 
Where brighter viſions of thy face 
Are more tranſ. porti ng ſtill. 


Our joys are momentary here, 
And ſorrows ſoon ſucceed : 
When in that world ſhall we appear, 
And there be bleſt indeed ? 


Our faith can happy ſpirits vier 

| Above this ſpacious dome: 
Lord, are not we thy children too, 
Then why ſo far from home? 
Why are we ſtill upon the road, 

| Thine abſence to deplore; 

| When in thine own divine abode 
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| L WI Y, gracious God, thy ſaints inquire, 


n = 
—— * 2 x 

— OT IIIIIny 
2 ——. 

—— 


—— rr Dance 
: at * 
N © S - 
* 23 8 
— 2 
DA xd "8 rr 
ah OE 
—— rr e 
— — — - 8 — 
= $NA 2 x 3 2 
* 3 bd > 4 _— yo 


300 POEMS ON 
We long, great God, to bear a part, 
In their ſublime employ , 


And *tis the with of every heart 
1̃0 ſhare their ſacred Joy. 


Thy preſence, Lord, and that alone, 
Can ſatisfy the mind: 
In heav'n no wants are ever known, 
; Nor wiſh:s left behind. 
There, as a veſſel in the ſea, 
Full and ſurrounded quite, 


Thou ocean of delight 


| J enjoy the promis'd land; 
We fear nut ſickneſs, or the grave, 
But die at thy command. 


In Behold our ſouls their pinions ſtretch, 
| And exercite their wings 
| Fading to get beyond the reach 

Ot all creat. d things. 


We long for happineſs complete; . 
hut if it muſt delay, 


And lengthen out their ſtay. 


Shall all our pow*rs be fill'd with thee, 


Tho? we muſt croſs an vulting wave, 


Theſe gracious viſits, Lord, repeat 


Trov didſt my being, Lord, beſtow, 


Thou'ſt form'd the ſprings of life within, 


OWNING MY OBLIGATIONS TO, AND DE- 


PENDENCE UPON, THE ALMIGHTY. 


All my ſprings are in thee.” 


And thou doſt daily grant ſupplies; 5 
F rom thee my preſent comforts flow, 


And all my hopes beyond the ikies, 
Thou bad'ſt the firſt young pulſe begin, 


And its continu*d courle renew; 


And {ct the wheels | in motion too. 


When in the womb, thou ſaw'ſt me there 
And when the creature of a day, 

Thou fill'dſt my parents heart with care, 
And watch'd the cradle where [ lay. 


When hung defenceleſs on the breaſt, 
Thou didſt attend my feeble cry; 
And nature's ſoft proviſion bleſt, 
That 1 might hve and grow thereby, 


A ſtranger to the God of truth 
(Though I receiv'd my all from thee), 

{ reach'd the age of thoughtleſs youth, 
And thoughtleſs years they were with me, 


And, ſtill ſupported by thine hand, 
I have ten thouſand dangers paſt; 

A wonder to myſelf I ftand, _ 

Yet Lops to reach the goal at laſt, 
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302. - POEMS ON 
Oft F look back to view the place 
Where Satan aim'd my overthrow ; 


And 'twas a miracle of grace 
That ſav d me from the flames below. 


On ruin's brink 1 careleſs ied; 


Thou didſt appear for my relief, 
And, like a kind indulgent God, 


Forbid the guilt, the ſhame, the grief. 


Have I a hope of endleſs bliſs ? 
Thanks to my dear eternal F riend ; 


| The dreadful counterpart of this, 


Is all the merit 1 pretend. 


Immortal joys, and meaner things 
elf they a real bleſſing prove), 
Flow from the inexhaulted ſprings 
Of thine unfathomable love. 


Let it be, Lord, my daily care 
To wait and worſhip at thy throne ; 
Acknowledge my dependence there, 
And there my obligations own. 
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DESIRING LESS PRIDE, AND MORE HUMILITY» 


| Conn, bleſt humility, thou heay? nly grace, 
And let me feel thee operate within! 
Thou well becom'ſt a poor apoſtate race, 
| Whoſe every claim is forfeited by fin. 


| Shall curſed pride reign tyrant in my breaſt, 
| And its infernal empire be allow'd ? 

O may my ſoul that monſter more deteſt! 
Angels are humble, and ſhall man be proud ? 


| Be proud? how unbecoming, how unjuſt !. 
Be proud of what? Of gold, or finiſh'd 
© forms? - 
Creatures that ſoon ſhall mingle with the duſt, 
5 And claim relation, yes, be food for worms! 


. All the emotumetts we hers enjoy, 
Are only talents lent us to improve; 
Nor can we ever wiſely them employ, 
Without divine aſſiſtance from above. 


Z They that by Providence are favour'd moſt, 
| That 'midſt high honours and abundance 
2. 
b Have cauſe for gratitude, but none to boaſt, 
And the more awful their account to give. 


b Vile man. to merit can have no pretence, 
Except a merit which he ought to dread + 
N Come then, my ſoul, let p. ide be baniſh'd 
YH hence, _ 


And cultivate humility inſtead, 


Jeſus, 


„ 
Jeſus, in thy example ſo divine 


POEMS ON 


We every grace and every virtue fee, 


Like a fair conſtellation richly ſhine, 


And none more bright than ſweet humility, 


Lord, may thoſe acquiſitions be deny'd, 


Which, by perverſion, may become a curſe! 


As that which cauſes, or increaſes pride, 


Js not a bleſſing, but the fad reverſe. 


— 


: Jonar' $ GOURD AN EMBLEM OF OUR EARTHLY 


COMFORTS, 


SRE the good en man beneath his gourd 


Reclines his head to reſt; 
Pleas'd with the ſhade its leaves afford, 
As if divinely bleſt. Gf 


But ah ! thoſe ſanguine hopes of his 


How quickly are they croſt ! 


l How momentary was his bliſs, 


How ſoon his comfort loſt! 


* Delighted with the growing joy, 


He bid farewell to grief: 
But worms the fondling root deft, 
And wither ev'ry leaf. 


So we on ſlender reeds depend, 
And broken ciſterns try: 
But, if our Maker be our friend, 
Like Jonah's gourd they die. 
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We hang precarious o'er the grave, 
With all we hold ſo dear : 

And thoſe whom Jeſus means to ſave, 

Have not their portion here. 


Return, my roving ſoul, return, 

Creature dependence „„ 
And from thine own experience learn 
=” "MW read their vanity. 


Earth never can thy wants ſupply, 

1 Nor yet reward thy pains; 
Poſſeſs'd of all beneath the ſky, 

I A chaſm yet remains, 

| 'Tis God alone that can beſtow _ 
What fills th' immortal mind; 
| Beneath his ſmiles enjoyments grow 
IJ Unſully'd and refin'd, cd. 


| Well, let my comforts fade away, 
6 And death my frame deſtroy ; 
239 welcome that eternal day, 


Which perfects all my joy. 


There evergreens compoſe the bow” rs, 
And pleaſure fills the long ; ; 
The bliſs extenſive as our pow'rs, 
And will endure as long. 
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306 e Hs 
SYMPATHIZING WITH AN AUNT UNDER TH? F Nor 
1005 OF AN EXCELLENT HUSBAND, ; 3 Wha! 
DAR Madam, may the much affected muſe ; 
Some chearing cordials try, ſome lenients uſe! MW Suflic 
1 wiſh to ſympathize with what you feel, And 
And ſoothe thoſe wounds I knowl cannot heal: ] 
You have with tears embalm'd the breathleſs Oft h 
= "ns „„ ©, 
Now let our thoughts follow the ſoul to God, 80 45 
p Sr 3 So le 
I name him not: his mem'ry muſt remain But h 
Writ in the tender volume of your brain; MW His nc 
Or rather deep engraven on your heart, Comp: 
And there ſhould joy as well as grief impart. ] There 


See him at Jeſu's bar quite undiſmay'd, = | : 3 i 


Waſn'd in his blood, and in his robe array'd; And h 

True, he pleads guilty to dread Sinai's laws, WW The 13 
But from diviner ſprings his comfort draws: i Where 

The promiſes of grace here bore him up, WF 

On theſe he liv'd, on theſe he dy*d in hope; 

Theſe in the great deciſive hour avall, 1 ; 

When all dependencies on ſelf muſt fail. MM HERE 


He had his virtues, and improv'd them too, 
Nor could their influence eſcape our view; WW Till he 
The man was pious, humble, kind, and jut; We i; © 
Good works he practis'd, but not dar'd ! 
N JV 
Theſe in his eſtimate were counted droſe, 
His hopes were pendent on de Saviour cg 
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A hope ſo fix'd, ſalvation muſt attend, 
Nor can but in a full fruition end. 

What that fruition, or what his employ, 
Words can't expreſs, nor thought conceive 
„ dcs Joy 3 3 

Suffice it, they are moſt divinely ſweet, 

And both as laſting as they are complete, 


Oft have we clos'd the eve of Sabbath days 
With ſerious converſe, and with hymns of 
_ praiſe; . 5 „ - 
So let us ſtill, while life and breath remains; 
But he has learn'd far more exalted trains, 
His note 's divine, his theme redeeming grace; 
Compar'd with his, our tunes are only baſe. 
There ſing, celeſtial Spirit, let us ſay, Wt 
Witch growing pleaſure, thro? an endleſs day: 
Wie will, by grace, purſue the path you trod, 
And hope to ſee your ever-ſmiling God; 
be ſame kind promiſes our bliſs inſures, _ 
Where we ſhall live and ſing with joy like 
E 5 e F 
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HERE in the grave we leave the ſleeping duſt, 
Io Jeſu's care, for Jeſus was his truſt; 
He guards the ſpot where his dear ſervant lies, 
Till he ſhall bid the mould'ring atoms riſe, 
From all mortality and droſs refin'd, 

A fit companion for th' immortal mind; 
To ſhare the vict'ry Chriſt himſelf has won, 
And ſhine in glory far above the ſun. 


„TI 
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„ T8 IS THE NAME WHEREBY HE SHALL BE CALLED, 
THE LORD OUR RIGHTEOUSNESS.” 


O MAY the truth theſe capitals impart 
Be writ in capitals on ev'ry heart! 
Some from their creed this tenet would explode, 
Tho? *tis the language of a gracious God; 
But humble ſouls behold with diffrent eyes 
S Their naked ſtate, and the vaſt bleſſing prize, 
Lis Jeſu's righteouſneſs, that ſtable prop, 
Revives my heart, and bears my ſpirits up; 
»Tis that which gives me boldnels at the) 
„ 


There reſts my faith, and there muſt relt, 
And heav'n, while thus indulg'd, is all my | 
VVV Rp . 


Tiis this when frequent frailties give me pain, 

Extorts a tear, and dries it up again; 
Tis this, revives me when diſtreſs'd by fin, 
Forbids deſpair, and yields a calm within; 
This ſhews the Father's face without a frown, 
And makes a dying pillow ſoft as down. | 
My earthly cov'ring ſoon mult fade away, 
But this fair road admits of no decay; 
This ſumptuous garb, this livery of heav'n, 
| Jeſus wrought out, and God has freely gel, 
Thrice happy ſouls who are thus richly dieſt 
O may 1 live and die thus highly bleit * 


5 EE  ADDRESSEÞ 


ADDRESSED TO A NEW MARRIED COUSIN, 


As you abound with compliments &; joy, 
| My wiſhes ſhall the feeble mule employ ; 
| And here I charge my pen that it impart 


Of inſincerity, my ſoul, beware, 
As ev'ry wiſh muſt iſſue in a pray'r. 


Say, then, my female friend, upon review, 
Is thy late change as pleafing as 'tis new ? 
Let gratitude aſcend ; own God therein, 
All happy matches muſt with him begin : 
He form'd the plan in his eternal mind, 
Ere the alliance was on earth defign'd; + 
Thouſands are left to follow nature's voice, 


3 choice: 
dee how unequal yokes create diſtreſs, 


Has God indulg'd you with a child of his, 
High in his favour, born for endleſs bliſs; 
3 One that's a help-mate tor you every way, 
| One that wal with you walk, and with you 
b pray ? 

L Adore his condeſcenſion, and 1 1 
You love the gift, O Dos the Giver more |! 
And now may he who governs in the ſkies, 
| Who ſees contingencies before they riſe, 


in out your path and gently lead you there; 
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Nought but the genuine dictates of my heart; 2 [41 


l To chain themſelves, and then repent - their 


4 And, from the contraſt, learn thy happineſs, 


May he ſurround you both with guardian care, : 


Preſerve = 
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wo POEMS ON FE 
Preſerve you free from all domeſtic ſtrife, 5 
Like holy Zecharias and his wife; . 


The bleſſings of the upper ſprings beſtow, | A P 
And every needed bleſſing here below; 5 

May it, by mutual ſympathy, be known, 

That both your ſorrows and your joys are one! 38 55 


| If God your houſe with children ſhall adorn, —_ 
| May they be his, as ſoon as they are born! WI ; 


A growing comfort to you all your days, ENews th: 
And inſtruments of their Redeemer's praiſe ! | The piot 
May they ſupport religion in your ſtead, Who lon 


| When you are number'd with the ſilent dead! Death h 


Death—— Why doſt introduce that awful . 2 
| | ſound, | N That u us? ( 
0 Why | in a bridal poem is it found? No more 
s © To think. of ſeparating, I am loth; [And the! 
| 40 The ſtroke that ſeparates us, kills us both.“ 


The thought i is painful; yet you know, my 
friend, 
The tend'reft intimacies hers muſt end; 
Death will amidſt your gayeſt ſcenes intrude, 
And death accounted of is half ſubdu'd : 
Death, friendſhip interrupts, but not deſtroys; 
For heav'n renews and heightens ſocial joys: 
Whene'er the writ is viſſu'd from on high, 
And half yourſelf muſt ſicken, and mult die, 
May promiſes divine be your relief, 
And faith and hope forbid exceſſive grief! 1 


* ill 
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Irn that bleſt hour when you ſhall meet 

4 „ dee, | 
A pair of 8 wingd with facred love! 1 
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1 n een DEATH or THE REV. MR, G——G, 


| WI AT melancholy news is this 1 hear! 2 
News that demands a tributary tear: 
The pious Gregg has bid our world adieu, 
EWho long diſpens'd delight and profit too. 
Death has in filence ſeabd th“ inctructive 5 
J tongue, 

| That us'd to captivate the lining ten 
No more he ſtands to plead a Saviour's name, | 
Aud theſe cold hearts of ours with love in- 
E ” . FR 

No more he ſhews the path where duty lies, 
x hat path of pleaſure leading to the ſkies. 


[Trough oft an interceſſor for a poor, 
n their behalf he now can plead no more; 
Death, that great leveller of prince and ſlave, . 
Mas chang d his pulpit to a ſilent grave. 
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Wet there. | is pleaſure mingled with the pain, 
Ne mourn a loſs, but he has reap'd the gain. 

8 Could we, by faith, the happy ſpirit view, 
e e ſhould long to be. as p too; 


* 


To 


To feel his change; 2 for SY 18 but remov 4 
Nearer the God and Saviour he ſo lov'd. 


Now he enjoys that ever-growing bliſs 


Nor ſeek thole joys that now tranſport him (0! WF 
| Moſt gracious God, exert thy pow'r divine! Have n 
8 Make me like bim, a and let his bliſs be wine * 
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Which us'd to move thoſe preaching 158 of . Tot 

. his; W And, E 

Now he can 1 till aountleſi years are fed, Prop 

Without his old complaint,“ Alas, my head!” Ir invo 

Full joys ſurround him, and prevail within, 1 His 

Above the reach of ſorrow and of fin, Ka; 3 

Thus happy he, who but the other dax To c 

| Render'd our converſe innocently gay; IM _ © 

Exalted acts of worſhip he performs, Our ton 

Nor has a wiſh to converſe more with worms, | Why 

Fix'd in a manſion near his Saviour's throne, To fan « 

The ſaints in glory their companion own, WM And 

Angels, who long have had him in their care, i Do heart 

S Bore him to heav'n, and bid him welcome ro 5 
1 there: j 

There 1 muſt leave bim, chanting with the N goat 
bleſt; 3 

But ſhall no ſecret ardour fire my breaſt e ſons 

Shall I, as uſual, grovel here below, Thoſe 


IM hough 
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me MODERN crxTILITY®, 
I Sour heathens would have thought i it rude 
* To taſte God's bleſſings boil'd and roalt, 
And, as a proof of gratitude, 


Propoſe and urge a lilthy roaſt : 


I' invoke th? eternal God by pray x 

| His goodneſs and his gifts confels ; 
And then, by order from the chair, 

E To charge our glaſſes to excels, 


3 Our tongues, the glory of our frame, 
Why are the panders made to lin; 

To fan our paſſions to a flame, 
And raiſe impure deſires within? 
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3 Do hearts deprav'd incentives need 
Lo any conduct vile and baſe ? 

b. there not rather cauſe to plead 

= For the reſtraints of tov? reign grace: ? 


3 ſons of freedom ſoon will know, 
| Thoſe that dare not with them rejoice, 11 
[1 hough they are round-heads deem'd below, ih ; 0 
| Have made by far the wiſeſt choice. 1 


1 de ſcene muſt change before *tis long; 9 
And libertines will find, I doubt, 25 = 
q place that yields no jovial ſong, 5 
Nor chearful glaſs to toaſt about, i 
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This poem was occaſioned by a preſident's beha- = [BR 


| 
Nour at a public entertainment, at | whack the aurhve —_ 
Was u preſent, | 
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„ THE WAGES OF SIN IS DEATH : THE GIFT or 


<5 GOD 1s ETERNAL LIFE, THRO? JESUS CHRIST ; Nor ; 
% OUR LORD.” IN MEMORY OF 1 1 
WHO DEPARTED THIS LIFE 1 Belie 
AGED YEARS, Lys ; £. VER! 
H A bot 
ERE the corrupting carcaſe lies, oer en 
The ſeat of ſorrow, pain, and ſin; Thy f 
The ſoul's with God above the ſkies, 1 b \ be ; 
Drinking immortal pleaſures 1 We: 4 And, 
| Diſeaſe had weaken'd all his pow'rs, To jo 
Vet he the path of duty trod: E Howe 
Now he has left this world of ours, | F | Nor p 
To dwell for ever near his God. ; T7 
X | Here, 
Chriſt and his grace, while here below, L There 
Raviſh'd his heart, and mov'd his tongut ee 
In nobler ſtrains the numbers flow, I rber 
Now ſweet fruition fills the ſong. 2 
5 Novo 
a 
| DH Vain im 
* RE FROM THE TOMB, 
; LEC v Þ Bur « 


q ve me leaverif | 
Dzar courteous reacer, Si ber 5 
lay, 


Your ſoul's ad and your body 8 clay ht | 
| Behold me ghaſtly in my humble cell, 5 15 
Such you will be, and ſhortly here mult duc 1 FT le | 
The lofrieſt head, the moſt attractive foi 0. nf 


Become the property and food of worms 7 F, — 


VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 5 
I Know thou, from the dread ſtroke of deach 
4 there's no exemption, _ 

Nor all thy fancy'd worth can purchaſe thy 
MW redemption. 

© Believe me, friend, 'tis awful work to die, 
As all beyond is vaſt eternity; 

A boundleſs ocean, or a deep abyſs 

Oft endleſs torments, or of endlefs bliſs: 

| Thy ſummons hence thou very ſoon muſt hear, 
And at thy Maker's awful bar appear; HA 
And, as his righteous lips pronounce, muſt go | 
To joys ineffable, or caſelcſs woe. MM 
How great the di Frence, language cannot tell, 
Nor paint the wide exttemes s of heav” n and 
B hell, 

| Here, from the fountain, livin waters roll; 
here, fiery billows overwt helm the ſoul : 
Here, God reveals his ever-ſmiling face 
1 There, angry frowns ſpread. horrors through 
Z the place. 
No down the fiream of time you fail dane. 
Vain mirth, perhaps, is warbling on your 
Y tongue; | 

| But © duſt to duſt” will foon conc lude your | 
kong EE 
Dear reader, let my grave. lone knowledge ge 
9 | teach, 5 | 
And let my duſt an W ſermon ky 
he wiſe in time, nor thy great work delay, 
. I boa haſt no promiſe of another day:- 
| For aught thou knoweſt, this may be thy laſt, 
Fend, ere tomorrow, thy great change be paſt. 
„ 2 . Life, 


moin ON: 
Life, what a vapour is it! Death, how ſure! 


Ho ſhould you dread it till you are ſecure! 


Ass on this inch of time, this moment's ſpace, 
Depends your all for everlaſting days. 


Whether a ſaint or ſinner, When you die, x 


Buch you remain to all eternity. 
Death's adamantine key locks up thy fas, 


Pill judgment opens, and confirms thy ſtate; 
Then, as thou art an heir of heaven or hell, 
| There thro' a long for- ever thou muſt dwell, 


F- O fly to Jeſus ; 
To Un reſign thine all, on him depend: 
ITis he alone has ſov'reign pow'r to fave 


From ſin and hell, and raile thee from the 


5 rave. 
The foul whoſe guilt | is pardon'd through | his 
„„ 

May look with pleaſure to a ſmiling God: 
The ſoul renew'd, and ſanctify'd by grace, 
In heav'n's high bliſs will find a reſting place: 
The ſoul that to his cov'nant can lay claim, 
Will find in life and death his love the ſame 

Truſt not morality, however good; 
No building ever yet upon it ſtood : 

The baſcleſs fabric, death will quite deſtroy 

Andi it. 's ruins bury all your Joy, 


Tis not good works, the real Chriſtian ſaith: 

is faith produces them, not they my faith; 
Jeſvs his death and righteouſneſs alone 

Is a foundation fic t to build upon; 


make thy judge thy friend; 


ITI. 
Death, 
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ere caſt the anchor of thy ſoul, and know, 


Nor gates nor walls of brals could guard thee | 


fo: 
To him united thou wilt ever live, 
Thy ſad corruptions die, thy graces thrive: * 
To his unerring will reſign” d, ſincere, 
Fear thou thy God, and Know no other fear; 
Then at the laſt, without a groan or ſigh, 
Say, “ Lord, receive me!“ Trult, relign, 
and die. 


A $0LILOQUY o DEATH AND JUDGMENT, 


Tas mortal ha of mine muſt one day 


Mie, 
| Nor can ] long the fark of life 1 3 
Death, when commiſſion'd, will his dart let fly, 
And all attempts to ſhun the ſtroke be vain, 


His pale fore- runner, ckneſs, may invade, 

And pin by pin take down the crazy tent; 

While I 82 the fatal breaches made, 

Which art can't cure, nor med cine could 
prevent. 


3 Shall ! 3 reſign my breath, 
Or ſhall I then be placid and ſerene ? 
L. Come now, my ſoul, and take a view of death, 


P 3 Stall 


Ere thou art call'd to pals the ſolemn ſcene, 
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318 te” bo POEMS ON 
: Shall (as I could wiſh) with ſacred | Joy 
Review thoſe dear tranſactions that are paſt? 


For God and Jeſus cv'ry breath employ, 
And recommend religion with my laſt? 


Shall kimble hope then ſtretch herſelf abroad, 


Inflam'd with love, and wing 'd with Warm 
=". defare'? 


Or ſhall I then behold a frown ng God, 
And feel my hopes, before my life, expire? 


Thou, O my foul, the ſolemn trump muſt ear, 
And a ſurrounding world. of creatures ſce; 
At that grand audit muſt thyſelf appear, 
10 take thy trial for eternity. 


Important hour! Tremendous day indeed! 
W hither for ſafety wilt thou, canit thou fly! 
What haſt thou, O my foul, that thou canlt 


plead, 
When ſinners hear their ſentence, and mul mY 
| die? „ | 8 | | He h 
| Baſt thou no vierwns Haſt no duties done! . N 
Nor acts of charity to ſtand the teſt? MW. Deas 
What! nothing that the gracious Judge w:llown WW. TN 
Deſerves a ſmile and manſion with the bleſt! 


„Alas! Pm nothing but a load of Un. 
* Am nothing but a wretched ſlave to ſenſe, 
„ Pefib'd without, and more deform'd within 
"oY What hope or comfort can 1 draw from 
„„ © 


. 
* 
by 


| K Without a Saviour, horrors overſpread, 


F « Sever'd from him, my only hope is fled, 


L In my addreſſes to my Maker' 8 throne, 


_ 
=8 
* 

Ber. 


%L Dreſt in the nobleſt 1 can call my own, 


| | « Often I Ymooth r my plumes the beſt I can, 


Still through the tatters I behold the man, 


Torn by the fall, and his own folly t too. 
11 had been ſunk in everlaſting ſhame, th 
And but preſerv'd my ruin to deplore; |} 
5 0 Had it bot been for Jeſus, that dear name pi 
Which ſaints on earth and ſaints 1 in heavin 
| adore, 9 
133 He has obſerv'd my penitential tears, N 
And frequently has {mild my doubts „ 10 
3 way: i 
8 © Death comes unarn'd, if he my friend ap- i 
. And l ſhall eriumph 5 in the judgment- Wh 
| q 1 FB ; 5 
F 4 EL EC- HERR 
_ Wy 
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And I anticipate the dread © Depart !” 


„And keen diſtreſs, like N ſtabs my 
heart. S 


«Tis Jeſus only makes me welcome there; 


« ] ſee my nakedneſs, and then deſpair. 


« Ard at the clole of day myſelf review; 
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ELECTION. 


How fond, alas are men to riſe. 


One inch above their fellow men! 
While nobler ſeats in Paradiſe 
Court their acceptance, but in vain. 


5 To fill a ſenate, or a throne, 


What vaſt expence, What anxious care! 


Yet where's the knight or monarch Your 8 
5 That found ſubſtantial pleaſure there? 


| Now they approach a poor man's door, 

| And for his vote their homage pay 

| Bur to be kings for evermore, 
They will not condeſcend to pray! 


Titles on earth a are elite ring things, 
Not objects worthy of our truſt; 

As beggars, knights, and lofty kings, 
Muſt mingle loon in common duft. 


Were but true 0 underſtood, 


To make our grand election good, 
And our eternal calling ſure! 


| Could 
| Devotic 


1 lay li 


What pains and coſts ſhould we endure, : 


T! 


Tt 


VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 32 


AN ANSWER TO A FRIEND? * REQUEST, 
CC PRAY FOR © 


Wer. my * Had; at your requeſt 
Z I have beſieg'd the throne; 

| Open'd the caſe that rack'd my breaſt, 
. And made your troubles Known. 


With flowing ſympathetic tears, 

| I told my God my grief; 

| He knows I feel your painful fears, 
N Let cannot give relief. 


My nobleſt wiſhes took their ſcope, 

And, 'midſt the dear employ, 

Could entertain the pleaſing „ 
That you will ſhare the joy. 


| Devotion roſe, and render'd [weet 
Ihe intermingled pain; 

1 lay like Mary at his feet, 
And there muſt ſtill remain; 


Till he almighty grace imparts, 
Io crown the work begun; 

And, with his ſmiles, revives thoſe hearts 
. That ſeem to be as one. 


| Chear up, my friend, for Jeſus lives, 
And lives for evermore: 
Ten thouſand follies he forgives, 
7 For their deſerts he bore. 


„ 
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Fly to his arms without delay, 
Whole love is ſtill divine; 
Whoſe blood can walh vour guilt awey, 
Since | It hath cancelP. d mine. 


On him your various burde s roll, 
Bzlicve, obey, and truſt; 


And you have Shes x0 chear your ſoul, 
VV hich wou'd ever boat, 


Thus ſhall we both our tr; :butes bring, 
And God himſelf approve ; 
While liſt'ning angels hear us fing 
The name they ſo much love. 


ANSWERING THE SAVIOUR'S INVITATION: W Mortal 


% Come unto me, all ye that labour,“ &. WW N 


Jes, enc ourag d by thy call, 

I come to ſeek thy face; 

Quite melted, at thy foot ! fall, 
And wc nder at thy grace. 


Long have herded with thy foes, 
OF houvgh often woo'd before; 
" Ad" 11s fh goodneſs that beſtows 
> TINe- Invitation more, 


Oft thou he t ſtrerch'd thy pitying arms, 
Like an almighty Friend; 
But J was blind to all thy charms, 
Nor would thy calls attend. 


| Thob 


4 VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 
| Thou bad'ſt me ſhun the fatal road, 
And caſt my ſins away; 


But yet I dragg'd the 7 load, 
Increaſing every day. 


A lave to trifles here below, 
Earth moſt engroſs'd my care; 
And when created ſtreams ran low, 
Il border'd on deſpair. 


I, in thy law, can plainly read 

A ſentence of diſtreſs; 

3 And now have nothing more to plead, | 
Than want and wretchedneſs. 


— ve 


Let there's a voice that bids me live, 
It can be none but thine; 

| Mortals have no ſuch bliſs to give, 

I No language ſo divine. 
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Vo more I'll act the fooliſh part, 

I Nor heav'n's high gifts deride 
| My foul would ſcat her near thine heart, 
And ſafely there abide. 


| May I my talents here improve, 
| My moments well employ; 
Be comfortable in thy love, 

| Yet wait for fuller j Joy ! 


F reedom from ſin, 1 humbly aſk, 
E Its tyranny and guilc : 
Alliſt me in my daily taſk, 

3 1 And call for what thou wilt. 
1 „ 


— — L—V — — — 


„„ rein m 
Do thou direct my winding ways, 
And ſhew me where I'm wrong; 


Attune my mortal lips to praiſe, 
Till death exalt the ſong. 


Eternal bliſs! how ſweet the ſound ! 
It Al's me with delight: 
When ſhall my foul wi ith thee be found, 

And faich be. chang'd to fight ? 


There all my foes ſhall be deſtroy” d, 
I) here all my fears ſuppreſt; 
There I ſhall always be 8 

pi Yet ever be TEL. 


HUMBLY ANSWERING GOD'S QUESTION, % How 
LONG SHALL VAIN THOUGHTS LODGE WITH: 
IN THEE. 


Mr racious God, 1 | hope ere wi 
3 350 wilt their pow'r controul; 
They are the burden of my ſong, 
The anguiſh of my ſoul. 


Td have my virgin thoughts. 00000 
Above the vaulted fkies; 
To thee, m my ever-living friend, 
A Erateful ſacrifice. 4 


I would 


Devoutly at thy feet; 


And wiſh an aptitude to pray, 


Exe 1 preſume to eat. 


And, when engag'd by mortal things, 5 
Yet let my thoughts be free; 
And often ſtretch their eager wings, 
| To get a view of thee. 


Teach me, my God, the ſacred art 
Of living much above; 

And ſuch attractive grace impart, 
As ſhall command my love. 


Happy the ſoul whom God confines 
To centre in the ſky, 


lake as the ſun on dunghills ſhines, 


Let gets no taint thereby. 


O may my thoughts to thee draw near, 
Through all this painful road; 


And when they cannot mect thee here, 


Aſcend to thine abode 


When guilt my hopes mall diſappoint, 


May I be rack'd with pain, 


As one 4 55 bones are out of joint, 


Till thou wilt ſmile again. 


F Since my dependence there is great, 


Do not thoſe ſmiles deny, 


In this probationary ſtate, 


Nor when 1 come to die. „ 
Illuminate 


r — . Das > tb 2440 ts 


VARIOUS s UB JECTS. 325 0s 1 
I would begin each paſſing day 1 


„ e ee ON - 
Illumiuate my path below; _ 
And when I quit this hore, 


Let fuller tides of comfort flow, 
Than ere I felt before. 


There, notwithſtanding all my faults, 
May I thy glory lee; 

And love divine poſſeſs wy 5 
Through all eternity! TER 


| FATHERLY (CORRECTIONS; A PROOF OF on s LOFE..- 


Loxp, while thine ud alllicts me fore, 
May I be blent or adore; 5 

And aſk the reaſon with San ce 5 

That I may thence inſtruction learn. 
The waſting flock, the dying ſheep, 
Diſturbs my mind, and breaks my fleep : 


O raiſe my hopes and wiſhes high. 
To thoſe delights that never die! 


Frail nature cannot but repine, 
Though grace directs me to reſign: 
The more my creature: comforts fail, 
The more may love to thee prevail! 


| Juſtly doſt thou that flock deſtroy 
Which us'd to give me too much joy 
W hate'er dethrones thee in my heart, 
Muſt in the end diſtreſs impart, 


# BREATHING AFTER cOMMUNION. WITH GODy, | 


VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 
Vet, *midit my forrows, let me ſee 
As eve rlaſting Friend in t 


More of thylelf, dear God, . 
With every ſtroke thou dqal'ſt below. 


Quicken my zeal, refine my droſs, 
And wean me more by every loſs : 
Shew me this world in proper view, 
How tranſient, how deluſive too. 


Tear that vile harlot from my breaſt, 
And be thine 1 image there impreſt , 
Then thall i more in thee confide, 
Amiadſt the lots of all. befide. 


AND COMMUNICA TIONS FROM HIM. 


Tot FOR a viſit from on higb. 


I 'o chear this howling waſte ! 
Lord, bring thy great ſalvation nigh, 
And grant a pleaſing taſte. 


1 cannot live on preſent g good, 
That but illudes deſire; 


My ſoul, without diviner food, 


Muſt lang with and expire. 
0 clear my hopes of every doubt; ; 


| . Give me the joy to ſce 


| L And nearer drawn to thee, 
Gy = 


1 
5 


© Sin from my heart quite rooted out, 
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mm POEMS ON 
Thou canſt retirement endear, 
And render duties ſweet: | 
Thy goodneſs I have taſted here, 
That goodneſs, Lord, repeat. 


When God deſcends with chearing grace, 
And ſeals my ſins forgiv'n; 

However homely be the place, 

5 much reſembles heav'n. 


. Here have my wiſhes been ppl d. 

Without the joys of ſenſe; 
Till with reluctance J have cry'd, 

Why muſt I go from hence : ? 


But oft, alas | I leave my room, 
* Inclining to deſpair, 

Or weep with Mary at the tomb, 

*Cauſe Jeſus was not there. 


Come now, and put my harp i in tune, 
Thou ſource of my delight ; 

Thou canſt recall the beams. of noon, 

And chaſe the ſhades of night. 


Come, and my warmeſt thovghts employ; ; 

Come, and my fears ſubdue ; 

Come, and beſtow ſome preſent joy, 
And laſting . 6 


80 * 
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| DIVINE MANIFESTATIONS ; ob, A GLIMPSE or GLORY, 


SOME happy fouls there are, no doubt, 
| Who feel their fins forgiv'n; 

| Whole hearts are often carry'd out 
Tow'rds God and Chriſt and heav' n. 


Say, Chriſtian, didſt thou never meet 
I hy Saviour when alone; 

| Find thy devotion doubly ſweet, 

| Thy joy ecſtatic grown ? 


Did not his ſmiles thy fears dilband; 

| And raiſe thy faith and hope; 

| Till thou covldſt ſee the promis'd land, 
| As if from Piſgah's top? 


ö Irhence thou couldſt riſe and ſoar on high, 
| And traverſe worlds above; 

Nor could a birth-night banquet vie 
With ſuch a feaſt of love. 


Amidſt the dear tranſporting view, 

| What pleaſure fill'd thy breaſt! f 
Thou 00 ſt have bid this world adieu, 
And been divinely bleſt. 
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| Dia not thy ſoul ſtretch out her wings, 

K Impatient of delay: 5 

£90 ſweet the taſte of heavy? nly things, 
So bright th' eternal day! 
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Thou criedſt, * O my gracious Cod, — 7 
by Thy g onde I adore; = Wan 
© Yet ſtay the overwhelming Hood, = 
„For I can bear no more. 


* Repeat ſuch viſits, Lord, as this, 


* And thus my thoughts employ, 
« Till I am fit for nobler dlig, 
And can ſuſtain the joy.“ 


To caLINDA, ON HER ASKING ADVICE IN TU. 
CHCICE OF AN HUSBAND, OR. 


f Tis the miſtaken world's advice, 
elf ſomething like a man, 
« Never be ſcrupulouſly „ 
But wed the firſt you can.“ 


vet let my young Celinda know, 
When ſhe becomes a wife, 
= That act which doth her hand beſtow, 


Becomes an act tor life. 


Thouſands have wiſh'd to chuſe again, My f 


And cuts'd their wretched fate; , An 
But when the knot is ty'd, ah then Cauſe h 


Repentance comes too late. 


Unequal yokes, thoſe galling things, 
Admit of no redreſs; 
And thence proceed a thouſand ſprings : 


Of anguiſh and diſtreſs, 


Woll * 


} 
| 
f 
1 


ho bg 
Fs p 
Ext F 
* 1 
7 1 ö 
10 « - 
= * 


. — 
2 _— 


VARIOUS SUBJECTS, 331 


. 
- 


Wool my Celinda wiſh to love 

3 With prudence and with care? 
hen let her humbly look above, 
And alk direction there. 
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Tis God's prerogative alone, 
| To know the human heart; 
1 Where ſtrong affections fix their throne, 
z Or flatt' ry acts a part. 


1 Suſpect the ſordid mind's intent, 

b And flatt'rer's vile deceit: _ 
Lis grace that forms the beſt cement, 
I) hat's laſting as 'tis ſweet. 


| But ſhun the maccaroni elf, 
Whoſe ignorance and pride, 
| Has centred love within himſelf, 
And can love none belide. 


Ef | CHILDREN CERTAIN CARES, BUT NOT SUCH. 
K CERTAIN COMFORTS. 


N Mr friends will compliment with joy, 
And if they will, they mult, 

ö Cauſe heav'n bas ſent a little boy, 
As my important truſt. 


| * il God Capacities beſtow, 
F Or thoſe I have enlarge | b F 
1 T he care of precious ſouls,” [ know, 1 


ls an rn charge. 1 
Many, 
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Many who yet pretend to love, | 


Such awful thoughts defpiſe; E One 
Though *tis too often children prove The 
Thorns i in their parents eyes, n 


Nature! is pleas'd with ſomething new; 
And, if an only ſon, 

Strive not their paſſions to fabdue,- 

But plead they have but one, 


The father claſps him in his arms, 
The mother to her breaſt, 

As if endow'd with heav'nly charms, 
Enough to make them bleſt, 


But thou, my boy, muſt not expect 
M,y treatment will be ſuch; 

I would be far from cold neglect, 
And yet not love too much. 


In my affections thou may*lt float, Ik the 
But not engroſs my heart; 1 
I'll keep thee as my upper coat. 
With which I freely part. Wu. 
Though thou ſo lately left the womb, 4 With 


And ſcarce haſt ſeen a day; 
If God remand thee to the tomb, 
l T muſt and will obey. 


If he withdraw thy infant breath, 
I then my charge return; 

And own his juſtice in thy death, 
Though not without concern. 
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Jose wiſh indulg'd, and [ reſign 
To his were rod: 


'Tis this, —that every child of mine 
May be a child of God : 


| That each may have their worthleſs name 
Wrote in my Saviour's book; 
As the redeemed of the Lamb, 
That little choſen flock. 


| Then, though leave them in the grave 
With ſome degree of pain; 

| My hopes ſhall death itſelf , 
As ſure to nieet again. 


ADOPTING Jacos's vo w. 


f the Lord will be with me, and will keep 
in the way,“ &c. 


IM God from heav'n look down and 
a. av 

E With kind compaſſion i in his eyes; 

wo direction and ſucceſs = 

| In every Jawful enterprize ? 


1 in he defend from every ſnare, 

That often cheats me with pretence; 

* to an ever-growing care 
Grant an increaſing vigilance! ? 


Will 


334 POEMS: ON Ri = 
Will he indulge with daily food, x My { 


And cloathing too, for me and mine ? 00 
Vouchſafe me ſublunary good, _ And, 
And near himſelf my heart confine * 1 
Will he thoſe ſacred hours allow, W 
Which cares or pleaſures would controvl, 3 
. And at his footſtool let me bow, Tore 
There to unboſom all my foul | Re; An 


Will he relieve my reſtleſs mind, 
And a perpetual calm maintain; 


When thoſe around me prove ankind; D 675 
And friends may treat me with difdain ? | 4 
Will ne wha ſmiles on nature? 5 feld. f SIN. 

be ſi 


Nor lets revolving ſeaſons ceaſe, 
Command the ſpots I form to yield 
Arich and plentiful increaſe ? 


; Will he preſerve the bleating flock, 
And hedge about my little ſore * 


ü Or, if J loſe my preſent ſtock, Conſcie 
Will be aſſiſt to purchaſe more? 0 rou 
Will he my num'rous ſins forgive, We ſee 
And raite my hopes to joys on high ? | heir þ 

Yet tho 


Will he ſupport me while I live, 
And be my portion when ! dic? 


1 firetch my vaſt deſires abroad, 
Will he a gracious ear incline ? 
Then will triumph in. my God, 


And ſelf and all I have ige. 3 
* 
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My helds, my flocks, my herds are his, 
Who gives and takes without controul; 


And, when inſur'd of heav'nly bliſs, 
They are as nothing to my ſoul. 


Whatever frormd of trouble come, 

O let it be my anxious care 

| To reach at laſt my heav'nly home, 
And meet my friends and kindred there ! 
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DIFFERENT VIEWS OF THE GRAVE. 
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| SINNERS behold with awful dread 
The filent manſions of the dead; 
| They ſhun a church. yard walk with care, 
For frightful ſpectres may be there. 


r 
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Or if they muſt with ſolemn gloom, 
Aitend a neighbour to his tomb; 
Conſcience the mournful pomp employs 
To rouſe their tears, and damp their | Joys. 


Me ſee them weep, we hear them groan, 

Their hearts are known to God alone; 

Let thoſe who know their lives may g gueſs 
Wbat ſuch emphatic groans expreſs. 


| RY ung Gallio once did thus attend 
ur laſt . of his Friend ; 


== 


The 


336 POEMS ON 


The corpſe interr'd with decent care, 
They left the penſive mourner there: 
He paus'd awhile, the ſilence broke, 
And thus with bitter anguiſh ſpoke : 


„ Ah where's wy dear companion now ? 
& Does he exiſt ? O where, and how? 
Here breathleſs lies the mortal part; - 

% The ſleeping pulſe, the ſenſelels heart. 


i « O tell me, Dives, tell me true, 
What an eternity have you?“ 
He ſtood, and liſten'd long in pain, 

Waiting an anſwer, but in vain. 


Again he ſpoke, yet ſhook with fear : 
And mult my all be bury'd here, 
« Muſt health and wealth, in which 1 tut, 


« Be loſt 1 in ſilence and the duſt: „„ J THE B 
. Che mort he mus'd, the more afraid; Lit uy 
He view'd the cavern, and he pray d. ern 
© Great God, avert the doleful night, luke 
& Or let it end my being quite!“ iv = 
© like 
| A parting tear bedew'd the clay, „ and 
Juſt as Nathaniel paſt that way; = 
He Repp'd alide to take a view, _ Co! 


Though *rwas a man he never knew. 


( (The conſcious heart, however brave, 
Finds ſomething awful in a grave; 
Here nature's boaſted pow'rs mult fal, 
But faith can look within the veil). 
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The good man wept, and thus begun: 
«+ Behold the miſchief fin hath done! 
But yet if Chriſt that heart 37" 
* How calm and peaceful i is its relt! 


No more inſulting foes degrade, 
Nor ſins nor ſorrows can invade; 
Worms and corruption but refine, 
And make the droſſy part divine. 


The ſoul, from all temptations free, 
Now ſhares delights unknown to me: 
How low my joys to his appear! 
If envy 's lawful, ſure? tis here.” 


THE BEST RELIEF IN THE WORST OF TIMES, 


3 « like manner: but my ſalvation ſhall be for ever, 
and my righteouſneſs ſhall not be aboliſhed,” 


Cont humble ſouls, direct your eyes 
Io the laſt great deciſive day; 
Fs fervent heat ſhall melt the Kies, 
And flames diſſolve this earth away. 


L Lift up thine eyes to the heavens, and look upon the 

| * earth beneath; for the heavens ſhall vaniſh away 
« like ſmoke, and the earth ſha'l wax old like a 
« parment, and they that dwell therein ſhall die in 
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e eine en 
The heav'ns ſhall vaniſh as the ſmoke, 
And, like a worn-out garment, rend; 
Behold the earth's old pillars broke, 
And ſick'ning time draws near its end. 


The thunders roar, the lightnings fly, 


The ſphere's in vaſt contulion hutl'd ; 5 = A 
But fouls immortal muſt not die, Poor I. 
Amidſt the ruins of the world, — Bi 


No, ſinder, thou muſt ſti ll ſurvive. 
Beneath tl Almighty's angry frown ; 
His juſtice keeps thy ſoul alive, 
: To bear what elſe would cruſh thee donn 


But the Redeemer $ little flock 

Shall mount on love's triumphant wing, 

Above the univerſal ſhock, 1 
And midſt the conflagration ſing. 


The ſolemn trump, the llaming globe, 
Shall but diſmiſs them from Their cares; 
Dreſt in the Saviour's perfect robe, 
Salvation is for ever theirs. 


Lord, wilt thou thus my ſoul array, 
And make the dear ſalvation mine ? 
Then come the awful bliſsful day, 
And let thy grace and juſtice ſhine, 


— łé—k—— ——— > ern ep araa>gg T 


VA 110 Us SU 21e TS. 


A PUBLIC SPIRIT, 


trembled for the ark of God.” 


| And ſhook his angry rod, 
ö oor Iſrael knew not what to do, 
But fetch the ark of God. 


lol Eli, quite worn out with cares, 
Delivers up the chelt 

N He cannot fight, but yet he ſhares 
The war within his breaſt. 


His fears prevail, do what he can; 
Loaded with diſcontent, 
Methinks I ſee the good old man 
Waiting the ſad event. 


| Thus he fat rack'd with inward ſmart, 
„ Tul trav'lers, as they paſt, 

T ald him the news that broke his heart, 
And there he breath'd his laſt. 


We in theſe later days are bleſt 
With brighter rays from heav'n : 
Far more than &er the ark poſſeſt 


I Is with the Goſpel giv'n. 


if here all our hope and comfort lies, 

And glory's brought to view; 3 

2 Ker are thole the Goſpel prize, 
| And love the Author too? 


„ Wha 


339 
Eli ſat by the way-ſide watching, for his heart 


| Ws foes prevail'd, and God 3 : ; 


; 
1 
- Mt 
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Where is the man that dares appear 
A champion in his cauſe? 

Or who does ſhed the gen'rous tear, 
When ſinners break his laws ? 4 


; Religion languiſhes around, 
While zeal, alas! celine: ; 
And few good Eli's now are found, 
That mourn theſe awful ſigns. 


5 How was a Saviour once eſteem” d, 
And grace exalted high! 


And ſcarcely fetch a ſigh, 


Though ſloth and fin controuls: 
O ſend thy Spirit from thy __— 
To warm our frozen fouls ! = 


Though our iniquities are great, 
Our ruin, Lord, forbid ; 
* let thy Britain ſhare the fate 
T hine ancient Iſrael did. 


Smile on a G od-provoking land, 
And lift thy ſtandard high; 

Or, with our Bibles in our hand, 

May we reſign and die! 


Will ſongs of triumph raiſe; 
Through everlaſting days. 


But now we hear his name blaſphem'd, ? 


Vet, Lord, the cauſe is ſtill thine own, 


” 0 heay' n our ſouls in ſafety brought, : 


Without one anxious painful thought, 
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 , FRIEND ADDRESSED ON THE DEATH OF 
| HIS BROTHER. 


| SAINTS from our world ſhould not unno- | ĩov. 
Zion ſhould mourn when her ſupporters die; 
| Yet not indulge exceſſive hopeleſs grief, 
But from the Goſpel draw divine relief: 
Zion ſurvives thoſe ſtrokes we ſo deplore, 
And ſhall ſurvive when time ſhall be no more. 
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| Detains the mortal part of that good man: 
| The heav'n-born ſpirit reſts— Til tell thee. 
On Jeſu's boſom, free from every care; - nl 
Above the reach of ſorrow, ſin, and pain; 1 
Never to weep, lament, or ſigh again. 

No jarring paſſions now his peace controul, 
No vile temptations agoniſe his ſoul; x 
No more a trown beclouds his Father's face, | | 
No more ſuſpenſions of his Saviour's grace 
| Redeeming love his raviſh'd pow'rs employ, a 
| Pure, unajlay'd, and endleſs is his joy. * 
And yet ſurvivors can't the tear reſtrain, _ | 
We loſe (ſay they) whatever be his gain; di 1 
Wide, as connected, mult the grief extend, F 
Io every relative, and every friend. 1 
Though this be true, permit me to reply. 
For us, friends ſicken; and for us, they 


= Let 


| 

Dear Sir, your brother ſleeps—a narrow ſpan 
| 
ö 
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| Let us improve the providence, and learn 
To live and die aright, as our concern. 


| As we are finners, pardon mult be ſought; 
3 


And as deprav'd, a laving change be wrought 


To Jeſus let us flee, tis he can bleſs. 


ouinelss: 
Preſerve our faith and hope, tho? weak an 
frail, 
Thro' all the conflicts of this gloomy vale; 
Bid death to us aſſume an angels face, 
And make us "yy - in bis own embrace. 


THE TRIUMPHING oF THE WICKED IS SHORT, AND D Tr 
or oF THE HYPOCRITE BUT FOR A MOMENT.” 


| Farr! J has her ſcenes of oriefs and cares, 
That will nee be controul'd ; 
And he's a wretch that. only ſhares 
Her honours and her gold. 


What infofficient things are theſe, 
That often play the jilt! 

Nor can their full enjoyment eaſe 
A conſcience ſtung with guilt: 


Or could ſhe fully ſatisfy 
5 (O man remember this), | 
Thou art a creature born to die, 
And then farewell thy bliſs. i 
2 0 


| 
| With grace and peace, and Joy and righte 
| 
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Sinner 


Thy comforts cannot long abide, 
Whatever they ; pretend; 

For if thou haſt no hope beſide, 
At death they all muſt end. 


Sinner, thy hopes will let thee fink 

=. 10; bottomleſs deſpair; 

| They may attend to Jordan's brink, 
But mult forſake thee chere. 


nd 


ö There thy deluſions all muſt ſtrike 

$ Thy joys be all reſign'd; 
Ihe baſcleſs fabric, viſion- like, 

F Leaves not a wreck behind,” 


| © BUT THE PATH OF THE JUST IS AS THE MORN- 
{ UNTO THE PERFECT DAY,” 


| Tux muſe with 3 ſcenes began; ; 
| But now directs her eyes 


| To contemplate that happy man 
Whom Jeſus juſtifies. 


He feels the | Joys of pardon'd fin, 
ö . His hopes are centred right; 

; Keligten dwells and reigns within, 
Te ſource of ſweet delight. 
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ING LIGHT, WHICH SHINETEH MCR AND MORE 


{ l NT 

„ 

- bt It ©. 

12 7: 
if Y 
15 b 
BE > | 
147 if 

1 4 

+At- BM 
4 l 

4 4A 

i: 

4 % * 4 
[4 14.6% 

b * Ry x] 

A 
1 1 

[ 0 . 

17 3 
75 4 

13 N g 

] 1 : 1 

17 991 
K bin 1 a; 

4! G 1 

* N 
if 5 

N * 
: 

1 14 
1 1 i 
$46 4 
ot 1 
1777 6 3. 
15 1 

off 4 
i | ; 

$7] 8 
165 

; * 
* : 4 
112 LS! 
4 *\.% 
i 2% 
1 WI. 
þ 1 

1 . 
ih 4 
kl 
{hs | 
1; 1. 
* 9 4 
* 

1 0 
H 4 
88 


— 2 . 
— „0 At 
_—_— ” S 


_— 3 
. — - - 0 
2 — 


—— 


= 


— 
. 


— 
22 


344 POEM S ON 


He that commands, gives pow'r and Kill, 
: And animates the icul ; 

His darkſome ſteps grow lighter ain. 
As he gets near the goal. 


He lives above, though pinicn'd here, 
There heart and treaſure lies; 
And waits till that bleſt hour appear, 
That bears him to the Kies. 


That hour his joyful thoughts employs, 
While ſtruggling here below; 7 
Death, that concludes the finner's Joys, 
For ever ends his woe. 


- Death. to this man has loſt bis ting, 
H.se bids this world adieu; 

2; 8 hen riſes on an angel's wing 

To ling as angels do. 


. — 


Nai deere IN REMEMBRANCE OF uE.“ 


JkEsus, my ſoul, has ſpread his board, 
And ol his children round; 
And dare | diſregard his word, 

And ſtill be abſent found | f 


The higheſt ſeraph owns the God, 
In yon eternal day 

1 hey ſtretch their pinions at his nod, 
Aud ſwift as flames obey: 
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THE SAVIOUR'S DYING COMMAND AND ani 
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What! and ſhall reptile worms contend, 
Or dare diſpute his will? 
Could he, who liv'd and dy'd our friend, 
Deſign or mean us ill? 


For thee, my foul, he left his throne, 
2 And ſtill thy good purſues; 
O think of his requeſt, and own 
Whether thou ſhould'ſt refuſe, 


| Go, take a view of Calvary, 
Where he difplay'd his love; 
Surely that ſight thou canſt not ſce, 
And yet relentleſs prove. 


What! liſten to the mournful tale, 

With his dear croſs in view; 

| And yet ingratitude prevail, 
Where ſo much love is due! 


| Shal] no pathetics move my tongue, 

A midſt this ſcene of woe? 

There that divine Redeemer hung, 
Which I have ſlighted fo. 


| And can I ſtill go on to ſlight 

A friend ſo kind and dear? 
| O think of that tremendous night. 

| That ends thy trial here. 


How ſhall I lift my guilty head, 

Or what but fears expect; 

Should conſcience, on a dying bed, 
Charge me with this negiect? 


Q 5 


On 
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On Jeſu's merits I rely VVV Fron 
For mercy at the throne: Sou 
Where can my guilty ſpirit fly, Lite, 
If Jeſus ſhould difown : 2 l 
H- may in death's dark hind reſent,” - (We 
Who oft in vain beſought : ay, 3 
But, O my God, that ſcene prevent, And 
I tremble at the thought! Fo 
While mercy tells me, there is room, Have 
And lengthens out my ſpan; Hu 

By thine alſiſtance, I wil comm. Well 
And do the beſt I cane An 
Thou know'ſt my guilt and frailties, Lord, Ah, 
What foes and fears ſurround; | We 
| Thine all- ſufficient grace afford, —_ My f. 
And make my joys abound ! : Bu 
| 1 will approach without delay — Few 
That feaſt ſo much divine; Thi 

And there devote myſelf away Hie c: 
To be for ever thine. 5 E Wh 
i But w 

| Oy Pur 

A SATURDAY EVENING'S EXERCISE ; wIT E No, I 

„ SACRAMENTAL SEASON IN YIEW.-. let 

| My foul, another week is gone, : What 
The ſun i is ſunk, the ſtars appear; Is t 


Thus far the Lord has led thee on, 
Then raiſe an Ebenezer here. 


From 


From mortal eyes retir*d in peace, 
Survey the week and month now paſt 
Life, and the means of grace, will ceaſe : 
See thou bene them while ey laſt. 


When on God's mercies I reflect, 
Soon I am overwhelmed there; 

And does that God no fruit expeck 
For all his bounties and his care? 


Have I march'd on, without controul, 
In love and gratitude and zeal ?— 

Well may'ſt thou pauſe, my guilty ſoul, 
And pangs of deep compunction feel. 


Ah, diſingenuous conduct mine! 
Well may my heart with anguiſh bleed: 
My father's love is all divine, 
But my returns are baſe indeed. 


Flow on, my tears, let grief have vent, 
The riſing billows ſwell within; = 
He cannot be a penitent, 
Who without ſorrow views his ſin. 


But will my ſighs and groans and tears 
| Purchaſe my pardon at the chrone? 
No, I might weep eternal years, 

Let not a ſingle fault atone. 


What muſt 1 do, or whither flee ; 
Is there no lenient for my grief ? 
1 No chearing hope for ſuch as me; 
Or have 1 ſinn'd beyond relief? 


< 
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3 _ POEMS ON 
Am ] beyond the reach of grace? | : = Ot 
Then farewell all my joys below: = M 


Annihilation I'd embrace, That 
And kiſs the hand that gives the blos. Or 
But hark !—a voice forbids deſpair, 
It ſounds like my incarnate God; 
Behold, he comes divinely fair, 
| Let cloath'd with garments dy'd in blood, 3 p 
At firſt I tremb'ed at the fight, 1 by 
VM face with ſhame was crimſon'd o'r; i Ifae 
.= Jeſus, | cry'd, my chief delight! ; 
Then ſtopp'd, for | could lay no more. 
But. ſoon he laid my fears to . ; His | 
Diſpell'd the gloom, and footh'd x my care; 1 Tot 
Op nd the volume in his breaſt, 
= Ane ſnew'd my name engraven there =. 
| « Behold, ungrateful man, ſaid he, +2, He 
3 boſe ſcars of ſorrow in my fleſh; And 
** Unknown the pangs I bore for thee, * 
Why doſt thou wound thy God afteſh =_ 
« Let, notwithſtanding thine offence, = I | 
bi % Attend the feaſt thou haſt in view; BEE 
Wl © There I my choiceſt gifts diſpenſe, | Ms 
And there Pl fal thy pardon too.“ 1 
; 18 
Jeſus, I wonder at thy grace, mm 
Do thou for that dear feaſt prepare: | ; Witt 


There I nave often ſcen thy face, 
And left and loſt my burdens hers, = 
| my 
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O my almighty matchleſs friend! N 
May paſt miſtakes as warnings prove, 


That | may never more offend 1 
One fo unweary'd in his love! ©. 
fl | 
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PLEASURE and honour and applauſe, 12 

lIlzndulgences and cafe, 

Iſſue their mandates for his haws, 
And ſway him as they pleaſe. 
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His headſtrong luſts and paſſions rule, 
B And ſtriat obedience crave , 
' To theſe uſurpers he's a fool, 


Alas! a willing ſlave. . Þ 
He tall; indeed, and ſays there? $ none | 


BS Beſides himſelf is free; 
And ſpurns the man who dares not run 
1 Such dreadtul lengths as he. 


But tho' his Maker's laws are broke, 


And ev'ry tender ti,; ' Þ 
Let ſtill he wears the devil's yoke, "Ti 


And does his drudgery. 


His maſter finds his hands employ, 5 
. And gives him huſks for bread; 9 
| With poor deluſive dreams of joy — 

„ hungry foul 1 is fed, i 


„%õ¶ ͤ POEMS ON 
Sometimes his hounds and horn amuſe, 
And his attention claim; 


But happineſs (which he purſues) 


Flies faſter than his game. 


Women and wine, and cards and dice, 
Enjoy d without controul, 
And ev'ry other ſcene of vice, 
Would only ſtarve the ſoul. 


Yea, ſhould he mount on fancy” $ wing, 


And ranſack nature thro'; 
Rove reſtleſs on from thing to thing, 
In learch of ſomewhat new: 


Should all his wiſhes have their ſcope, 


To find the hidden ſweet ; 


Alas his ſanguinary hope 


Would dilappointment meet. 


vet he purſues with dauntleſs fear 
I he vain and fruitleſs round; 
Till ſickneſs ſtops his wild career, 

And runs his hopes aground. 


Sailors their terror can't conceal, 
When ſtorms their art defy ; „ 

So dreads the wicked ſoul to feel 
Her habitation die. 


To ev'ry avenue ſhe haſtes, 
And trembles at che fight; 

At length the body breathes its laſt, 

- And ſhe is hs to flight, 
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She roves thro? æther's trackleſs ſpace, 
Like Noah's reſtleſs dove; 
Till! in deſpair ſhe finds her place 
Far from the realms of love. 


Come, ye good follows, come and view 
Your old beloved friend; 
Late ly as gay and briſk as you, 
And thoughtlets of his end: 


Once he could jeſt with ſacred 88 
E And make a mock at lin 

Now conſcience like an adder Bing 
The viper broods within: 


1 With muſic's ſoft enchanting tones 

He us'd to baniſh care; 

But clanking chains and doleful groans 
Is all the muſic there. 


Unhappy ſtate, ſad change indeed ! 
How hopeleſs there he lies! 
While ſad reflections live to teed 
The Worm that. Never dies. 


| See, my gay friend, your ſands run out, 
Apace your moments fly; 

Fou may amidſt a drunken bout, 
And without warning die: 


| Thas will you, to your dreadful colt 


= 


Find God is ſtill the ſame; _ a 


And life and hope and ſoul be loſt 
YL In that eternal flame, 
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THE REAL CHRISTIAN. 


: Her » we 8 ſomething more than name, 
8 Behold him when you will; 


3 For tho' in many things to blame, 
He 1s the Chriſtian ſtill. 


| Not that the man was born devour, 

Juſt the reverſe is true; 

But grace hath made a change throughout, 
And form'd him quite anew, 


Once he could guilty ſcenes allow, 
And give his paſſions ſwing; ; 
Too much his luſts indulge ; but now 
He dares do no ſuch thing. 


| Releas'd from Satan's hateful chains, 
Sweet praiſe employs his breath; 
He ſings his love in lofty ſtrains, 
Who reſcu'd him from death. 


I Nor will the higheſt ſtrains content 
Tor ſuch diſtinguiſh'd grace; 
His life, in active ſervice ſpent, 
8 Is vocal with his praiſe, 


Cl He yields to duty? s gentle bands, 

Ui And aſks no reaſon why; 

For where an ipsE D1XIT ſtands, 
He cannot but comply. 


" 1 N 
. w ERIE 


VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 353 


| He has ſome corner of retreat, 
I Diſtant from human view, 
Where twice a day he hopes to meet 
| His God and Saviour too. 


hen while his heart in tune is found, 
Warm with devotion grown, 
He calls his willing houſehold round, 
And leads them to the throne. 


Children and ſervants bow the knee, 
And mingled praiſes riſe; 

He's not aſham'd to let them ſee = 
Where his dependence lies. $i 


3 This 1 is his practice ev'ry day, 

Dor only good at home; 

Where Chriſtians meet to praiſe and pray, 
| There he is ſure to come. 


No weather keeps him from his place, 
ö No ſeaſons will he miſs; 
| To meet the viſions of that face 
Which conſtitutes his bliſs. 


When ſaints ſurround their maſter's board, 
With joy he meets them there: 

O the delight thoſe ſcenes afford, 

| How heavy? nly is the fare! 


| Tho ſome their duty will not ſee, Ae 
„But flight the dear command; — 
Ihe kind injunction, This do ye,” 
18 what he can't withſtand, 


Sabbaths 


354 5 POEMS ON 
Sabbaths and ſacraments may give 
What worldly things deny ; ; 


Proviſion, that the ſoul may live, 
And ripen for the ſky. 


Nor does religion lie confin'd 

Io facred hours alone; 

Her influence actuates his mind, 
And thro? his life is ſhown. 


| Behold the maſter kind and juſt, 
1 Behold the friend ſincere, 
Bchold the parent, and I truſt 
He ſhines with luſtre here. 


: If proſp- rous gales around him blow, 


His heart is not elate; 
Nor when created ſtreams run low, 
His joy in God abate, 


His hopes are faſten'd on the Kies, 
. And ſtill retain their hold; 
zhbitbher his beſt affections riſe, 
Unrivall'd, uncontroul'd. 
| Not that the man is free from ſin 
| (For guilt attends the beſt) ; 
8 He feels corruption work within, 
ö That diſcompoling gueſt! f 


T his oft occaſions floods of tears; 
Vet he can till adore, _ 
That a bright world to him appears, 
Where he ſhall grieve no more. 


* 
1 By 
(43 


VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 355 
This is the happy man with me, 2 
However mean his ſtate; 
This is the man 1 wiſh to be, 
Rather than rich or great, 


May I enjoy his bliſs below, 
Till my diſmiſſion's come; 
And be as well prepar'd to go, 
When Jeſus calls me home! 


Then in his arms P11 loſe my breath, 
Nor fear the powers of hell; 
But, ſmiling, kiſs the hand of death, 
And bid my friends fare well. 


BEWAILING AND IMPROVING THE PRECARIOUS 
NATURE OF HUMAN FRIENDSHIP, 


THe weeping muſe with gien e 

And tells her tale in mournful ſtrains, 
And ſighs with ev'ry breath: 

Once I enjoy'd a pleaſing friend, : 

And thought that pleaſure would extend 

Beyond the reach of death. 


a4 


But ah! how vain thoſe hopes have been ! 

Ere death is come to cloſe this ſcene, 
Ihe tenderneſs is o'er : 

Our intereſts once were link'd; but now 

Reſentment perches on his brow, 

And friendſhip is no more, 
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Thoſe ſeaſons I can ne'er forget, 


When we with ſacred freedom met, 


To ſhare our joys and grief: 
Doth there no friend ſurvive to teach, 


7 _ we may heal the fatal breach, 


And thus afford relief? 
Tis with regret I ſee and hear 


The wicked triumph, - ſcoff and jeer, | 


When friendſhip thus is ſpoil'd: 


But may the proud and angry ſee, 
Tho? Chriſtians chance to diſagree, 


They ſoon are reconcil'd ! 


0 Thou, my proud heart, ſhalt condeſcend, 
And more than half way meet thy friend, 


_ *Tis God's and my command: 


| T know thou rather would'ſt relent, 
i But thou ſhalt bow till he relent, 


And give the friendly hand. 


' Plead not the juſtice of thy cauſe, 
Thy Saviour iſſu'd nobler laws, 


Which he exemplify'd : 


| | Friendſhip i 1s never bought too dear, 
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So long as conſcience ſtands but clear, 


Nor facred truths deny'd. 


f Who knows bur thus thou may'ſt prevail ? 2 
| 5 Or ſhould thine utmoſt efforts fail, 


Thou wilt eſcape the blame; 


| And all thy diſappointments tend 
1 But to endear thine heav'nly Friend, 


Whole love is {till the fame. 


Happy 


— 82 
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Happy diſtreſſes, that combine 


To wean this earthly heart of mi ine 


From this inferior clod ! 
That drive me to my Maker's throne, 
To fix, rejoice, and truſt alone, 

In an eee God ! 


CHARITY. 


. \ * HO would not cultivate a grace 


S8o plealing to the Lord; 
And give that noble virtue place, 
lich is its own reward? 


Who can with: bold what Chriſt demands 
bor his afflicted poor? 

Or ler cold av'rice clinch his hands, 
And pals the temple door? 


Surely their hearts are froze to ice, 


No pity they poſſeſs, 


: Who can refuſe to grant fuppiics 


To brethren in diſtreſs ! 


Art thou with rich abundance fed? 
And can'ſt thou bear to fee 
Many i in want of daily bread, 

As dear to God as thee ? ? 


357 


Haſt thou not heard, doſt thou not know, 


Thou ſelf— en clod, 


1 What gen'rous hearts in alms beiow 


Is only lent to God? 


Of ( 
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Oft I have given with delight, 
And can affirm it true, 
Soon receiv'd te humble mite, 
And that with int 'relt too. 


Thy gold may mortgages procure, 
Or purchaſe an eſtate, 
Without a title fo ſecure, 
Or intereſt half ſo great. 


Where halt thou all thou doſt enjoy? 

From goodneſs moſt divine: 

O may that love its pow'r employ, 
0 melt thy heart and mine! 


When once that love inſpires the heart, 
And actuates the ſoul, | 
We ſhall not grudge to give a part, 
; . even quit the whole. 


cn RIST I AN CA APE OUR, 


* HEN Chri lang, hearty in the cau! . 


Of Chriſt their Maſter, and his laws, 
| Should jealouſies appear; 

| What an uncomely light 1 is this! 

Both bound for heav'n, the port of bli 

And yet unfriendly here! 
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I Tm at a loſs for reaſons why 
Poor feilow-p'lgrims ſhould be ſhy, 
When boch our hopes unite 3 
\ Qur end the lame, the lame the 100d, 
virtue the path, the centre God, 

As our ſupreme delight. 


| When into parties we divide, 

That cuited hatetu! ching call d pride, 
Is the Had cauſe, I doubt; 

Elſe our affections micht he War 1, 

Tho' he thinks fit to pray by form, 

And I to pray Without. 


If in eſſe ts we agree, 
Let cold reſer ves at diftance lee, 
For w hy ſhould we contend 


359 


Both hope for heav'n from ſov'reign grace, 


And both on Chriſt dependence place, 
As our eternal [rien 


W. nile thus agre ed. ſhould we be coy, 
Aud Rag our mutual peace deſtroy ? 

Can Jetus this approve ? 

Our low diipuces his grace controuls; 

| Come, then, let's meet, and mingle fouls, 
| And knit our hearts with love 


But if the man from truth ſhould ſwerve, 

The name of friend 1 don” £ deſerve, 

: It filent 1 remain; 

Reproots are always bitter pills, 

Yer they may fave from ſorer ills, 
From everlaſting pain. 
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Truth 1s a ſacred thing indeed, 
And in its cauſe [']l ever plead, 
And keep it ſtill in view: 
| Each tender moment will I ſeize, 
He may be angry if he pleaſe, 
And call me bigot too, 


Much of true friendſhip lies in this, 
Tender reproofs for what's amiſs, 
And much of Chriſtian love; 
| His real welfare I intend, 

I'll thank; and call him ſtill my friend, 
When he ſhall thus reprove. 


Alas! from follies who is free ? 
Partial to ſelf, we ſeldom ſee, 
But paſs our foibles o'er: 
My conduct may be light and vain, 
And if my friend reproof reſtrain, 
Iis candour then no more. 


« THE LOVE OF CHRIST CONSTRAINETH Us.“ 
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: How am I griev'd to ſee my pious friend 
Lectures on Jeſu's wondrous grace attend, 
And yet paſs by the Euchariſtic feaſt, _ 
(Where Jeſus calls him) and refuſe to taſte 
Doth he not hear his ſlighted Saviour ſay, 
& Why, my redeem'd, why wilt thou go away! 
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To light a duty caſy as tis plain, 

In death's dark hour will it not give thee p- 
Diſtreſs thy trembling . and clog it wit; 
For doubts in dying hours are dreadiul tn: 

And what var doubts canſt thou, my £ 

q expect, - 

| It confctence « ths argeth thee with this Hege 
God ma y produce to thine altrighred Vie 
His frequet Nt Fer and thy refuſals tor 

How many thine example kept from th 
Though ach excuſe are but mere pre. 


<& FTe loves his Saviour, ſome do now 
And ver communicates no more the 
6 © Could he that ord'nance as bis duty 
8 „ He would not long remain an ablent: 


| Thus, my good friend, do thine omiſſions 

Fo Inwrious to the cauſe 1 know you lov 

9 | And, : tet me ad oO.” why 18 thy tre atmen 

N To bim that loves thee „ him thou 
much. 


O come, and meet thine ever- precious: Lora 
He'll ſmile, and ſeal thy pardon at his won 
Forget thy back: wardne\ forgive thy 

9 | And bid chee welcome off; n as k! o V. 


Ma * (300 incline thee 10 94 take the Dj 

He can convince, tor human hearts are 8 
He necd not plea, 1, and then thoſe pleas E116 
One ſuch a look as Peter! 
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No longer, then, reje& his dear requeſt, 

| But join his banquet as a thankful guilt 
| Yes, and reprove thyſelf for thy delay; 
And not without ſome tears of ſorrow ſay, 

| Why, O my foul, why was thy treatment ſuch 
To him that loves thee, him thou lov'ft 19 


ODE- TO. CHRISTMAS DAY, 


| You tell the world of Jeſus born, 
"The Saviour and the King. 


| His was indeed ſtupendous love, 
And molt amazing grace: 
He wore a glorious crown above, 
| And angels ſung his praile. 


0. LT he maſſy earth, and vaulted ſkies, 
ud; WON: faſhion'd by his hands; 


| Yet there the great Creator lies, 
1 A babe in ſwaddling bands. 


; Haix, Hail, thou bright auſpicious morn, 5 
What welcome news you bring 


ö His ſmiles form'd heav'n's eternal noon, 


| Creation put their ſtrings in tune, 
Redemption rais'd their ſong. 
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And fill'd the ſeraph's tongue; 


A God 


En” 
„ WIDE 


+- 


ä K 
- a Sou * £ - 


„ lil entrant 
. 1 1 „4 


— 
oe” wt 
2 


— * 
r 


3 


— _ , — 

— — — » 

r Cy — 2 
2 A 2 


— Dr ' — 
"OS < 3 eo 


— 


5 Hae,” 
* 


364 


Long ere he took the Virgin s womb, 


He knew diſtreſs : 
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Yet love and pity brought him down 


- His love ſhould never be forgot 
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A God 1 incarnate, ſtrange to tell! 
Vet no more ſtrange than true: 

He ſtoop'd to raiſe our fouls from hell, 
And liv'd tor me and you. 


And cloath'd bimfelf with ng 
the crols, the tomb, 


Stood dreadful 1 In his way, 


To ſweat and groan and die; SO 
And now he wears a brighter crown 1 
In his own world on eh. O 
And can the objects of his love * 
Be thankleſs tor his grace? Some 
O may our beſt affections move, * 
, And ſmile 1 in every face! Make 
Jes us, thy Dame . divinely ſweet, - rag 
ods | My G 


My choiceſt comforts bring 
Jeſus let every tongue N 
And quite enraptur d ſing. 


And t 


1 with pleaſure bear their part 
While mortal love congeals ; 
Cold as December is that heart 
Which no emotion fecls. 


Who pity'd us forlorn; 
And only thoſe that know him not 
Can treat his name with ſcorn, 
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Come, let our anthems reach the lies, 


| 
For there the Saviour reigns z q 
Our humble notes accepted ric | 
Till death exalt the trains. 1 
. 
E Then ſhall our fouls the theme renew : | 


h ch. 
With their mM Mortal | Lonoues 
And God and Jeſu's praile purſue 


VV th n eCO41 ling ſongs I's 


_ — 


FLO IF THR Fog, GET ET Ea 54; 


TH 17 4 I ACK d PR AT ER RESPECITI. \ & HIS Vet: 2% wt 


j 
() MAY the truths e OO nes in: b 
VV•VV̈ 4: 
Some ſoul convince, and char ſome dro ping g 
5 heart! 3 ah 
Make Jes vs better known, and more belov'q, 
And time and calents mo cand nn bre improv'd! 
My God! 8 own and bleis t | 
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And to OY glory conſecrate the praile, ; 
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